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INTRODUCTION. 



1* ta tide of this liikik bookmny, pethaps^^i^dnt to 
you the idea of iU beio^ an <tebonube dqicfqilioo lof 
tbe fiunoiui gatdettB iieloiiging to iiie Mavqtd% iM>v 
Duke of Biiddnghom, titaMc to tito ^* BdUh 0viitsA,^ 
<^ Sear^Side CooipaiikM^'' &c. Letiavjedtreftty&larfe^ 
ruflial of a few pageil^ ahd 9m will twieottfiftced^utt 
iucfa is not tbe dlyeet of tny f eeldb^ an aoqMintiuioe 
witli ybtt $ Had, ii6t doubtiiifff 7t)ur oolirlety^ I ^n^ 
proceed t6 4haw wlieno^ tiada title arosi^ tdgethelr witb 
a few introduotory itwds eoneeisiBg myiolf, wliidi I 
hope will indace 70a luHceCbrward to >oondderitte a6 
rami defamUle; addaa diin k a titte I Mtk very am- 
bitioiis of acqtfiiiflg wiUi tmy ittadcM^ I wiii begin^ 
first, with myaetf* Ladlea^ I am aai old batohelof ; 
yet do not, on thataCecwBit^ dei^ie ite ; belieire that 
diBappointatent, the impossibiifly of fixing my choioe^ 
or any other gallant and romanftic motive, may have 
caused me thus to live in single miUessednessj but 
nerer think it want of iave or admiration for your 
dear sex. My age is upwacds of ifty, (I forbear to 
name precisely bow neaf it peadMs another decimal;) 
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yet whyshould I shrink from the avowal? I am health- 
ful, joyous, and contented — love a long walk in the 
country, and feel grateful that my eyes can still re- 
joice in the beauties of nature. My person, I fear, 
ranks as pl^ ; but 1 flatter myself there is something 
agreeable in my tout ensemble. My disposition 
social ; ray temper, " a good easy man," probably 
because I have had little to make me uneasy. Thus 
much descriptive of myself, though 1 am totli to leave 
the subject, fancying a fevr finishing touches might 
prepossess you more agreeably in my favour. 

Now for the origin of thiu book of mine, and its 
title ; and this leads me back to speak further of my- 
self. My usual residence is London ; but customarily 
1 visit some charming spot in the country, during 
every summer. A few years since, 1 visited a friend 
at Oxford, and from thence proceeded to Stowe, cele- 
brated by Pope, and others, for its tasteful gardens. 
The then Marquis and hia family were from home ; 
but this allowed me greater freedom in viewing their 
domains, and having paid my introductory fee to the 
gardener, I strolled thither whenever 1 chose. I had 
taken up my abode at tlie New Inn, a pleasant hos- 
telrie, situate lialf-way between Stowe and Bucking- 
ham, and wearing more the aspect of a snug farm- 
house, than of a noisy comfortless inn. 

One morning 1 sauntered with a book to a favorite 
haunt of mine in Stowe Gardens; it was a little 
hidden nook apart from the footpath, and I believe not 
usually shown to visitors. 1 discovered it but a few 
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dnys before, when seeking to a 
mid- day S' 



1 myself from the 
ived a little 



a among the thick trees, I p 
winding path leading inwards, which following, I was 
conducted to where the Druids might have been sup- 
posed to hold their councils. Thick and lofty trees 
were completely interwoven over head. The grass 
beneath was moist and tenderly green; birds trooped 
hither, fearless and sportive, unsuspicious of man from 
being familiar with seven stone representatives of the 
human species, who kept their silent stand in thtfl 
retreat, — hamdeBH, majestic and awful. I fancy they 
were meant to represent the seven days of the week ; 
but from the solitude and mystery of the place, I felt, 
on first entering, as though I intruded upon these 
venerable inmates, and half expected their marble 
worships would a<lvance and bid me welcome. — 
There is, however, a charm sometimes in having a 
little fear mingled with ones admiration. A gothic 
castle, a lonely heath, a gloomy forest, or stupendous 
precipice, are not without the lurking dread of robber, 
spectre, or brain-sick fancies. By degrees, however, 
these imaginings passed away, and the coolness of the 
place refreshed and delighted me. Again, therefore, 
I sought its shade, and throwing myself at the feet of 
one of these statues, alternately amused myself with 
reading and watching the glimpses of blue sky that 
showed among the leaves. Suddenly my ears were 
regaled with the sound of sweet music, drawn from 
the breathing tones of several wind instruments, which 
floated upon the rapturous air like angel woolngs; 
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and pi-etiently after came a coiapitny uf Wics anil 
geiittcmen into the very place where 1 lay. At first, 
1 iiiiagiaed they were eight-seera, who would pass on 
utd leave me unobserved and unnioleeted ; but 1 was 
disap^inted; they seemed equally with myself de- 
NTouB of remaining, and 1 was reluctantly concluding 
to withdraw, when I observed a beautiful vision ap- 
i poach, and examine the statue under wliich 1 couched, 
I It seemed the resemblance of Belphoebe, or sotae 
L young and ahupely wood nymph ; but, from its whit« 
\ &ess and itniw bat, I was tempted to believe it a 
' jmman. The pleasure I experienced in looking upon 
I Idhis lovely creature, kept me motionless, until at 
I length, watmeil into a belief of her being a divinity, I 
lifted the end of her scurf and kissed it ferpeiitly. This 
motion alarmed her, and she looked down, expecting 
BO douht to find a serpent or some other venomous 
reptile. I trust she was pleasantly deceived, although 
she could not have e^^hibited much more sm-prise bad 
^e really discovered some such hideous deformity ; 
but, cheeking an exclamation that had nearly escaped 
ber, she with most ineffable grace apologised for hav- 
ing disturbed me. I, in my turn, sought to excuse 
the alarm 1 had occasioned ber j and we were thus 
reciprocating compliments, when a gentleman inter- 
rupted us, whom I histantly recollected to be an old 
yowtg friend of mine, an. excellent and accomplished 
gentleman, by name Florin. He appeared delighted 
with the meeting, and pressed me earnestly to join 
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their party, saying nuiuy complituentary and Friendly 
things in assurance of welcome. 

I found they had come to spend the day in Stowc 
GardenB, and had chosen this pleasant recess wherein 
to pass the noon and spread their pic nip. There 
needed not much persuasion to induce my accepting 
Eo plensunt an invitation. Loneliness is the t-ursc of 
batchelors, and in the midst uf nature's delights, I hod 
begun to have symptoms of desiring the society of my 
follow infirmities. Florio now introduced me to bis 
campaiiy, which consisted of two ladies and tliree 
gentlemen, besides himself. The ladies were Amanda, 
bis young bride, and her sister, Gnv/iana, whom I 
have before-mentioned as deceiving me into a belief 
of her beijig Belphoebe : the gentlemen wwe Dori- 
laus, the father of these ladies, and Flavins unit \ 
Cynthio, fellow students, and gallant companions of 
Florio, upwi occasion of whose recent marriage the 
present company had assembled. Ftorio had a plea- 
sant estate in this neighbourhood, whither, inmiedi- 
ately after hia nuptials, he had retired, as modern 
custom judiciously and pleasantly enjoins : but the 
jovial and wanu-hearted Dorilaus, not brooking a 
longer absence from his chUdreii, took suddenly the 
resolution of invading their retirement, by inviting 
these young men, whom Florio greatly esteemed, to i 
accompany bun and Graziana on a visit to — — . ' 
The young couple received the invaders with all the 
cordiality of their natures, and in a manner that dis- 
appointed the arch pleasuntly of Dorilaus, who ex- 
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pecteil at least a little vexation on tliuir part. In the 
inidat of happiness they had not forgotten their friends, 
and intended inviting theni to a participation of thc-ir 
content; but day after day passed, and they only 
talked of writing invitatJons ; nor could they be scarce- 
ly convinced that upwards of a month had elapsed 
Mnce their departure from Paddington Church for 
Buckinghamshire. The sisters were warmly attached 
to each other: and I have rarely seen a finer sight 
than these two lovely women hanging on each ann of 
their kind, venerable parent, coaxing and charming 
him to some pleasant purpose. 

Among the amusements which the presence of these 
visitors bespoke, were frequent excursions to neigh- 
bouruig pleasant scenery, where they might pass the 
day — 

A summer party to the greenwood shade. 
With lutes pi'epai'd, and cloth on herbage laid. 
And ladies' lnughtcr, coming through the lar. 

Stowe Gardens were too beautiful to be overlooked, 
and tMs happened to be the day dedicated to vidt 
them. Their attendants had brought musical instru- 
ments and music books, (the education of the paily 
not allowing a neglect of this charming science), bas- 
kets of provisions, with wines and fruits ; and were 
then dismissed until evening, that their presence 
might not act as a restraint upon the conviviality of 
the meeting; for in parties of this unbending nature, 
the true luxury is equality and similarity of tastes and 
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pleasures. Nothing can be a greater damper to a 
gental) generous heart, than in the midst of his own 
enjoyment to catch the stiff air and solemn unpar- 
taking countenance of a domestic. My friends had 
usually also provided themselves with some delightful 
book^ which in the intervals of conversation or music 
they read by turns ; but this morning they had neg- 
lected so to do, and after a time, the omission was 
perceived and regretted^ Graziana, who was usually 
the provider of these supplies, was now the first to 
take blame to herself and lament the loss they would 
sustaih through her carelessness. Each one sought to 
excuse the fair offender, for she was universally be- 
loved for her gentleness and obligingness. I availed 
inyself of this opportunity to propose a favourite plan 
of mine, which I had ^sually found productive of 
much diversion and mgenuity ; it was, that each one 
should tell a tale, either invented for the occasion, or 
remembered from old legends and curious hi^x)ries. 
The company highly approving my proposal, we farm- 
ed ourselves into a circle, sitting, lolling, or lying upon 
the turf, at pleasure. 

Dorilaus, with his fine white head and happy face, 
sat like an Arcadian elder upon the pedestal of one 
of the statues, overshadowed by a spreading oak, its 
ample trunk encircled by " lush woodbines." Amanda 
and Graziana placed themselves at his feet, apt per- 
sonifications of graceful humility. Florio contrived to 
insinuate himself next his bride, which we bachelors 
generously overlooked, contenting ourselves with be- 
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ing near Graziana* She, meaniirtiile, with 
asNduityy wove a coronal of the snrronnding flowerio|^ 
shmbs and wild flowers, and placing it npon her 
•iato'a head, repeated affectionatdy Chaucer's praise 
ofAIceste?— * 



For all so many yirtuis hath she. 
As sniall florotmis in her corowne be { 
In remembraunce of her, and in honour, 
Cybilla made the daiesie, and the flour. 
Sorownid al with white, as men maie ie» 
And Mars gave her a corown red parde. 
In stede of rubies set among the white ; 
Therwith this queue woze red for shame aHte 
Whan she was praise'd so in her presence. 



The idea was simultaneoosly su^ested and adopted 
of choosing Amanda queen for the day; and she was 
requited with her new dignity to set a laudable ext 
ample to her loving subjects, and delight their ears 
with some pleasing invention of her fancy. This 
comfdiment from her friends was accepted widi that 
graceful ease which so well becomes majesty. She 
merely requested that her story might be second in 
frivour of her sister's, who she knew was always well 
prepared fov such occasbns, whereas her own recol- 
ketions had been lately somewhat confused with a 
romance of her own. As the ori^ator of this amuse- 
ment, I wished to propose certain regulations as to 
fnttcemaooj d^ree of merit, rewards and ponishments, 
Ghdming for myself a kiss from majesty and her fair 
sister at the close of the entertainment; but this was 
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slmnnotiMly oppOMed by the envious juniors. I there- 
fore ni!^ti(iiiimouiiIy allowed that thin recompense 
should be the meed of him whom the queen sfaoiiU 
adjudge to have related the bett tak ; but that h^nt^ 
was wilfully dull and untertaining, should be expelled 
our next meeting al fresco. This met with general 
approbation ; each young heart hoping to bear away 
so sweet a prize. Amanda promising, moreover, her 
flowery crown to the fortunate knight, which, if he 
preserved until they met again, should insure him 
sovereignty over their rural sports. 

These preUminaries being thus pleasantly adjusted, 
Graziana prepared to begin ; but previously, my 
gentle readers, let me bespeak your candour and kind 
construction of whatever may appear unusual or sin- 
gular in the following relations: above aU, let me be- 
seech you not to confound poor me with all the various 
sentiments contained therein, nor tbink I wish to re- 
commend systems, because I relate opinions and ac- 
tions of persons peculiarly circumstanced. 

I neither propose Adelaide's sacrifice nor Monsieur 
de Roseville's generosity to the imitation of my coun- 
trymen and countrywomen ; on the contrary, I would 
have every husband and wife maintain their exclusive 
privileges : much less would I insinuate that the de- 
votedness of Mary is ever really to be met with 
among creatures of her stamp ; and although the story 
is a fact, I ought to apologise for even an allusion to 
such low wretches. Now, gentle reader, if you feel 
tempted to go further with me, let it be to leafy and 
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grassy nooks ; for in such were most of these fancies 
engendered: and may you experience many delightful 
days in such spots this ensuing summer^ amidst in- 
telligent^ warm-hearted friends^ male and female. 
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Tale i. 
THE STORY OF ZULEMA. 



And Custance ban they taken anon fote-hot, * 
And in a dhip all stereles (God wot) 
They ban hire set, and bidden hire leme sayle 
• •••«•••••••••• 

Hire litel child lay Mreeping in hire arm. 
And kneting pitously to him she sud. 
Pees, litel sone, I wol do thee no barm : 
With that hire couverchief of hire bed she braid^ 
And over his litel eyen she it laid. 
And in hire arme she luUetb it ful fast. 
And into the beven hire eyen up she cast. 

Chaucer. 



Thx morning was bright and Bunny, the sea danced 
and sparkled gayly — ^Alvarez, with his net in hand, 
came from his solitary hut, intending to pursue his 
daily occupation, but, struck with the beautiful ap- 
pearance which the ocean presents on a summer's 
mom, he stood watching its smooth foldings of heavy 
green dashed with light featherings of the curling 
firam, and enjoyed the glad breeze which played on his 
cheek and bosom. The heavy slaty vapour which an- 
nounces a hot day, still hung in the distant horizon ; 
but over the immediate shore all was blue and shin- 
ing — ^Alvarez threw the net into a little boat, which 
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was fastened to a small headland, or rather a project- 
ing crag, forming the bomidary of his small neglected 
garden; where the poppy and darnel flourished amidst 
the scanty stock of vegetables ; choaking up the little 
nourishment^ which an uncultivated, chalky soil af- 
forded — ^his house stood lone and bleak, nearly a quar- 
ter of a mile from the adjoining, hamlet, and above 
two leagues from any town. No smoke issued from 
the chimney, no friendly or plajrful voice was heard 
from within ; — ^the usual appendages of a Spanish 
cottage, a goat and some poultry, were wanting, and, 
but for a large water spaniel, Alvarez would have been 
alone; like some wretched shipwrecked man, or fear- 
less outlaw seeking a subsistence from wrecks and 
pillage. Yet the face of Alvarez bore not the stamp 
of the latter employment; nianliness, and dignity, — 

'^ Tho* something tdnted 
" Wth grief, that's beauty's canker,'*— 

were the predominant characteristics. Unlike the rest 
of his trade, who had been out for some hours, that 
they might carry the rich harvest of their toils to 
market, he still loitered to gaze on the ^* World of 
Waters,'^ while many a philosophic and bitter reflec- 
tion passed through his mind, when he thought of the 
past occurrences of his life. While he stood thus 
wrapt, his eye looking out intently without perception, 
he was not aware of a distant black speck which float- 
ed on the horizon, until its nearness recalled his atten- 
tion ; when he plainly perceived a small boat, drifting 
with the tide towards shore. No person was within, . 
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but a dark sea cloak seemed to cover something which 
lay along the bottom of the boat. At firsts Alvarez 
concluded it was one of the neighbouring fishermen's 
skiffs^ which had escaped from its fastening and was 
driven back by the tide; but the goodness of the 
cloak^ and above all a certain air of trimness about 
the boat, made him doubt this idea, and excited his 
curiosity to ascertain the contents. He feared that 
should it strike against the crag on which he stood, 
and which formed the point of a small bay, it might 
upset, and whatever it contained be lost ; he therefore 
hastened to jump into his own little boat, that he 
might, by attaching the deserted one to his stem, tow 
it safely to shore. All succeeded to his wish, and with 
a feeling of excitement which he had not experienced 
for some lime past, he lifted the cloak, and beheld a 
woman and child stretched lifeless underneath. Her 
dress oonsistii^ of whit6 trowsers^ &stened at the 
aades with gold bracelets; her tunic and sleeves 
closed with the same costly metal ; and an embroidered 
thawly forming a turban, announced her to be of 
Moorish origin, had not the fEumess of her skin ap- 

ged to contradict the supposition. Her jetty hair 
partly escaped from her head dress, and formed a 
jjSBow for her ptOe cheek to Ue upon ; while on her open 
bosom lay nestled the h^ad of the child, round whom 
her arms had evidently been infolded, but which now 
hang listless and unclasped. 

Alvarez remained gazing on this unexpected vision 
with a mixture of wonder and admiration; until roused 
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had been made, she seemed to call to mind some 
misfortune, and wept bitterly, as is woman's usual 
mode in either pain or grief. Alvarez, who from fear 
that his presence might alarm her, had on her first 
returning to sensibility withdrawn out of sight, now 
advanced, and spoke some words of comfort, assuring 
her she was in perfect security, and that although his 
accommodations were humble, they were entirely at 
her disposal, as well as himself, to do her service. 

He had rather hoped, that his meaning might be 
comprehended, than expected his words to be under- 
stood, as he feared she might be ignorant of the 
Spani^ tongue : he was therefore surprised when she 
answ:ered him with tolerable accuracy, ill' his native 
language, and in a voice of sweetness thanked liim 
for his hospitality, and requested to be informed on 
what coast she had drifted : but e'er he could reply, 
her attention was called towards the child, who sent 
finrth a smiall cry, feeble and tremulous, but announc- 
ing resuscitation. She took it in her arms, fed it with 
the bread, steeped in wine, which Alvarez brought 
her; then pressing it to her bosom, cooed and chirped 
over her little one, as mother's are wont when their 
babies suffer. 

While thus engaged with these tender cares, Alvarez 
busied hUnself in the outer room, setting forth a little 
table with the few provisions which his house afford- 
ed. He for the first time lamented the coarseness of 
his fare, his distance from the town whence better 
could have been procured, and the want of domestics 
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to dispatch a hundred several ways m quest of deli- 
cates to tempt a sickly appetite. Yet were the bread 
and wine better than are usuaUy met with in a fisher- 
man's cot; and the large bunches of raisins, that with 
ripe figs and a fresh water mellon lay imbedded on 
green leaves in the middle of the table, might well 
have been considered greater luxuries than the hot 
vapours of a rich unwholesome dish. So at least 
thought his guest, who, assisted by him, had arisen 
firom the bed, and now came forth to partake of the 
refreshment she so much needed. Alvarez placed 
the child on his lap, which he t^iderly caressed and 
fed 3 then with delicate courtesy pressed the lady to^ 
eat, . selecting the choicest firuit for her plate, and 
cheering her sadness with assurances of the infisiut's 
well-doing. The mother smiled with hope and grati- 
tude, as she viewed the returning colour on its cheeks, 
or watched its litUe arms fearlessly embracing th6 
spaniel's neck, who with paws resting on his master's 
knees, partook of the happiness to which he had con* 
tributed, and licked the baby hands that proffered him 
food. Alvarez would not allow his guest to exhaust 
herself in thanks, or in reciting the circumstances 
which had conducted her to his habitation. ^' No, 
lady," said he, ^^no explanation is necessary t.ljsee it 
would be a painful one to you, and should you judge 
it expedient to inform me in what manner I mij^t 
best serve you, it must be at some future time, when 
your strength is recruited ; at present think only of 
your health, and of this little one's — my house, though 
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lonely^ is safe, and I would advise you to repose, 
whilst I am absent at tiie next town, whither my em- 
ployment scarries me/^ So saying, be arose, and hav- 
ing shewn her the way of fastening the cottage door 
in case she should be alarmed; and agreed upon a 
signal to inform her of bis return; he departed, leaving 
the faithful dog as a guard, who, though desirous of 
accojoapanying his master, after several wistful look- 
outs and short recursions from his station, quietly 
returned to his post, resigned and trusty, fixing his 
eyes anxiously on the path down which his master had 
departlsd. 

In the evening when Alvarez returned, he was ac- 
^Bompanied by a man and cart laden with several ' 
articles of fun^^ture, that might render his habitation 
more worthy for the fair stranger. Among the rest, 
with a chest filled with linen and women's apparel; 
a matrass for himself, a couple of female goats, some 
poultry, and a stock of fresh fruit and provisions. The 
lady seemed perfectly recovered, and had endeavoured 
to express her gratitude, by assuming a cheerful 
aspect, and by sundry little domestic arrangements^ 
which mark a woman's presence in the additional 
neatness and comfort that preside over the house- 
hold. 

:<Sfa9 would no longer be restrained in warmly ex- 
pwssing her obligation, but with the energy of youth 
aod passionate feeling of woman poured forth her 
thanks. ^^ I well perceive," said she, ^* that your man- 
ners axjA actions are above your station, or is it that 
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all of your nation have a soft, and winning exterior, 
calculated to soothe women into confidence and trust- 
ingness ? Alas ! I know not yet must I hope ; there 
are some hearts who delight in acts of goodness, apd 
mean not to betray to future misery. The 8ingul4r 
providence by which I and my child espaped from 
almost certain death, induces me to believe that the 
Great Spirit wills me to live; perhaps hi^piness is 
in store, at least for my son. Oh ! I knew not^ until 
I saw him (as I thought) expire, the utter bitterness 
of death and despair. But to you an account of the 
circumstances that sent me hither is due ; and though 
my actions may not in your polished country be justi- 
fiable; yet do I think your kindness will iq>preciate ther 
motives of my conduct, and pronounce my sufferings 
an unkind return for such a prodigal love." Alvarez 
thanked the lady for her promised confidence, assuring 
her that nothing could be more interesting to him. 
And now, while the child gambolled before the door 
with the spaniel, Alvarez and the lady enjoyed the 
fresh breeze and the glowing reflections of evening, 
whose bright tints lent a deeper colour to the sunny 
check of the beautiful stranger, who, with arms crossed 
on her lap and her head a little inclined, related her 
story as follows : — 

<' My name is Zulema: my mother was XheXmoimte 
wife of a Moorish merchant, and as his fotone in- 
creiased, his fondness for her and myself was daily 
shewn by some rare and costly present; but what 
I shall ever esteem as the most valuable of his gifts. 
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was an European slave of your nation, whom he pre- 
sented to my mother as a nurse for me and a coiu- 
panion for herself; she being well skilled in music and 
many kinds of needle- work. I soon became snore at-, 
ta^ed to Olinda than to any othfr person iVPund 
me. My mother, with the usual indolence and in- 
difiereiiee of our Women, left me almost entirely to 
her care, by which fortunate chance I becakne mistress 
of Uie fe# acquirements I possess. It was hqr con- 
stant and greatest pleasure to instruct me in thje 
S'ptoish^ Italian, and French languages, and to inspire 
me' with a love for their literature and manners. She 
often lamented that my fate would probably condemn 
me to be the wife pf some wealthy Moor,, to whom all 
my accomplishments would be indifferent, and would 
then frequently blame herself for hayin^g bestowed 
them upon me, since they would probably be the 
somre of repinings and discontent. But who that has 
known the bliss of knowledge wishes not to impart 
its treasures to those whom they love ? For my own 
party my gratitude to her was unbounded; I joyed in 
each new ray of information, and would not have ex« 
changed mj^weet discourses with Olinda, or my 
private musings, for all the indolence and finery of 
the Sultan's Harem. My heart was light and hopeful; 
my imagination, romantic and blissful ; I constantly 
pictured some happy chance which would conduct me 
to Europe, and restore my beloved instructress to 
liberty and her frienos. I communicated these day 
dreams to Olinda, and sought to dissipate her melan- 
choly forebodings. 



10 THE STORY OF ZVLEMA. 



k:3 



She wouldsinile, anduiiwilling to render my young 
mind gloomy^ forbore to shew how unlikely such an 
event was to occur. She frequently assured me^ that 
she had no longer any desire of returning to her natiye 
country unaccompanied by me; for that she loved sue 
with the fondness of a mother^ and could.not bear to 
part with the only object of her affection. From her 
story, I gathered that she had been left with an only 
brother, an orphan; that though of a noble family, 
their fortune was not large, and that she had been 
educated in a Convent, whither her friends wished her 
to end her days, that a larger portion of wealth might 

ft 

devolve on the brother, who was some years younger 
than herself. To this she would have consented, had 
she not loved, and been beloved, by a young and hand* 
some Oavalier, whose family however refused their 
consent on account of her want of fortune. For seve- 
ral years she struggled with the importunities of hef 
friends and the pleadings of her lover; at length the 
latter prevailed, and she consented to elope with him* 
But a little, very little time were they blessed in each 
other's society. 

^^ They had withdrawn to an obscure village on the 
sea coast, thinking that in case of pursuit they might 
embark for Italy : the place was attacked by Corsairs, 
who frequently land for the sake of pillage. Hie 
youth and beauty of Olinda made her a desirable 
prize; she, with two or three more young women 
were led off to the Pirates vessel, when a party of 
peasants, headed by her husband, attempted a rescue; 
but in vain were their desperation and bravery against 
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well-armed barbarians. Olindti saw the party take to 
flight, and her husband killed with repeated wounds f 
she was conducted to Barbary, and, as I have before 
informed you, became the property of my father. 

^The violence of her first grief had subsided into a 
gentle calm, and her. attachment to me bad subse- 
quently rendered her situation even pleasant. She 
had never attempted to regain her liberty by applica^ 
lion to her. friends, well knowing that her marriage 
had offended them, and that they would have refused 
her assistance ; her brother, she feared, might partake 
in their sentiments, and who, being moreover of a gay 
and dissipated disposition, was the less likely to forego 
his pleasures and diminish his resources by minister- 
ing to her misfortunes. She would frequently lament 
that his impetuous temper and libertine pursuits had 
disappointed the early promise of his generous and 
talented mind. Yet more frequently would she dwelt 
with sisterly delight on his fine and manly form, and 
the hardy, gallant feats of his boyhood. Strange as it 
may appear, by frequently listening to her recitals, I 
became* as intimately acquainted with his person (or 
with a phantom of my own imagining) as though he 
had actually stood before me. 

^'In myloiiely musings, my romantic sketches, my 
waking aai^^iileeping dreams, he was the hero of my 
fimcy — ^r^formed, noble, and enterprising. With such 
a delicious vision absorbing all my thoughts, was it 
wonderful that I shrunk with horror from the idea of 
being given to some old and apathetic Moor as a 
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wife? that I still maintained as girlish an appearance 
as possible ? and, that 1 might escape notice, requests 
cd my father to allow mc almost constantly, to reside 
with my dear Olinda at a small country house ?^I 
had loMt ray mother some years before, and about this 
time I observed, that although my father was equally 
indulgent and fond, he passed less of his time with 
jne. I therefore remained unmolested in my loved 
retreat, attended only by Olinda and a few slaves of 
both sexes. The gardens were extensive, but had 
been neglected and suffered to run wild and luxuriant. 
A stunted plantation, or rather wilderness, formed the 
boundary toward the sea coast, whose sharp and 
bruiy vapours distorted the forms and shrivelled the 
foliage of these sturdy dwarf cedars. Hither it was 
my custom to walk, botli at evening and when the »un 
was at the hottest ; the shade of the trees, and the 
refreshing sea breeze, afforded a cool retreat. Here 
too was a small marble pavilion, refreshed by a clear 
fountain, whose waters, gushing from a grotesque 
head, fell with gentle plashings in an ebony basin ; 
round which roses of brightest hue and fullest per- 
fume clustered profusely. From some cauie, this 
little building was shunned by our household slaves. 
Some faint remains of a legend were yet extant, of a 
lady who bad been there murdered by her hitsbiuid 
for visiting a concealed lover; while others deemed it 
the hauut of some Peri, who would surely puniah the 
rash intruder upon her solitude. 

" Notwithstanding ihese reports, Olmda and myself 
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had passed many h^)py days in this quiet spot, un- 
visited by either fay or spirit ; our books; our music, 
our embroidery were there. 

^^, One morning, unattended by my friend, who had 
been indisposed, I walked hither. The night bad been 
stormy and boisterous; and, though midsumm^r^ ^he 
paths, were strewed with leaves and bfessoms that ImmI 
been whirled from their stems by the fury of the wi^. 
The air was sultry and nnrefreshingi aad still* tore- 
boded thunder and tempest. )\ 

^^ Ibad despatchedmy attendants to the sea-side^ to 
look: for sheila and sea- weed, which the kst tii^t's 
storm might have cast on shore ; and taking the small 
basket of fruit from one of them, which contained my 
break&st, determined to seek the coolness of the 
Peri's grot, to relieve the langour which pervaded my 
Ihkibfi, arising from the oppression of the atmosphere. 
I entered carelessly, and had just deposited my little 
load; when a deep sigh roused my attention, and my. 
eyes rested on a young man, sleeping upon the piled 
cushions. Though alone, I felt not fear : accustomed 
to security and protection, I dream't not of violence 
or wrong. Alas I these fears have been acquired by an 
acquaintance with the* polished part of mankind.'^—- 
Here the narrative of Zulema was intemipted by some 
sad, bitterreflections, which stole tears from her eyes, 
and caused her head to droop yet more forlornly on 
her throbbing bosom. 

Alvarez, much interested in her story, would have 
attempted to soothe her, had he not known that such 
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a passion of grief was likely the sooner to abate from 
being uncontrouled. 

And in a few moments the sorrowing-one^ sup- 
pressing her emotion, resumed. " I will endeavour/' 
said she, " to check these bursts of sorrow, which re- 
membrance calls from me, and to relate my story 
without comment or apology ; though according to the 
refined opinions of your nation, the latter maybe con- 
sidered necessary. My youth, simplicity, and romantic 
notions are my only excuse. But to continue — ^I drew 
nearer the sleeper: his face and form were of the finest 
order, and I beheld realized the phantom of my ima- 
ginings ; he, who had so often filled my waking and 
sleeping thoughts. I gazed with an intentness, with a 
mixture of ai^xiety and pleasure, until the loud beat* 
ings of my heart were audible — ^I wondered if this were 
real, or only the workings of my fancy; and in Ddy 
strong excitement, knelt by his side and laid my hand 
on his. 

'^ He awoke — surprise and pleasure were in his first 
look, and when he found that I neither fled nor was 
alarmed, he threw himself at my feet, and conjured 
me to protect him from my countrymen; who, should 
they discover him, would seize and sell him for a slave, 
or put him to a cruel death. He informed me, Uiat 
he had been wrecked on the preceeding night, and 
with difficulty saved himself from the fury of the 
waves by swimming to shore ; that, nearly exhaust-, 
ed, he had reached the place where I now found him, 
and though dreading to be discovered, had fallen asleep. 



THE STORY OF ZCLEMA. 15 

^' While he was still speaking, as though to heighten 
the interest of his narrative, a deadly paleness over- 
spread his cheek ; and either overconae for want of food 
or doubt of assistance, he swooned at myfeet. I raised 
his head, and gently laid it on the cushions; then 
sprinkling his face and hands with water from the 
fountain, knelt by his side, and with the fruit mois- 
tened his parched and fevered mouth* He recovered 
slowly, but seemed unable to speak or exert himself. 

'^I endeavoured to comfort him with assurances that 
he was in perfect safety, as the slaves seldom entered 
the pavilion without orders. I then pressed him to eat 
of the fruit; and having disposed of the cushions in the 
most commodious manner for his repose; left him, in 
order to advise with Olinda of this strange adventiivr, 
and how we best might succour and relieve our un- 
happy guest. She seemed at first alarmed, knowing 
the cruelty of the Moors, in case of a discovery; but 
recollecting the almost deserted situation of the pavi- 
lion, hardly discernible from the thickness oi the sur- 
rounding trees, she could not refuse to aid and com- 
fort one so forlorn. She accompanied me to visit him, 
bearing with us some linen and provisions. But here 
another surprise was reserved for me : Olinda no sooner 
sawthe stranger, than she recognised him to beher bro- 
ther, — her loved, lamented brother; he seemed at first 
confused, iniaguiing perhaps that she might reproach 
him for so long suffering her to remain in captivity; 
but he soon perceived that all on her part was pity, 
and afiection. He informed her, that having by his 
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youthful dissipation squandered the small patrimony 
which was his^ he had become sensible of his enrore f 
and his friends having prociured him a situation in 
the navy of his country, he had made one succesrful 
voyage, and was agsdn sailing with projects and winds 
favourable, when the storm of last night wrecked lus: 
ship,' and lie feared had swallowed up all bis com-* 
panions. . , 

^^ ^ Oh ! my brave fnends, my gallant comrades^' 
cried he, ^ who that had seen your undaunted coiurage 
in fight, your noble carriage in the lists and circus, 
wbuld not, like me, lament that the greedy ^cceao- 
slibiild have swept you from the face of man !' While^ 
he thiis spoke, his eye shone full and lustrous, and his- 
noble figure stood erect and animated; yet anon^ and 
sorrow came heavily o'er his heart, wringing from 
those eyes bitter tears, stooping that form with .manly 
anguish. I gazed upon him with a species of £Eisci« 
nation that seemed never weary of following each 
movement; and with an ingenuousness unpractised 
in civilised countries, displayed the warmth of my 
feelings by a ready sympathy in hissufiTerings, and a 
tender of many services to comfort and relieve him- 
Olinda, who feared that her brother might misunder- 
stand the frankness of my speech and manner, urged 
our returning to the house; at the same time pro- 
mising to return often, and provide for his support and 
solace to the best of our power, until something 
could be determined upon for his deliverance. * Oh ! 
my dear Zulema, my aiFectionate, simple-hearted 
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child,' she exclaimed, as soon as we were alone, ^ in 
what a train of evils will this niisfortune of my brother's 
involve you ! Velasquez is formed to win all hearts, 
and already do I perceive that yours is captivated by 
the combined attractions of beauty and pity. I be- 
lieve him to be eSncere in his renunciation of past 
follies — I know him to be noble and generous, con- 
^uently can never be insensible to a full and free 
affection; but what will it avail that your loves should 
be mutual, situated as you, my darling child, are with 

respect to your father, and' ^I interrupted her with 

hopes of a blissful nature, and schemed a thousand 
improbabilities, in my usually romantic and inexperi- 
enced manner, in case her fears should be ever verified. 
Ever gentle aiid indulgent, she yielded to my earnest- 
ness, although her reason bade her remain anxious 
and doubtful. I will not enter into the minute parti- 
culars of our growing passion, which then I thought 
-wa^ mutual, fervent, and disinterested; nor will I 
lament my easy faith and trusting nature, which prof- 
fered a heart almost before it was asked. I saw him 
young, beautiful, and unfortunate ; I imagined him 
generous, grateful, and kind. Religious forms to bind 
our union seemed not wanting, for I implicitly believ- 
ed in the solemnity of the vows we plighted on the 
sacred cross ; and which seemed a confirmation of my 
wavering fiiith, hitherto divided between the creed of 
my country and of my instructress. 

^* If, however, some apology may seem necessary, 
let my yo&th, my romantic prepossessions, be remem- 

C 
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bered; the peculiarity of our situation, which bad 
rendered him the subject of my care, tenderness, and 
anxiety; and who does not trebly love the object of 
their solicitude? The Peri's grot now became aper-^ 
feet Paradise; its loneliness had increased from seve* 
ral reports whjich we secretly circuTated; and our fre-» 
quent visits w^re by some deemed a rash tempting of 
the Spirit's vengeance ; by others, we were viewed 
as privileged mortals. 

^^ I have before said, that it waa our chosen place for 
study ; and now many embellishments were added^ 
to render commodious and delightful the abode of 
one so dear to Olinda and myself. 

^^ The rarest flowers ornamented the fountain ; the 
most exquisite viands, and fruit furnished &ur banquets^ 
our choicest books selected for amusement. Yet, 
after some months had elapsed, I could perceive that 
Velasquez tu*ed of the sanieliness, and longed fov 
liberty and action. This was natural, and every pofr* 
sible means had been thought upon, fgr our escape^' 
unfortunately without effect. Few ships passedt or at 
least touched on that coast, which was considered 
rocky and dangerous : so that it was a chance whe- 
ther we should ever meet with a vessel to c^rry us to 
Spain ; unless some means could be devised for Velasr 
quez to, repair to Algiers, and among the merchantsi 
make arrangements for a vessel to come rounds and 
under some pretence to anchor near nxj father's gar^ 
den, from which it would be easy for us to escape at 
night. This seemed, with money and cautibn, easily 
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eiSected ; but the great hazard lay in his ignorance of 
the Moresco dialect^ and his having no acquaintance 
among the Franks to protect him from the suspicion 
of the Moors. 

*^ Since his shipwreck he had worn the ordinary garh 
of our nation, as easier for us to supply him with, and 
less likely to be noticed, should he by chance meet 
with any of the slaves. But now a difficulty arose, 
how we were to procure him an European merchant's 
dress; since, by employing any of the slaves, we ex- 
posed ourselves to the hazard of a discovery. In the 
midst of these deliberations, I was summoned to 
Algiers by nay father. This filled us all with anxiety 
and dread* 

^^ I had passed so many months in love and happi- 
ness, that I never dreamed of a reverse; my appearance 
already denoted my approaching to a mother^s bliss- 
lol title — should my father have projected an imion 
ioat me, it would unavoidably lead to a discovery, and 
death \iras the certain result. Love however lent me 
courage and ingenuity; I trusted to my influence with 
my father to dissuade him from any hateful marriage 
which he might have contracted on my behalf; and 
my loose dress,^ and an assumption of. indisposition, 
promned to conceal the alteration in my shape. Under 
pretence of iU hefdtb, Olinda remained behind, to 
assist our beloved guest,. whose escs^ became fficilir 
tated by my removal, as most of the household would 
accompany me to Algiers^ Not to weary your pati- 
ence, every thing succeeded beyond our expectations* 

C 2 
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My father, though he received me with his usual ten- 
deniess, was less attentive to my appearance, since, 
far from considering my marriage, it was on the oc- 
casion of his own being celebrated with an Emir's 
daughter that I had been summoned to his presence. 
He therefore easily consented to my returning to 
nurse Olinda, and loaded me with blessings and pre- 
sents. 

" His kindness pressed heavily on my heart, when I 

remembered my intention of quitting him ; and I re- * 

turned to the country dejected and irresolute. I could 

not but think that all religions were defective, since 

they rendered our duties and the tenderest desires of 

our nature incompatible. If I were to infonn my 

father of the ties my affection had contracted, tny 

child and myself must die, because my lover was a 

Christian; and the creed of Velasquez taught me that 

my father was everlastingly condemned to ilames and 

torture, for his belief in Mahomet. Such were my 

doubtings ; but love and friendship soon chased them 

from my mind. During my absence Velasquez had 

been at Algiers, endeavouring to procure our removal; 

but fearing to betray us, he had merely engaged his 

own passage to Spain, resolving, if it met with our 

consent, to pass over to that country ; there fitting 

out a vessel of his own, to return and fetch us, which 

might be effected in a very short space of time, and 

with less risk than hiring a Moorish ship. To this 

plan, however reluctant we might be to parting, we 

at last consented 5 but owing to unlooked-for delays^ 
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many months elapsed before the ship sailed; so th9^t 
my .little one was born before his father left us, 
Olinda had contrived that the infant should be depo- 
sited in a basket and left in the garden of our hous^ 
where it was soon after discovered by our attendants. 
Osmar, the chief of our slaves, was for exposing the 
baby by the sea-side; but this we over-ruled; and des- 
patching him to my father with intelligence of the 
occurrence, made it our request, that the child should 
be ovu^ charge and educated in his house. My father, 
who readily believed that some peasant, overstocked 
with a family, had chosen this method of disposing of 
one of them, and understanding that it was a fine 
healthy boy, gave directions it might- be delivered to 
our care, and a nurse provided, wondering only what 
pleasure we could possibly derive from suqh an under- 
taking. *Our plan thus happily succeeding, I. was 
only disappointed that Velasquez seemed not equally 
joyful, but on the contrary appeared' restless and dis- 
satisfied. In vain I sought by every touching demon- 
stration of love, by every tender attention, by fresh 
acquirements, to charm him more and more — nothing 
could delight him; until, after one of his evening soli- 
tary rambles, he informed us, with eager transport, 
that the vessel would sail that night. His manner 
shocked me; a melancholy foreboding came over me, 
that his love was extinct, and that we parted for ever. 
" I burst into tears, but his soothings and assurances 
of a speedy return soon calmed me, and I reproached 
myself bitterly for my want of confidence. We had 
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but little money for tfaifl occasion, but my jewels were 
of immense value ; and these 1 gave to my lover to be 
turned into specie, on his arrival in Spain, for he fear- 
ed that his friends might not be willing to assist 
him should they know his scheme. 

^^ We parted, with genuine sorrow on my side, but, 
alas ! I have reason to think, with an intention on his 
never to return^ 

'^ The care of my cluld, and attendance upon (Minda, 
whose health visibly decline, engaged however my 
ftttention, and hope was supported by the remem- 
brance of his solenin promises; but month after 
month wore away, and no tidings. 

^^ We spent some time at Algiers, and duiing that 
period, I dreaded lest he might return and find us 
absent. We had provided against such an accident, 
that he should leave a note written in Spanish among 
the roses of the Peri's grot : thither my eager, first 
directed steps were bent on our return to the coun- 
try — ^but in vainr.— no note, no indication that any 
one had entered since our departure. Fragments of 
decayed leaves and flowers lay unswept beneath the 
rich clusters of fresh roses. The water pursued its 
gentle course, and shed its usual coolness. 

" My heart was well nigh overcome; but I remem- 
bered that many difficulties might have prevented 
him, and sought the society of my son as a comfort 
for my disappointment. 

" A twelvemonth wore away, and no tidings of 
Velasquez : to add to my sorrows, Olinda grew worse 
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^md Wdrse ; her uneasiness on .my aecoont^ ftnd her 
doubts of her brother's honour, were too tniich for a 
frame so delicate as hers. All the difficulties of my 
situation preyed upon her mind ; my want of a friend 
and adviser at her death; my probable separation 
from my cMd in the event of my father's giving me 
in marriage. I was obliged to turn comforter, and 
speak of hopes I did not entertain. Death at last de- 
prived me of this best and only friend 5 my grief was 
unbounded; and my father fearing for my health, or- 
dered my removal to Alters. He sought to dissipate 
the gloom which hung over me by a p^brticipation in 
those pleasures which women in our country seldom 
enjoy. But after a time, anxious to return to a spot 
which contained my child, and where the only pro- 
babiUty existed of my ever hearing from Velasquez, 
I begged leave to retuin and indulge niy friendship 
for Olinda, by erecting an urn to her memcny near 
the Peri's grot. My request was granted, aiid my 
father promised io spend part Of the summer with 
me. In vain I searched for some token of my lover's 
return. Cruel reality ! — ^he had ceased to remember 
Zulema : nearly two years had efapsed^ and ^ hope de- 
layed maketh the heart sick.' My greatest pleasure 
was in v^tching the progress of my boy, who was 
healthful and joyous ; or at the close of evening wan- 
dering around the scene of my former happiness, 
where the images of my inconstant lover and de- 
ceased friend seemed again to float before me, render- 
ing me at once both more happy and more wretched. 
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" One evening, overcome mth these melancholy re- 
collections, I stayed later than nijMlj absorbed in a 
listless feeling of apathy and despair, when the figure 
of a man stood dark between me and the pale hori* 
zon. Yielding to the emotions I have described^ I did 
not stir, until I heard my own name breathed in a 
voice that sent all the blood chilly to my heart. 

^^ I stalled on my feet, and in another moment was 
enfolded in the arms of Velasquez. How easy is it 
for a lover to make his peace with a mistress, more 
eager to find excuses than faults ! My love had re- 
ceived a shock, by the slow but sure conviction of his 
ingratitude and coldness ; for strong passion cannot 
perhaps exist where the object proves to be. base- 
minded or ungenerous : more flagrant vices may be 
overlooked or excused ; but the heart revolts fipom 
treachery and meanness. Yet, now that I heard him 
lament a train of misfortunes which had prevented 
his sooner coming to my succour, I listened with fond 
credulity, and blamed my own weakness, which had 
sunk under threatened difiQculties. In few words, he 
informed me that he had met with some of his brave 
comrades whom he had supposed to have perished,-— 
that, at length, they had succeeded in bringing their 
ship to that part of the coast which I inhabited, and 
that if I was prepared, that very night shotdd convey 
me for ever from my country and my fears. 

^^ The sound of approaching footsteps and voices 
allowed me but time to fix the following night for our 
escape; and charging him to keep close, 1 went out to 
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meet the slaves who came in search of me. I was in- 
formed by them flmt my father had just arrived, imd 
demanded me. I hastened to the house, and was re- 
ceived by him with his usual kindness. He appeared 
in extraordinary good humour, yet his manner was 
more than usiially tender ; and as he pressed me to 
his bosom and kissed my forehead, he seemed nearly 
moved tp tears. My spirits had been much agitated 
by my interview with Velasquez ; and now, oveicditi6 
by my father's emotion, I wept profusely. Alas ! I 
soon found that the agitation he had displayed was 
caused by the news he had to impart^ «nd the near 
approach of our separation, fbr he had determined on 
my marriage ; and vtdth a view of calming my grief, 
(which he imagined flowed from the same source as 
his own) presented me with a profusion of costly 

• 

jewels, bidding me on the morrow appear decked in 
them, as he meant to present me to my intiended 
husband, who had accompanied him hither. I had no 
power to think or to remonstrate, but, confused with 
a multitude of opposite feelings, bowed acquiescence, 
an4 begged leave to retire. When alone, I revolved 
all the perplexities of my situation : the tenderness I 
felt for my father was repelled by the horror of his 
giving me in marriage to a man, who, from being tm- 
known, could have no part in my affection. The ar- 
rival of Velasquez at so critical a period seemed like 
a providential interference in my behalf; but when I 
thought over his looks and words, I could not but re- 
member a certain coldness and embarrassaient, that 
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he had never asked after Olinda or his child, yet had 
been minute and pressing that I should bring all my 
valuables with me. Yet again, I thought^ might not 
this arise from .a wish to secure my ease and comfort, 
and that this superior anxiety had made him forget 
all other ties ? My father's last present had enabled, 
me to gratify my lover's wishes, and I determined 
to fly on the ifollowing night, although m^y heart 
ached at the dissunulation I was obliged to practise 
towards my old, fond parent. I will pasa over the 
particulars of the interview which took place on the 
motrow between my intended husband (an old Emir) 
and myself. He was indifferent, reserved, and haugh* 
ty — ^I, passive, trembling, and pale as death. My 
heart rejoiced that it had the means of avoiding this 
detestable being, and with tender delight contrasted 
the graceful form. of Velasquez with this uncouth 
being. 

^^ As soon as night assured me that the &mily 
were safe, I set out for the Peri's grot. All doubts^ 
all fears of Velasquez had subsided, and I seemed 
equal to encounter any danger that was enduied for 
his sake and that of the dear child I carried in my 
arms* 

" Fortunately I met no one — ^Velasquez was wwt- 
ing ; but, instead of the pleasure which I had anticipa- 
ted the sight of his boy would have given to him, he 
turned from it coldly, and even blamed me for encum- 
bering our flight with an infant of two years old.^ — 
* He would have been safe and well in your father's 
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household,' said he, ^ wfaereu a narrow cabin and 
boisterous ocean afford but sough nursiiig for so de- 
licate an infeuat.' But seeing me alarmed, and griev- 
ed by his peevish manner, he begged my pardon, and 
excused himself by reason that his comrades were 
rude and unlearned, and mig^t not improve of so 
young a traveller being of their company. We quitted 
the Pavilion, and set out for the ship;, which, when 
we had pierced the grove of trees, appeared on Ab 
clear, blue horizon, like a small pointed black rock; 
while here and there, a silvery streak of light shewed 
on its white sails : a low whistle from Velasquez was 
answered by several others. These he infonned me 
were his comrades, \yho lay with a boat off shore to 
conduct us to the vessel — he threw hid doak round 
me and the child, and lifted us into the boat. 

^^ Though there was no moon the night was dear 
and starry, and lent light sufficient to shew the rough 
and ferocious countenances of our companions. My 
heart first knew fear in their presence, first felt the 
conviction that cruelty and wickedness dwell among 
men. Scarcely a word passed in our way to the ship, 
and my eyes turned with pleasure from the wild be- 
ings around me, to look out upon the sparkling track 
their oars raised on the dark green sea. As soon as 
we had reached the vessel, Velasquez conducted me 
to a small room below, which he called the cabin. 
It was low roofed and the air seemed stagnant and 
oppressive : loaded- with the exhalations of tobacco 
and spirits, the vapour of this room or the motion 
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of the ship^ Boon made my head giddy and my feet 
unsteady. He persuaded me to lie down, but where 
was the bed ? Could it be possible that any human 
body could lie in the narrow den which he pointed 
out to me in the wall ? Yet, ashamed that such trifles 
should incommode me, I laid my baby down, and 
crept in after. Here I was confined by aickneBs.for 
three days, by which means I escaped the sight of 
the brutal men who composed the crew. * I under- 
stood that the weather had been calm, and sullen, 
consequently the ship made little way* The desire I 
had for fresh air induced me, on the third evening, to 
go on deck ; but the bold and libertine gaze of the men 
soon made me repent my so doing. I could not but 
remark the air of freedom and tone of equality that 
reigned among them ; and that although Velasquez 
stood by my side, it hindered not licentious comment 
upon my person and situation. One among them, 
who seemed of superior rank, advanced to us, and 
begged to be introduced to the fair Sultana, as he 
styled me; hoping, that although Velasquez was a 
favoured lover, he would not think of confining me 
intirely from company, a» we were likely to have a 
pretty long trip ; then rudely snatching up my little 
one, tossed him high in the air, and holdmg him at 
arms length, swore he would make a brave little Pirate. 
I looked at Velasquez for an explanation of this fami- 
liar conversation-— he bit his lip with vexation, but 
drawing himself up haughtily, answered the othev, 
that although the lady was a Pirate's wife, yet her 
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husband was a Spaniard, and. consequently kept her 
secluded and watched. The other laughed contemp- 
tuously, and swore this was new language from a 
comrade. When we were alone, I begged to know if 
we were on our way to Spain, or if what he had said 
to that bold man was. true, that he had become a 
robber on the high sea. His brow lowered fearfully, 
and he advised me to be more circumspefct in my ex-, 
pressions, lest, shotdd any others of the crew hear 
me, they might be offended^ and he not able to pro- 
tect me from their resentment. * For my own part,' 
continued he, 'I am indifferent about names; my 
friends at home were lukewarm and faithless ; courage 
and my good sword have supplied their place, and 
yielded me many arich prize ; and is it not better to 
lead a gay freebooter's life at sea, than in the crowded 
atmosphere of a court pine in envy and disappoiijit- 
ment on some rich fi>ors promise ? My comrades^ 
although free of speech and manner, are honest fel- 
lows, and by degrees you will be less diocked at 
their appearance ; do not, therefore, fp.ye way to ap- 
prehension, Zulema: at present, Sebastian (the young 
man who offended you) is my equal in command, but 
soon (and his eyes flashed fire) shall Velasquez haye 
no rival, either in love or power.' He pressed my 
hand tenderly, and would have withdrawn, but I be- 
sought him to give up the hazardous life he had 
chosen^ and retire to any country he should choose. 
He was angry with my importunity, and called it 
weak, womanly. Alas ! I soon perceived that am- 
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bition was his ruling passion, and that but & few 
slender remains of love and gratitude attached him 
to me : nay, when I recollected the eager manner with 
which he had taken possession of my. jeweky the 
dreadful tho\:^ht came over me, that their acqaisitioii 
was the object of his returning to seek me* My heart 
sickened, when, alone, I revolved the perils of my 
situation ; biit still I dreamt not of the horrors that 
awaited me. Next morning I was awakened at break 
of day by an unusual bustle among the crew, and 
was informed we were giving chace to a Spanish 
galUon, which would doubtless prove a rich prize, it 
being probably laden with gold and silver from Penu 
Their brutal exultation, mingled with oaths and ctwtk 
laughter, reached me as I lay, and made me shudder 
for their helpless victims ; but just as they were se- 
cure of victory (for she offered no resistance) a large 
armed vessel appeared in sight, making to rescue, 
and we were forced to abandon the easy prey, and 
croud aU sail to get off. This was a cruel disiqipoint- 
ment; and in addition, towards night a heavy storm 
arose, which drove our ship in terrible distress a long 
way out of her course. For two days did it continue 
ahnost without intermission. The men, weary and 
mutinous, began to mmniur ; and though reckleas of 
moral rectitude, superstitiously imagined that ibpy 
were unfortunate in their voyage because they had on 
board two unbaptized heretics. Sebastian, jealous 
of Velasquez, and resentful of his haughty carriage^ 
encouraged these mmmurs, and even reproached htm 
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with his care and attention towards me (although i 
had scarcely seen him during the stonn) as diverting 
hia thoughts finnn the welfare of the company. High 
words ensued^ which would probably have been de^ 
eided by the sword, liad not the crew interfered^ and, 
as a means of propitiating the saints and their com- 
manders, preposed that myself* and child should be 
left on the first desart shore they came lo. Velas- 
quez endeavoured to laiigh them out of their super- 
stitious fears, and asked if lliey thought the jewels I 
had brought were less precious, because they belong 
to a heretic ' She has paid noUy for her passage 
by the rich booty she has brought with her, and who-^^ 
ever does her or her child an injury, declares himself 
my foe.' So saying, he fixed his eyes sternly oa Se^ 
ba^tian-— who answered, that since love aeemed with 
him the predominant feeling, he was no longer fit for 
the command of men who had provjed themsehres 
superior to. all the soft weaknesses of that bojr's pa&« 
sion, who had determined to lead a life of bold abd 
manly deeds; that he might henceforth be contented 
to be considered as .a passenger himseli^ and had better 
be landed with the &ir one, at the first convenient 
place, where she, with her child, might receive 
baftism ; that for his part, although he thought it no 
sin to rob the rich rognes of this world, he was too 
good a Cathdiic to keap faith with heretics; and above 
wHf with a Moor, a natioxi that had always been 
held in just abhorrence by Holy Church. Velasquez 
frowned angrily ; his ambitious thoughts were all 
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aroused at this insinuation; but turning proudly from 
his rival, he said, ' My brave comrades need no 
testimonials of my valour or attachment ; mine are 
not purchased dignities ; and although my heart is 
capable of gratitude and compassion towards a woman 
who has befriended us all, yet if occasion needed, I 
cduld as weU sacrifice my private feelings as andBer/ 
^^ The crew, who for the most part had been engaged 
with Velasquez previous to his shipwreck, who knew 
his bravery and esteemed his qualities as superior to 

• 

those of Sebastian (who after the loss of their own 
ship, had procured them the present one, on condi- 
tion of sharing the conunand — whose person, though 
plesising, had none of the striking and conmianding 
features of their old leader) seemed touched vrith this 
appeal, and consented to wait until the morrow before 
they decided on my destiny. All the time of this 
altercation I was on deck in the boat, covered with an 
awning, the heavy sea during the storm having dash- 
ed in the cabin, windows and rendered the room unin- 
habitable ; yet amidst all these inconveniences, had 
I never uttered a complaint, well knowing the distress 
was general, and that each one ought to bear his 
part with fortitude. A sort of hopelessness took 
possession of my bosom, whilst I listened to their pro- 
jected cruelty towards me — ^I neither raved nor shriek- 
ed, much less attempted any expostulation. Night 
had set in calm and starry, and as I looked upon those 
brilliant orbs, thoughts came thronging thick upon 
me of former times. My young dreams of love and 
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pleasure, my kind departed friend, my forlorn wan- 
derings with cruel and remorseless men, until my 
heart found relief in heavy silent tears ; grief, which 
is often as stupifying as fatigue, soon closed my eyes 
in sleep ; where horrid dreams, connected with the 
disputes of the day, harrassed and tormented me; 
again, I heard their loud and angry tones ; again, 
I saw their fierce aiid menacing gestures. Methought 
they were engaged in deadly conflict, and that I saw 
Velasquez covered with many a deadly wound sink 
on the deck. The npise of his £edl resembled thunder 
and awoke me ; when I soon found my dream in part 
a sad reality. Disputes had again arisen, and dur- 
ing the bustle, the ship had been suffered to strike 
against a sandbank, owing to the negligence of the 
steersman, whose attentionhad been called to the com- 
bat. Morning was just breaking, and soon lent them 
light sufficient to rectify their error and clear the ship 
from her peril, but not without considerable damage* 
Tlus was an additional argument with the supersti- 
tious, who all agreed that such a train of contrary 
accidents was an evident mark of St. Dominick's 
displeasure at their harbouring enemies of the true 
f 2uth ; that, sink or swim, overboard we should go, like 
another Jonas, that they might be rid of the cause of 
malediction. 

" Hitherto passive, I now sprang up, and casting 
myself before these cruel men, implored for mercy : 
they were implacable. * Oh Velasquez ! save me,' I 
exclaimed, and clung to .his knees ; ' let us botli be 

D 
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set adrift in this little boat with 9ome provisioiisi 
your skill will guide it, and wherever we may land, ao 
men can treat us worse than these have done/ He hung 
his head but sppkenot $ again I entreated his protec- 
tion. ^ Zulema,' he said, ^ I cannot save you ;• wq 
cannot be far from the coast of Spain ; the wind )» 
serene and will probably drift you thither ; to scenes 
like tjbiese you would be constantly exposed if ypii^ i^je* 
mained here; my life would prabably fall a saoifice 
^t^Qut assisting you. Be content; we must part; 
y^^iir injuries and innocence will be more likely to 
draw, down Heaven's succour, than if impeded wij^ 
the presence of my crimes/ So saying, he shook ma^ 
frp]][i hjyi[n, aud though I retained my senses, the utter 
desp^ that ass^ed me, left me, like one dead^ flat 
on.lihe deck. A moment's pause, occasioned probably 
by some small touch of pity, kept all around silent ^ 
but the cry from below for jnore assistance to stop the 
leak, revived the memory of their disasters and their 
hatred of the supposed cause. They lifted me into the 
boat where my child still slept, and placing a couple 
of small loaves and a cask of water by my side, threw 
over us a large cloak, and lowered us into the deep 
sea* The chilliness of the morning air seemed to run 
like death over my blood, or more likely the numbing 
sensation of hopelessness, unaccompanied by tears 
and shrieks. I lay resigned and motionless, expecting 
every moment to be ingulphed in the wide waters. 
Nothing however could be more smooth and easy than 
our course ; the sun rose resplendent, not a breath of 
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wind agitated the deep, and heat shortly became the 
oppreasive s^xe^Aibn* My child soon aflber awaking 
Md demandmg food, I took courage to ait up; but 
wh^ I gazed upon the' dreary expanse and saw out* 
little bark rocking on each wave, I closed my eyes^ 
giddy and fealfol. 

^^ After ft tiooie, I recollected thaltlie only change for 
my cldld% flreaervatlon was, that I should retain my 
strength y ^therefore ate of some bread and gave* my 
child 8<kne. Young as he was^ the melancholy of my 
countenance struck him, and he endeavoured by his 
little carresses to comfort and enliven me ; nor did 
they altogether fail procuring me a momentary cessa- 
tion from bitter thoughts. So wore away the day^ 
the heat intense and no land visible; parched with 
thirst, I lifted the cask to drink, when either by some 
movement of the child^s, or it might be the suggestion 
of my fancy, the boat lurched, and the untasted liqidd 
slipt from my hands overboard : endeavouring to stop 
it, the bread which lay on my lap fell likewise, and 
thus were we additionally tormented by the pangs of 
hunger and thirst. I must not expatiate on this scene 
of my miseries : my own bodily sufferings seemed to 
cease, or at least were unheeded, in contemplating the 
agonies of my little one. Dear patient soul ! as though 
conscious of my inability to supply its wants, it ceased 
to make any demands ; but, overcome with fever and 
exhaustion, laid its head quietly on niy bosom^ and 
from time to time faintly endeavoured to open hiid 
languishing eyes. 

D3 
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^^ I could not l^r it ; but casting a reproachful look 
to Heaven^ I held in my breath tightly^ hoping Ihat 
my heart would break with the effort ; but, alas ! the 
stubborn thing had not endured sufficiently. I have 
not a perfect recollection of what followed : . I think I 
remember the stars looking out upon our misery^ and 
fantastic forms hovering round us, sometimes of a 
benign aspect, but more frequently of a ladeous 
threatening appearance. And thus you found us, and 
thus your kind offices just arrived in time to save our 
lives.'* 



END 0¥ THE FIRST PART. 
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PART THE SECOND. 



Yt have Angels* foces, but Heaven laiows your hearty. 
. . What will become of me now, wretched lady ? 
I am the most unhappy woman living—- 

Shipwrecked upon a Idngdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope ; no kindred weep for me j 
Almost, no grave allowed me ; — like the lily. 
That once was mistress of the field, and flourished, 
rU hang my head, and perish. 

Shaxbspbab. 

BSBSaaBBBBSaBaSBSi 

Thk tale which Zuleina had related £ailed not to raise 
in the breast of Alvarez a variety of powerful emo- 
tions. Her youthful romantic enthusiasm ; her ar- 
dent, trusting love ; her rejection and^ forlorn wan- 
dering; all touched him with pity or admiration} 
and while a few tears fell to her sufferings, a sensation 
of envy was experienced towards the object wjio had 
excited so powerful an interest in so kind a heart. X 
will not say that Alvarez felt love at first sight of the 
beauteous stranger; yet the singularity of her ap- 
pearance, her loveliness, and her misfortunes (togie- 
ther with his own previous experience, which had 
rendered him particularly susceptible to the romance 
of such an adventure) had certainly given rise to those 
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fiweet emotions^ which an improved acqtiaintoice with 
her amiable quaBlies conM not fail to ripen into a 
master-passion. But, whatever were his feelings, re- 
spect for her stifibfings kq»t h|m silent ; and thoogfa 
his heart yearned to soothe and console the injare4 
one, he was fearful lest a look or word should pffiend. 
But what he omitted in speech his actions made clear 
and evident* No longer was his gardai nq^ecte^ 
and uncultivated ; but, with a diligence and taste that 
love alone can suj^ly, variety and beauty bloomed 
around. Without, all looked plenty and com&rtjj 
trimness and ?ven omaaient reigned in the interior 
of his mansion. With a grace and a taste that marijc 
the well-informed mind, Zulema soon performed a 
thousand little domestic offices, that were foreign to 
her habits; and though a lute and an embroidery 
frame had been supplied her by her attentive host^ 
she was more frequently seen attending her poultry, 
her bees, or her dairy ; unless when, towards even- 
ing, he could listen to her music, or read to her a(| 
she worked. 

If at any time a feeling of dependence or of intru- 
sion eame over her mind, it was but transitory. Hep 
gratitude was strong and unbounded, but the distiiic* 
tions of civilized countries, with regard to property 
and etiquette, were in her mind vague and indefipite. 
The pleasure which Alvarez showed in obliging her, 
in anticipating her every wish, seemed only to demand 
^ual pleasure and graceful acceptance. The deli- 
cacjr a^d earnestness of his^ favours, while they i^rove4 
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the siiicerity of his kindness^ inspired a proud humi* 
lity to he so sweetly obliged. From the same igno- 
rance^ Zulema wondered not that so many luxuries 
were supplied, unsuitable to a fisherman's state. She 
tfaou^t him poor, because no gold or domestics i^ 
IMiared, and he laboured daily. Yet she thought not 
of the evils of poverty, because she experienced none. 
Alvarez wore the rustic garb of his employment, but 
her child and herself were clothed iii fine Uneii^ B^d 
their table was profusely and luxuriantly supplied* 
Months whiled away, mutual gratitude and friend- 
ship forming a delicious intercourse between them. 
If she perceived any feeling stronger on his part be- 
neath his kind and respectful manner, let her not h% 
blamed that she gave it welcome ; timidly and slowly^ 
it is true, for her heart had been disappointed, yet 
cheering and grateful, for her heart yearned for sym- 
pathy. 

Winter arrived ; that dreary season for all out-of- 
door employment sterns but to knit hearts closer 
where home is attractive; and thus it appeared with 
our young coiqile^ whd, wl^n the storm blew loudest 
by sea and land^ kkidled ^ bright^ blaste on their 
hearth, and ^w nearer to its genifd wanoth, deeply 
engaged in Iqiendold or ^^ Mu£^'^ ftoothffig spell." 
One boisterous evening, while thus occupied, they 
were disturbed by a loud knocking at; the dooi^and 
in a few moments four or five men i^tered the apart* 
ment. Their appearance was formidable, — stout men 
wd well-armed; yet their civil -deportment dissipate 
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fear, more especially when one bf them, stepping for- 
ward, announced his party as shipwrecked men^ who 
begged for food and shelter until the morning. Alva- 
rez would have bid them welcome, but his attenticm 
was called to Zulema, who uttering a fsunt cry, fell 
to the ground in a swoon. The stranger, whose 
handsome face and courteous manners were not cal^ 
culated to excite so strong a degree of apprehension, 
ran to assist her ; but gazing with astonishment on her 
countenance, he uttered her name in strong confusion. 
Alvarez at once guessed this mystery, and a strange 
passion of indignation, disquietude, and jealousy, 
shook his frame. But the lady soon recovering, leant 
her head on his bosom, and covered hfr eyes to slmt 
out the sight of the perfidious Velasquez. He;, stung 
with her manner, eager and desirous after that which 
he had cast away though prized but slightly when 
possessed, now fell at her feet and implored for piur- 
don ; pleaded the urgency of his situation when they 
last parted ; proudly declared that he was now above 
control, and boasted that their voyages had been so 
successful, as to enable him to support her in the 
splendour and dignity of a queen. 

Observing that she still kept silence, he believed 
that her kind heart was relenting, and that only a little 
womanly pride remained to be appeased. '^ Yield, 
dearest Zulema,'^ he exclaimed; ^^ be equally generous 
and forgiving ; my wealth will procure my pardon at 
Court, and the Church will at once make you a Chris- 
tian and a wife. Hang not thus fondly upon you 
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man; whatever clfdnis he may have on your grati- 
tude^ mine are prior rights. Zulema, mil you not 
answer?^' and he grasped her down-hanging hand. 
She shrunk from his touch and dung still closer to 
Alvarez; who^ breathless with anxiety- for the result 
of her determination, had hitherto remained silent. 
^^ Pearest lady," he at length said, ^^ be not alarm- 
ed ; I am but one against an armed odds ; but courage 
and your good cause will never allow me to remain 
passive whilst your free-will is disputed. While I 
have life, force alone shall take you hence, unless 
indth your own consent." ^* You have notlung to fear 
from violence," rejplied Velasquez, haughtily rising ; 
^^ I entered your doors a suppliant, and shall not stain 
the threshold with outrage. Zulema must be mine 
from choice, or not at all; let her make her election." 
Thus urged, she looked up ; an evident shudder con- 
vulsed her, as her eyes met the unkind deceiver's, 
and a tearful emotion made her speech faulter as she 
pronounced, ^^ Velasquez, that I would have followed 
you through weal or woe, my former conduct has 
proved ; for then, I believed you noble and sincere. 
But you have proved cruel and heartiess ; abandon- 
ing yoiu: infant and your love, for the poor ambition 
of ruling wicked men. Can confiding affection ever 
dwell .with such recollections ? with rapine, blood- 
shed, and licentiousness ? Oh ! no, no ; impossible : 
from Alvarez I have experienced nothing but good- 
ness and honour, without heeding if I were heretick 
or sinner ; with him therefore I remsdn ; and, if he 
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will, his humble and affectionate ^ wife.*' Alvarez 
caught her to his breast, grateful and ddigfated ; and 
felt that now he could fieu^e a l^ion ; while Velasquez, 
sullen and confounded, turned to depart. '^ Come^ 
conurades,'' he cried; ^^ this house must not contain 
us ; yety" (and his voice lowered) ^' should I again 
revisit tins shore, my hour of triumph may arrive." 

But few days elapsed^ before Alvarez summoned a 
Holy Friar &om a neighbouring convent, to join thdir 
hands in marriage. During which interval, he had 
so well employed his sweet persuasion on her docile 
understanding, tliat she became a thorough convert 
to the doctrines of Christianity 3 insomuch, that the 
Reverend Fatlier could not but wander, that one so 
meek and pious should have been out of the bosom 
of Holy Mother Church : his benediction was given 
with fervent devotion, for he was really a pure and 
simple-hearted Christian; and it joyed his kindly 
feelings to minister to the happiness of two young and 
loving hearts. If, by chance, a slight shade of melan- 
choly sat on the brow of Zulema, when she though 
of Velasquez debased and altered, the fond attenti<m» 
of her husband soothed and . enlivened her. Their 
mode of living continued the same as before; the 
same rei^ectful kindness on his part, heightened by 
the end^aiments of affection ; the same tender sweet- 
ness in her manner, increased by confiding fondness. 
She had for some time past assumed the Spanish 
garb, dismissed the turban, and unidst her long luxu- 
riant hsur delighted to twist the early spring flowers 
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which now began to peep abbye ground. Calm and 
happy^ all her sensibilities Bppreciated and under* 
stood^ her graceful tastes and enthuidasms daily un- 
folded. If her early mistake had somewhat clouded 
her gaiety^ yet^^ when it broke forth^ her axtiless play- 
fulness had a charm that was altogether irresistible | 
and hear fine qualities seemed rather improved by hay- 
ing assumed a cast of deeper thought. The chill and 
fibkle breezes of spring passed away. Again^ the face 
of nature exhibited the bright and sunny aspect^ as at 
the opening of my tale. But how different were the 
feelings and prospects of Alvarez^ how altered the ap- 
pearance of his former desolate abode ! Disgust at 
the hollow friendships of men^ and at the cold vanity 
of women^ had made him a voluntary exile from the 
busy world^ contemplative and imsocial, careless of 
splendour, luxury, and renown. But in a little twelve- 
month, he had found and attached a sincere and lov- 
ing heart, — at once a friend and mistress *, and these 
dear ties, recalling fdl the wants and pleasures of 
society, made toil and perseverance sweet and wil- 
ling. His garden glowed with varied beauties, and 
Zulema's favourite flower, the rose, clustered thickly 
around the porch and windows of their cottage. Al- 
varez continued his visits to the neighbouring town, 
but apparently more with a view of supplying their 
wants, than to dispose of the produce of his labour, 
(if stfch it might be called) which seemed rather fol- 
lowed as an ostensible emplojnnent than as a means 
of profit. In one of the^e excursions, he was accom* 
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panied by Zulema's little boy, whose endearing prattle 
made him nowA most interesting companion. The 
mother watched them from the garden, answering 
the fond eye and infantine salute with similar action, 
until the little bark danced gaily out of sight. A slight 
trembling of ap^irehension crossed her as she tumied 
homeward ; but resolving to conquer this wealmess, 
she occupied herself with domestic arrangements, in 
preparing for their return, and calculating how long 
that peritid might probably be prolonged. Thus wore 
away the time until the hour was long passed at 
which Alvarez usually returned; still -die thought 
some show, or toy, to gratify the child, might have 
detained them, and she dressed the table beneath thie 
trees, that they might enjoy the cool of evening in the 
open air, as the sun was now fast declining — ^in vain- 
she saw the glorious orb rest, as it were, on the 
ocean for a few minutes, round and flaming; sink 
slowly to a crescent ; then suddenly vanish, and the 
fresh wind which sprung up came not more chilly 
to her outward sense, than did the appaling certdihty 
press heavily upon her mind, that some fatal accident 
had befallen her beloved ones. At one time, she re- 
solved to go in search of them ; then recollecting her 
ignorance of the road and the near approach of night, 
she abandoned her design, and yielded to conjecture 
and f^brni:- The faifhiul spaniel, who seemed to share 
her uneasiness and apprehensions, whined low and 
piteously, keeping up a restless wandering; now 
stretching his neck out wistfully over the sea, then re* 
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turning to the house, laying his head oh his mistress's 
lap, and licking her gentle hand. She, diverted from 
her musings by this dumb sjrmpathy^ patted his long 
ears, and apostrophiQed him on his master's absence. 
The loud dashings of the waves announced the re- 
turning tide. Frequently she started, thinking she 
heard the splashing of the oars} at one time she 
fancied that a hce was peeping through the case* 
ment; but looking more narrowly, was conyinced 
that the uncertain twilight had deceived her. Again, 
the thought of seeking the objects of her inquietude 
occurred i and, with the dog for her guide, she de- 
termined upon the attempt. ^^ Let us be gone," &he 
exchdmed to her dumb companion, and rose with 
that intention. But was it again her fancy, or did 
she reaUy see mquiring countenances thrust in at the 
cottage dopr ? Not long was she suffered to remain 
in suspense] strong hands laid forcible hold i^n her, 
and rough voices demanded where Alvarez was. — 
" Alas 1 I know not^" she replied ; *^ he has been from 

home since morning, and" ^^ Then," interrupted a 

welt-known voice, whose soft insinuating tones made 
her shudder, " haye you nothing to fear, if> my be- 
loved Zulema, you will abandon tlus hut and its un- 
worthy master,. For this purpose have I sought this 
shore, toe ntreat you will forgive my former cruelty ; 
consent to accompany me, and onc^ more prove my 
kind^ my generous love. Without you I cannot ex- 
ist, and I have solemnly vowed never to yield you to 
a peasant slave." So saying, he took her hand, but 
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she gently withdrawing it, sadly but firmly replied-^ 
" When last we parted, Velasquez, the cbxAct 1 made 
was neither dictated by resentment nor fickleness, but 
the result of a corrected judgment and an approving 
love. I am now bound to Alvarez by ties which even 
yon*consider sacred, ties which my gratitude and 
your religion forbid to break. Let me beseech you to 
forbear these injurious expressions towards my noble 
proteptor, which prove that opposition and difficulty 
are at least stimulants in your wish to regain me; 
and in return, I freely foi^ve you all my suffierings 
and disappointments, which fell like A Might upon-my 
early youth, and, but for humane and tender cherish- 
ing, would have crushed me to the earth. Leave me 
to the calm and cheerful prospects that open to me^ 
and may you be rewarded by more tranquil and satiisi- 
factory feelings than at present engross you/' ^^ And 
is this your fixed and unalterable determination?'' he 
replied. — ^^ Velasquez, it is." *^ Then, for my oath's 
sake, must I deeply revenge thy perfidy ; long, linger- 
ing, and acute must be the torments that will satisfy 
my pride and rage. Thou who, with thy apparent 
gentleness, hast proved cold and vindictive, shall be- 
come the instrument of my revenge upon thy minion, 
and his tortures shall arise from thy sufferings^ Com*- 
rades, b^ar her to our horses; we must commence our 
journey ^ Madrid this Tery night." He turned from 
her towards the door, while his ready agents moved 
to execute his commands ; but she, passing gently by 
them, threw herself at his feet, and sought to move his 
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compassion. It was an interesting picture, I doubt 
not, to witness. the assembled group. Velasquez with 
his fine haughty figure habited in the picturesque 
costume of Spain; his dark handsome features^ in 
which revenge and pride shone conspicuous, tower- 
ing over the prostrate suppliant; her youth^ bdkity 
and earnestness, forming a atrong contrast with the 
hardened pitiless and sunburnt features, of his sur- 
rounding comrades. 

He fixed his eyes sternly upon her, and with re- 
morsless tone thus spoke— ^^ In vain, Zulema, you 
kneel ; your refusal to accompany me, and your pre- 
ference for the peasant Alvarez, have confirmed the 
revengeful purpose for which I sought this shore. 
Think you, I ever forgave the indignity you formerly 
offered me, when I sought this house as an asylum 
firom the storm? Then I knelt to you for pardon 
and a renewal of affection; then I proffered you 
riches and my alliance ; you despised them both, md 
clung to my rival and his mean fortunes ; in the bit- 
t^emess of my feelings, I swore to be revenged on you 
1>oth ; and now that I find you still inexorable and 
vindictive, is my detetminataon again renewed, never 
"to let tears and entreaties allay my thirst for venge- 
ajice, Wherefcnro did I abandon the restraints of 
society, abjure its leelings and compunctionQii if not 
to extirpate those who oppot^ my love and/lUBRfcition ? 
Yea, on that bitter day whereon my country's laws 
decreed me an outlaw and a victim, I swore to hold 
no tie with those who crossed my fortune or mywill. 
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Slaughter and rapine have I carried among my nobler 
enemies^ and now, hypocrisy and simulation shall 
help to damn these cheating priests, who by their 
canting anathemas affixed a stigma to my name and 
family. Would only that thy favourite Alvarez were 
hei^ who by thy love has been ennobled to share my 
hatred; he should not long remedn to brave my anger 
and boast your changeful inclinations. Comrades, 
you know your duty ; I shall ride forward." So say- 
ing, he shook her from him, and one of the men ad- 
vancing, threw a cloak over her head and shoulders, 
and carried her to their horses, which stood at a small 
distance from the cottage. They travelled all that 
night and during the next day, stopping only at short 
intervals in the most sequestered spots, to take some 
refreshment. Towards the close of the next evening, 
Zulema perceived by the unusual bustle that they 
were entering a large city, and doubted not that this 
was Madrid, whither Velasquez had mentioned his in- 
tention of going; but what his views were in this 
journey to the capital, she was utterly unable to guess. 
She had understood that he had forfeited the protec- 
tion of his country's laws, nay, had even rendered 
himself liable to their terrors. Yet here had he ven- 
tured, without disguise or caution, and boldly clatter- 
ed his horse's hoofs in the very teeth of royalty and 
ma^tracy. The gay concourse of spectators^ the 
pompous equipages that thronged the Prado, attracted 
the notice of Zulema, as she was hurried through the 
bustling scene, and rendered the contrast yet more 
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gloomy, when they turned into a dark ill lit street, and 
stopped before a large sombre building, from whose 
iron grated windows issued neither light nor merri- 
ment. One of her companions pulled a heavy bell ; 
after a few moments the gates were slowly unbarred ; 
the man, on whose horse she had ridden, now lifted 
her down, and bore her through the heavy, low-browed 
portal into a court-yard, which was dimly lighted by a 
lamp burning before the statue of St. Dominick. All 
aroimd was dreary, dark, and silent. A man habited 
in a loose black dress now led the way to a small 
door on one side of the building, which was opened 
by another of an equally grim appearance, who con- 
ducted Zulema and her bandit guide (the rest of the 
ixoop had stayed at the gates) through a long dark 
passage, at the end of which he consigned them to a 
third person, who in the same mute solemn manner 
led them down a flight of steps and through several 
"^Krinding, intricate passages, until he stopped before a 
^oor, which was opened by a fourth man, who led 
^em down another flight of steps, at the bottom of 
"^^hich was a passage, into which several doors opened ; 
one of these he imclosed with the keys which hung 
liom his girdle ; and, Zulema having entered, he was 
idx)ut to depart with her companion. Although from 
her first entrance she had supposed herself in a prison, 
%he had hitherto remained passive, from a conviction 
of the inutility of resistance or expostulation ; but now, 
Beeing herself on the point of being left to an uncer- 
tain and lonely fate, she could no longer forbear de- 

E 
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manding where she was^ and why she was thus de- 
tained ? The grim goaler seemed astonished at the 
question ; but disdaining any answer^ closed die door 
after him and drew the heavy bolts. ' Accustomed as 
Zulema had been to the vicissitudes of fortune, this 
sudden turn seemed 16 bewilder and stun her. The 
consciousness of innocence and her i^orance of tiie 
law's terrors prevented her dreading acutdy; but 
when she looked aroimd her ^^ prison house," a nar- 
row dungeon, damp and airless, she wondered at the 
forlomness of her situation, and how in so short a 
period she could have exchanged peace and ecmtent 
for such a miserable condition. In one comer <ifitbe 
cell was a wretched bed, dirty and unmade, a woodeit 
chair and table, on the latter of which stood a large 
wooden crucifix ; no window, but lighted by an iron 
lamp suspended firom the smoky roof, bf a fe|r mo* 
ments the door wtts opened, and her gaoler brought in 
a coarse loaf and a pitcher of water ; but to herinlf^-^ 
rogations remained mute, and again left her alone. 
It was evident therefore that she was in prison^ and 
from the nature of her confinement considered guilty ; 
otherwise, as a female not yet proved a criminal, she 
«dght ha4 expected mUderJatment. The thought 
bt Alvarez and of the sorrow he would endure on his 
return, when he should find her absent, crossed her 
tiund tod roused her from the apathy into which she 
was &st sinking from the bewildering sensations of 
wonder and uncertainty. 
" I will Uve ! I will declare my innocence !*' she ex- 
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claimed, ^^ for his sake, \f horn my 4ealih would leare 
in sorrow and desolation." She arose and partook 
of the humble fare left for her, fearing that, as she had 
refosed refreshment while on her journey, her stcengtii 
might fftil her; and sweetened by the motire, her 
bread became as manna in the wildemesp, aadlhe 
cold bevera^ as invjgorating winie. 

Scafl!C€9[y had she taken tb^se precautionary mear 
sores when the i)olts weste ^again .^mdr^wn, and aeve- 
ral fi^d-like looking figures stood at H^ ^ntrancc^ 
while one advancing, in a croal^iiig tone bade her fol- 
low them to the council. She obeyed without Jiesir 
tation, and felt pleasejd that an opportunity was so 
. soon afforded h^ of fating any ehai^ that m^ht be 
brought agiunst her, and of vetuming to console 
Alvarez. After pasringtbroi:^ many long, winding 
passages, -sknikur to iJiose by which she had entered, 
"the doors were th]!:own op^i of a large half lit baU, in 
'the center of which, ^pound ^ table sat several men, 
^not coffering much in dress and appearance, from .the 
^ends who guarded her thither. At the ^uj^r end of 
iihe fooiti was suspended a tiiick black curtain, which 
Teached 'firoin. the :ceiling to the floor. Several perr 
trans *wefe stiemdiilg about th^ haU, but all wrapped in 
iong -dark cloaks. Upon her entrance, :^he'walk(^;:up 
to the assembled coimcil, and gently Uendii^tp-.tbeoi, 
demanded firmly the cause of her imprisonment, ^and 
who was her aeeuser. In a court likethe Inquintion, 
where all is awe and unqualified subtnission, its 
Ikrittisters might well start, to hear a -woman, thus lin- 
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asked and unintimidated, speak with a tone of innO' 
cence and boldness that was but seldom , heard in 
these walls. After a few moments of silence, one who 
appeared the chief demanded if her nanie waB not 
Zulema* She answered in the affirmative. . You are 
then charged with three several crimes : firsts ag a 
Moor and an enemy to our Holy Catholic religion ; 
^econdly^ as one who by the arts of magic qisnare 
the minds of young men, leading them to the com- 
mission of gross and sinful acts, to the great prejudice 
of their eternal souls ; thirdly, as one (who by the 
practice of this said black art of magic) has spiri^ted 
away, no one knows whither, your own child and the 
man with whom you have shamefully cohabited^ de- 
livering them to be tortured by the fiend, because of 
their adherence to our Holy Mother Church. .Answer 
to these charges — it is in vain to deny them^ ^T^wrture 
must wring from you the truth, if you obstinately re- 
fuse coonfession. So saying, by a signal made with 
his hand, the curtain was drawn up oa each side, and 
the several engines of torture for which the Inquisi- 
tion has been so long celebrated stood in view. ,Here 
might be seen the nerve-^straining pulley ; the sicken- 
ing, suffocating pressure ; the torturing wheel, w^ith 
its ghastly stony looking executioner, equally callous 
to sex, age, or justice. 

For a moment, the half revealed horrors blenched 
the cheeks and staggered the resolution of Zulema ; 
but collecting her wonted patience and endurance 
she answered — " There needs not these appalling 
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shows. I shall speak the truth, whether it bring me 
weal or woe; but, as a stranger to your laws and 
usages, impute not that which in my speech may 
offend, to obstinacy or disrespect, but rather to my 
ignorance. Let my youth and inexperience plead for 
me, seeing that it will not be any great glory that 
wise men and elders, as you are, surrounded by power 
and death, you should overpower a weak and un- 
friended woman, unaided by counsel and assistance. 
That I am a Moor, I.deny not, and that until of late I 
followed the Mahometan creed, I allow likewise, 
although my faith was frequently divided when I 
listened to the sweet arguments of a dear friend, who 
urould have, instructed me in the Catholic belief. To 
your second charge, as to the practice of magic arts, 
I sca;rcely know the meaning of the temi, or how it 
would have availed me to seduce the mind of man. 
-From my own experience, I might rather suppose 
stieh arts had been practised upon me, who gave my 
affections and my tenderness to one, who was guile- 
ful and treacherous, but whose outward seeming was 
fair and kindly. I am accused likewise, that by the 
practice of these same black arts, I have spirited away 
the only friend who could and would have assisted 
me in this my present peril. Alas ! that he is ab« 
«ent is now the reason I stand alone and undefendied. 
Seseech you, sirs, consider the unreasonableness of 
this accusation. The lamb does not readily forsake 
Jthe shepherd when the wolf is nigh. To Alvarez I 
IiatVe vowed the duties of a wife ; but were it not for 
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tfa&t tie, gratitu& fat life prdflcnred aiid' GODitant 
affection would nlake me 6eek his welfare aiid:not his 
bam ^ to dwell with him for ever, that by sweet 
soficitude knd tender cares I might prdve to iiim my 
lov^ and devotion. Oh ! my good lords, let:me not 
perish through my ignoraktce and faiabifity to defend 
my caase; send for Alvarez, who well can prcrre my 
innocence, and who will deliver me from the dark 
and lonely dmigeon into which I hare been thrust 
without seeing even my accuser/* 

She hung her head meekly, and as if oppi^Med with 
bitter recollection^ ; her beauty and simple' digidty 
seetti^ to make an impression even on he^. eaUtrns 
judges ; but it was only momentary ; and after a few 
minutes consultation with each other, which was held 
in an under tone, a sign was made to the fiuniliars, 
who reconducted Zulema to her prison, and left her in 
bollttide dnd ^* darkness visible/* This continued for 
fiome d^y^. Once in twenty-four hours she was vi- 
sited by 6116 of the mute, fiend-looking familiars, who 
brofught h^ her allowance of bread and water, but 
tefiised to jwiswer any question whatever. For some 
days the courd^ of Zulema remained iinsnbdaed, 
even in a situation so repugnant to hef sex and gentle 
habits; but at length, close confinement 'from the 
cheering gun and the face of nature, the unwhole- 
some air of the dungeon and wretched food, reduced 
her to a weakly and languid feeling. Above all, the 
Separation from her child and husband, the sense of 
desertion, and of an overwhelming oppression, against 
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ivhich she had po power of resistances caused her to 
yield to despair and hopelessness. 
. Such was* her condition, bodily and mental, when 
«]|e was again conducted before the terrific tribunal 
of the Holy Inquisition. Placed once more before 
bfif iron-hearted judges, she looked around to see if 
ope friendly countenance waa there to aid her, Alas i 
no ; and the harsh monotonous tones . of the Grand 
Master who addressed her fell like ice drops upon her 
shrinking heart. 

^ Zulema, you have confessed to the charge of be- 
ing a Moor, and «ven of a vacillation in your faith ; 
crimes which our Holy Tribunal take under their jspe- 
ciai cognizance, and which alone would call forth dieir 
severest chastisement ; but the foul sin of magic you 
refuse to acknowledge. You were .warned at first 
from denying t^ie truth ; seeing that if our parental 
esJiortalbions fail of having the desired effect upon the 
mind of the culprit, torture must succeed in drawing 
forth a full confession ; without which, the sentence of 
oar Holy Tribunal might he liable to censure amd 
^iTor. Your deniaL therefore .will avail you nothing; 
it is necessary for the benefit pf public morals that 
an example should be made, lest by our lenity we 
encourage in others the crimes, of apostacy and un- 
belief. Therefore is your doom pronounced, but it 
depends upon your own speech, whether torture bfr*^ 
added to those other sufferings which our Holy Tri- 
bunal in mercy to your soid inflicis, that it may be 
saved from the everlasting punishment which attends 
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such crimes as yours.** ^^ Have I no accuser — ^no de- 
fender ? " she replied. ^* Your accuser is known to ub, 
and it is at our pleasure to produce or withhold him. 
Truth alone must be your defender.** , '' Alas ! I have 
spoken the truths and it has in no manner served me*' 
A sign from the judges brought two ghastly familiars 
to her side, who seized and were about to deliver her 
to the torture ; but shrinking from therii, she exclaim- 
ed — ^^ Is my death decreed, and will an acknowledge- 
ment of guilt save me from torture ?" ** It will.** — 
^^ Then do I own to all the charges you have brought 
against me^ and beg for death as my reward and con- 
sdation.** Again, after a short conference among her 
judges and accusers, she was conducted back to her 
cell, and the same silent, gloomy treatment, practised 
towards her as before. 

She had no doubt that Velasquez, inflamed with 
jealousy and resentment, had conducted h^ hither 
and been her accuser. But however tuiMdnt and 
ungrateful she had long since discovered his ifibposi- 
tion to be, she had never imagined him capable of so 
vindictive and cold-blooded a revenge. Could it be 
possible, that the being she had once so highly esti- 
mated, had so fondly cherished, could be so calkmi 
and depraved? Alas ! his noble qualities had been all 
gifted him by her imagination. Ambition and ven- 
geance (as he himself acknowledged) were his predo- 
minant passions. But where was Alvarez ? Could he 
not discover and rescue her ? What must have. been 
his agony, what still his despair, at finding her gone. 
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and he not able to trace her abode > With a heart full 
of love, generosity, and trustingness, Zulema had 
met with little else than deceit, cruelty, and coldness. 
She expected to have found goodness among mankind, 
and was out of heart when disappointed. No wonder 
therefore if she chose death in preference to a further 
contest with barbarous and worldly spirits, and yield- 
ed to her fate in utter despair of justice or mercy. 

The day at length arrived, when a public execution 
was to sanctify and delight the people of Madrid. 
A solemn act of faith, as it is called, had not for some 
time been witnessed in that Christian capital. The 
crowd therefore was immense, eager and jostling each 
other for hours before the procession commenced. 
Rows of beautiful women, arrayed with elegance and 
splendour, filled the balconies and lattices, while 
troops of gay and gallant Dons curvetted their steeds 
before their admiring mistresses, or paraded their 
well dressed figures to the admiration of the sur- 
romiding concourse. The glancing of fire arms' was 
mingled with the nodding of plumes, and .the jing- 
ling of spurs and swords with the hum of throng- 
iog multitudes. Bareheaded Monks of the variouii 
orders were occasionally passing among the peopl^ 
their heads bent down with solemn affectation of 
humility, while from their eyes and well-fed faces 
shone the full feeling of pride and power, of which 
this savage spectacle was a triumphant proof. Here 
was a great and glorious nation, a people once famed 
for poetry and gallant deeds, yielding up their reason. 
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aiid humnnity to tlic guidance of a comparative fei|| 
who blasphemously assert that the God of merq 
pimiaheB with torture and death those who make q 
candid use of Ms beat gift, reason ; and extracting eO] 
tertainment and excitement from the execution of a 
innocent and beautiful woman. In after ages of bettfi 
knowledge such deeds may not be credited i whil^l 
we who live during their commisBion know the verft^'V 
city of such accounts, yet refuse to crush the origia»J 
tors and perpetrators of such tyranny and fraud ! 

And now was heard the slow and heavy toll of tbcl 
bells, which however, after the first transitory arrest ' 
upon popular feeling, was unlieeded, to resume the 
idle babble of wonder, scandal, or intrigue. And now 
the pressure increased ; and now each eager 8tretch< 
ing neck was thuret forth to ciitch the first glimpse of 
the procession, which it was rumoured was setting 
out. First came a file of soldiers, that military parade 
might not be wanting to aid the imposing effect ; their 
frank and manly air no less than their splendid habit 
well contrasting with the do\vncaBt looks and uncoutli 
garb of the friars who followed. Conducted by the 
hideous faniihars of the Holy office, next came the 
victim ; her tender feet exposed to the sharp stones, 
whose remorseless edges already began the work of 
torture, staining their whiteness with crimson gushes. 
A black woollen dress, appropriated to criminals, 
reached from her neck down to her ancles ; she v 
bareheaded, and her long black hair, formerly htd 
inide and ornament, now hung loosely over her sho^J 
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ders, and served to screen her pale dejected counte- 
nfluioe from the mlgar gaze; . 
* Arrived at the place of execution^ again the mockery 
of religion was resorted to; the t^der clemency of 
Mother Church extolled, who in her punishments 
most cherishes her children, Imd Zulema exhorted to 
make a free confession of her guilt and a sincere pro«- 
fession of feiith in the Holy Catholic Church. She, 
poor forlorn one, exhausted in body and mind, yet 
gentle, sincere, and diffident, fell upon her knees, and 
earnestly kissing the crucifix which had been placed 
in her hands^ explaimed, as she adfbressed the mute 
image there hanging, '^ Oh ! thou, who like me wert 
wronged, oppressed, and tortured, who to ike weary 
hast promised peace and consolation, receive me to 
thy mercy; let me find refuge in thy bosom and quiet 
in thy paradise; and, oh ! like thee, may thy handmaid 
depart in peace with all mankind, — blessing her child 
and friend, and forgiving those who have injured and 
persecuted her/' Some objection might have been 
Hiaed to this prayer by the Monks, it being not strict- 
ly orthodox, had they not perceived a strong feeling 
of pity exhibited on the countemmces of the specta- 
tors, on whom the youth, beauty, and humility of 
Zulema, could not fail of making a forcible impres- 
sion. She moved not firom her kneeling posture; and 
the executioner advanced to remove the dress pre- 
pairatory to performing his office (her sentence was 
beheading, her body afterwards to be burnt;) but when 
with rough unfeeling hands he bared those white 
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polished shoulders, and she gently taking from his 
grasp her thick tresses^ with womanly modeaty cross-^ 
ed them as a veil over her delicate bosom, a murmur 
of pity arose, and many a manly and bright eye was 
moistened with tearful humanity. A dead iilence 
prevailed; all was breathless, heightened expectation. 
When on the sudden the clatter of horsesf iMX>& — 
the upraising cry of hold ! hold ! was heard. About 
twenty cavaliers, their rich dresses covered with dust, 
their steeds smoking and foaming beneath them, 
dashed up to the scaffold. But when tibe foremost 
horseman saw the piteous, beauteoois object before 
him, he stopt short, and hanging his hea^^ a manly 
burst of sorrow and indignation broke from his eyes; 
and he wept as a child. Shortly however recovering 
himself, he sprung from his horse, and ascending the 
platform, unclasped a rich mantle from his neck, and 
threw it over the bending form of Zulema;)' -Then ad- 
vancing to the Grand Inquisitor, who sat doubtfol how 
to behave under such circumstances, he said aloud— r 
'^ Who has thus abused your tribunal and caused 
you to treat as a malefactor a Princess of the house 
of Alva ! one whose faith and purity is as stedfast as 
Heaven's truth ? She has been wedded for these six 
months past to the now Duke of Alva, from whom 
she was basely stolen — ^he now stands forth her cham- 
pion, and dares her vile accuser to confront him/' 

And now might be seen a strange commotion 
among the priesthood, who ever fear to oppose wealth 
and dignity ; deprecatory looks, and ambiguous ex- 
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cuses were quickly taking place of their former proud- . 
ful sanctity ; when all attention was attracted by a 
beauteous child, who^ escaping from the arms of a 
domestic, flew up the steps, and clasping the still 
kneeling Zulema round the neck, plaintively exclaim- 
ed, '^Manuna! mamma! poor dear mamma! Exhaust- 
ed by such a variety and quick succession, of emotions 
she fainted, and would have fallen prostrate, had not 
Alvarez (for he was the nobk stranger) caught her in 
his arms, and, bearing her away, exclaimed — ^' She is 
Duke Alva's wife: with my life will I answer for her 
innocence/' Bnt.no opposition was offered; the 
crowd made a ready passage for the Duke and his 
precious burthen, and the Friars openly declared that 
their whole wrath should now be directed towards the 
base wretch whose falsehood had so nearly led them 
to the commission of injustice. But in this they were 
disappointed* -^ Velasquez, who had been in the crowd 
l^lutting his jealousy and revenge with the sight of 
her Bufferings, had from the moment of the Duke's 
appearance foreseen the treachery of the Monks; and 
warily suspecting that a victim would be required, to 
satisfy their power and their disappointment^^ and that 
he would be particularly acceptable as an offering, to 
the Duke's resentment, and as an appearance of jus- 
tice and impartiali^ on their part, had hastily with- 
drawn, and was nowhere to be discovered. By the 
offer of part of his ill-gotten wealth and the promise 
of a sacrifice to their spiritual power, Velasquez had 
easily prevailed upon the heads of the church to with- 
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draw their malediction, which his former contempt of 
order and subordination, both civil and relifpioiw, had 
entailed upon him, and to restore him to his foxmer 
privileges in society. It was not that Vdavquex re* 
verenced their function, or meant to subont himself 
(longer at least than his convenience maght demaiid) 
to the restraints of civilised order, that he had tiuu 
acted. No ; it was, as he himself had declared, «olely 
to satisy his revenge, and the method fae I^aiL taken 
doubly answered this purpose ; first, by the death of 
Zulefna^ whose preference for anotiier, howeiv^r lust, 
and however provoked by his own &t usage, hit pxide 
cotdd never forgive : and secondly, by using his far* 
mer enemies as the instruments ot his ^cAgeanoe, 
pmiisfaing them severely by making them g«iiity of 
riiedding innocent blood, which would cry to Heaven 
against them, and cause them to stand flhrinkSng and 
dismayed before their Crod of jrity tmd "^iiierey, who 
associated with publicans ttnd sinners, iii6 received 
the offering of a Magdalen as an acceptable sacrifice* 
For many years afterwards the name of Vdasqnez 
was dreaded on the seas, as a scourge both to -the 
Algerines and Spaniards; and his deeds ^re yet chn>^ 
nieled in the ballads of seafaring men* and create a 
mingled feeling of admiration and wonder for the 
bravery and daringness there recorded. 

But little remains to be told of my tale. Fortune 
seemed weary of farther persecuting the tender and 
unresisting Zulema, who bore misfortune without 
complaint, and sought not retaliation for injuries. She 
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could not forget that she had once loved and served 
Velasquez; and while she grieved at his unworthiness^ 
she rejoiced in his escape. 

No great effort was necessary to convince the Holy 
Inquisition, or indeed the united church of Rome, that 
the wife of Duke Alva was both a C!)atholic and a 
pattetn of every Tirtue ; and a very /Bimplecxplanation 
sufficed Zulema, to unfold the apparent perplexity of 
her husband Alvarez, a poor fisherman, being suddenly 
discovered to be a grandee of Uie first rank. 

Alvarez was the third son of the Duke of Alva, one 
of the first families in Spain, and allied to royalty *, 
but, as is usual m that country, to swell the fortunes 
of the elder branches he was destined to Be brought 
tip to the churdi, the interest of the family proupiisitig 
him the highest ecclesiastical honours. But no occu- 
pation could be/more ill chosen ; bis mind was clear, 
ingenuous^^and noble; bis heart genenous, social, aad 
tender.. Was such h hemg formed for a churchman ? 
could he keep up the incongruities and delusions to 
his fdlow miNlals which his own feelings and under- 
standingrgected ? Impossible'— 4aid he no sooner felt 
the conviction, than h9 declared^ his resolution of 
rdinquishiiig finf ever tihe servioe of the chnrdi. . .^ 

Etis father, finding it impossible to conquor his sqrpr 
^es, and secretly admiring the disinterestedness^if 
bis conduct, whidi made him profer principle and th^ 
portion of a younger son,, to dissimulation and im<- 
mense revenues, yielded to his wishes, and even al- 
lowed him a separate and more liberal allowance tbaa 



64 THE STORY OF ZCJLBMA. 

he had reason to expect. Alvarez now pursued his 
favorite propensity for study, and read the various 
poets who have delighted the several European na- 
tions, with most of whose languages he was conver- 
sant. This gave to his feelings a romantic and ardent 
cast ; which, joifi^ed to his naturally kind and unsus- 
pecting nature, but ill qualified him for an intercourse 
with the selfish and artful, who compose the generality 
of mankind. His house became the resort of youth 
and gaiety, who fascinated him by their talents and 
accomplishments, and well knew how to disguise their 
worthlessness and want of morality under the as- 
sumption of frankness and the nicest honour. Women 
were beings whom he rather idolized than loved: 
how therefore was he disappointed, when he found 
them mercenary, fickle, and ill-judging ! From the 
absorbing occupation of books, strong excitement was 
most welcome; and when he found disappointment in 
love, no wonder if the pleasures of wine or gaming 
had their allurements. The trial however was but 
short; the native good taste of Alvarez kept him from 
the disgusting indulgence of intemperance, and his 
good sense and honor soon showed him the folly and 
meanness of a gamester's life. With a feeling of dis- 
appointment too common to an ingenuous and bookish 
Vian, disgust and misanthropy succeeded to his first 
trustingness : he believed that virtue had fled society, 
or was to be found only among the rustic and labori- 
ous. He gave out therefore that he was going to 
travel, and collecting a large sum of money in case of 
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eme^ncy, deposited it in the hands of a faithful 
agent, who was sworn to secresy^ and directed by 
chance took up his habitation in a lonely hut on the 
sea-shore, determined to pursue the employment of a 
fisherman, and confine his views and his luxuries to 
the precarious gains of that calliiq;. He was begin« 
ning however to feel the irksomeness of his utuation, 
debarred from literature and polished society, when 
he met with Zulema, and was the means of rescuing 
her from death and peril. Her romantic character 
and adventures so well accorded wHh Kis tastes, and 
he was soon so completely absorbed in a Hew passion, 
that he no longer felt lonely or unexcited* We have 
already seen the progress of his attachment and its 
success. He wished still to keep ber inignonuice of 
Ids real situation, seeking to be loved for his own sake 
independently of birth or fortune — availing himself of 
his wealth as the means of procuring her every com- 
fort. On the day he left Zulema accompanied by her 
child, he met at his agent's with an old domestic of the 
family, who by diligent efibrts had traced him hither, 
and came to inform him that his fadier lay at the 
point of death, and wished much to embrace him be- 
fore he died. He further learnt, that, by the death of 
fais elder brothers, he became heir to the title and 
estates. Not a minute was to be lost ; and Alvarez, 
charging the agent to acquaint Zulema with the ur- 
gency of the case, and to conduct her himself to his 
fiither's castle, set out with the domestic, carrying the 
child with him. Great was the consternation of the 

F 
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agent when he amved at the cottage (which im dU 
soon after Velasquez and his company had carried off 
Zulema) to find it deserted and bo trace of her he 
sought. After e«rery possible search for nul^ around, 
he set out alone to acquaint Alvarez with the ill news. 
He found him under the immediate shock of his father's 
death ; a father who to him had been ever kind and 
indulgisnt^ and whose affection seemed redoubled since 
the loss of his other sons. Hfs could not possibly 
leave the castle till after his father's funeral had tak^i 
place; but in the mean while he dispatched both firienda 
and servants to search £dr intelligence ki evary qnar^ 
ter. Unfortunately suspecting that the ndsfortune 
originated fiaom the malice of Velasquez^ he bad di^ 
rected them to search the southern coast of Spaing 
thinking it likely that he lay concealed some where 
thereabouts. This mistake was of the less conse«- 
quence however, since the proceedings of the Inqui- 
sition are always conducted with such privacy that 
no one beyond the waUs knows what is paasing.withr 
in. The public notice which precedjes aa Auto da 
F^ first ^ve jth^ phie that Zulema was incarcerated 
in adttDgeon's w^s. However remote at first might 
be the supposition that she could possibly be char|2ped 
with irreligif)n, sorcery, and profligacy {all of whick 
crimes were Uid to the charge of the Moorish crimir 
nal) Alyariez deter^dned to be satisfied, well knoWf 
isg that fajl^ehood and treachery must have fae^n rcs; 
Siorted to4)y her accusers in jany case. He took witb 
him the holy man who had united them and baptized 



Zttkma ; he cQll^0ted » bmi of bi& firiQnii^ and rdar 
tioos to accompany bim a^d vauQb for liis i^nUly; 
^A, armed with a maadateirom the^ king tp!> enforco 
thie caispenfiion of proceedings ^bould tb^ McMKiks re-r 
&se to yield their prey, set out for M^ydrid, cawrrying 
with him her scxa to comfort tibe afflicted mothen 
The result we bams ne&a ; aad tiioae vexy ^ixaka vfh» 
would have witnessed her defith, Mtben a lone^ defence^ 
less wcanan, were the first to congratulate aikd ca^ 
down blessings upon the exalted Ihicdiess of Aim 
She who had appreciated the fine qualities and adfaerr 
ed to the humble fortunes id Alvarez, Mt no increase 
of affection arising from title or splendour. They 
seldom visited the capital^ c^njoying tiie retiret^ent 
and beauty of their country esitates. The greateist 
part of their wealUi.wafi employed in acts of diarity 
Of kindness* Theii! youthful judgments had been cor^r 
rected without extingmshing their entbuaiaam, simce 
each in each other realized thebr standard of excekf 
lence. Their refined aad superior tastes assembled 
H society abound theno^ al ooee selsect, learned^ and 
<ever ddigh^fuL 






.. Wjien Graziana finished spefddng, her auditors 
aeemed to regret that ftegeptle tones of herxoic^ 
should cease even more tiian, the tale wbich had m- 
tnested theni so much shoidd be end^ Eiich one 
fdt that the taider Zulema was not vA^i thai her 
representative was embodied before tlieni, and some 
aigbed to have been Alyarea, while odiers Cfrsed and 
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marvelled at Velasquez : the conversation turned froiti 
these to the horrors of the Inquisition and the po<wer 
of the church of Rome. There were not wanting 
some however who maintained that a belief in its 
dogmas engendered a higher spirit of devotedness 
and enthusiasm than the colder doctrines of Luther 
and Calvin^ not only in religious feelings, but in nu- 
merous instances of love, friendship, and loyalty, dis- 
played in former times. I ventured to hint, that the 
spirit of feudal law might have caused this effect 
more than the mode of worship employed towards the 
Supreme Being ; that the appointments of society 
being then so different, called forth a more firequent 
display of great actions ; whereas at present the rights 
of men being more justly and equally classed, dimi- 
nished the recurrence of splendid virtues, and I hoped 
also of flagrant injustice. The ladies seemed inclined 
to favour the gallantry of other times, from whatever 
source it might proceed ; and indeed I have always 
observed, that women, whose imaginations tend to- 
wards the romantic and sentimental (in their best 
signification) associate the tender and gallant with 
those ages which perhaps least deserve the character ; 
nay, I verily believe (but let this be a secret) that 
they are for the most part as credibly possessed with 
the identity of Amadis, Palmerin, &c. as ever Don 
Quixote was; and have they not Ariosto and Pe- 
trareh, Chaucer and Spenser, to confirm them in their 
belief! 

Tlie queen being called upon for her story, said 



TH£ STORY OF ZULEMA* 69 

she recollected a legend which came in aid of the ar« 
gument, that Chivabry and the Catholic tenets foster- 
ed a spirit of devotedness in its disciples ; which she 
would with pleasure relate ; and thus began the story 
of Adelaide. 



TALE U. 



THE STORY OF ADELAIDE. 



<* No longer mourn for me, when I am dead^ ^ 

When you shall hear the surly, sullen hell 

Give warning to the world that I am fled 

From this vile world, with vilest worms to dwell ; 

Nay, if you read this line, remember not 

The hand that writ it ; for I love you so. 

That I in your sweet thoughts would be forgot. 

If thinking on me then should make you woe." 

ShakbspeaI. 



In the district of— in Lower Hungary^ are still 
remaining the ruins of a baronial castle^ whose lords 
were distinguised for their valour in battle and for 
their zeal and liberality to the church, 

Julian^ the 5th baron of that name, joined the Chris- 
tian standard on the plains of Palestine, and like his 
ancestors was distinguished by his Christian hatred 
of the Saracens, and the zeal with which he pursued 
the good work of Pagan destruction. Masses and 
Te Deums were sung in the monastery near his castle^ 
on every fresh account of his valiant deeds, and Pope 
Gregory sent over a consecrated banner and a spe- 
cial indulgence to Julian and his followers ; exhorting 
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them ih the meek name of Jei^us ilot to C6ase the 
hallowed woA of extirpation, but to carry fire and 
sword to the eternal desolation of the infidels, who 
had dared to keep possession of the Holy Sepulchrd. 
Alas ! that such holy aids should be ineffectual, or 
imther that they should have tended to his ruin 3 for 
the pious baron, willing to prove his sense of the Holy 
Pontiff's notice, wrought such furious and bloody 
XK^ts amotig the infidels, as caused him to be way- laid 
BUd taken prisoner, when being bouild hand and foot, 
he was caJSt into a deep dungeon, lone and dark. 

When the dreadful news arrived at his castk, 
Adelaide his wife offered rewards and ransoms j but 
ill vain t the *^ Paytilin king'* refused every offer, and 
swore by his Prophet's beard he would keep the re^ 
lentless blasphemer of his God as a sacrifice and 
atoUement fbr thtd many faitiiful he had slain in com^- 
b&t. 

Enthusiasm in love and religion was the prevail- 
ing chonacteristic of thM iige; and Adelaide, with 
^Very ^Tace of mind and person, was highly gifted 
With that quality. She took the habit of a Pilgrim, 
JoinM a band of Devotees (tvhO i^ere seeking the 
Sepulchre of Christ) and aftived at the holy city. 

She Was lodged ih the coiiivctot of Mount Carmi-^ 
cha^l, and in less than a moMh had acquired the ru- 
dimetits of the Saracenic tongue. At ih^ tod of which 
time, arrayed in the magnificent cOstume of h^ coun- 
try, resplerident with gems, she threw herself at the 
fcct of Adalem (the Syrian Monarch) and besought 
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her husband's Kberty. Her youth and beauty, the 
fervency of her manner, joined with the touching in- 
accuracy of her newly acquired dialect, moved the 
Sultan. One by one 'she unclasped the jewels from 
her neck, arms, and waist, and laid them at his feet, 
as tempting earnest of her Ix>rd's ransom. Theirr 
costliness and workmanship made them worthy an 
Eastern bride ; yet well might the form of Adelaide 
spare those lesser aids, more especially, when unwind- 
ing the long string of pearls from amidst her hair^ its 
clustering profusion gathered round her pale face, in 
which anxiety strove with despair, and lent to her 
bending and imploring attitude a desolate yet touch- 
ing aspect. The heart of Adalem was generous ; nor 
had he ever shown a dislike to diamonds or golden 
crowns. Julian's pardon was pronounced ; and the 
delightful task of unclosing his prison g^s was 
Adelaide's. They lost no time in departing from Syrii^ 
fearing the Sultan's opinion might alter as to the pro* 
priety of yielding to his compassionate feelings. 

Now, who so grateful as Julian, or who so blest aa 
Adelaide ? Each look, each word of his, how fondly 
dwelt upon ! her eye rapturously following him^ or 
tearful vrith much joy, for did she not watch by the 
side of her rescued husband ? Arrived at their castle, 
mirth and largess were liberally bestowed on the pea- 
santry and retainers of their domains ; while unvary- 
ing delights dwelt with the princely owners. Hme 
however, which seemed to increase the affection of 
Adelaide, acted counterwise upon the baron. Whe- 
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ther the heart of man disdains an obligation from its 
weaker partner, or whether Julian's mind, unused to 
the refinements of books, or the *^ lascivious pleasing 
of a lute,'' sympathised not with his wife in thos^ 
tastes, but yearned for bustle and variety — true it is, 
his esteem and gratitude were hers, but not his love. 
About this period, Clarice the sister of Adelaide 
became their guest and ward ; her beauty was daz- 
ling, her spirits of the gayest ; health and joy laughed 
from her clear eyes and dimpled her full lips. Her 
presence gave a new enjoyment to the occupations 
of the castle; she was an expert horsewoman, and, ac- 
cording to the usuages of those times, took an active 
share in the chace ; not only in pursuit of the ^' dap- 
pled burghers of the forest," but of the ferocious bear 
and snarling wolf. In all these the baron could join, 
could approve or direct ; much of their time Avas con- 
sequently passed together, until choice, not chance, 
made them seek each others society. Adelaide saw 
with deUght the renovated cheerfulness of her lord, 
and her grateful heart overflowed with tenderness to 
the sister who thus made her husband happy. Hers 
was ■ not that selfish love which pines when the be- 
loved object Is pleased with ought save itself — had 
she thought, before the arrival of Clarice, that her own 
presence would have given additional zest to Julian's 
sylvan pastimes, she would have become his pupil ;. 
but now she was contented to see him happy and 
joyous ^vith her sister; and in the evenings with heir 
music and her sweet voice sought to charm them in- 
to social trauquiUity. 
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Adelaide, like some few females of that period^ W&b 
aa exception to the ignorance to which h^ Sejs; ai« 
generally condemned. Yet her reading had b^ii 
mostly confined to religious legends, whichi hate d 
peculiar tendency to exalt the imagination, particii- 
lady when united with high birth and station. En- 
thusiasm and devotedness were (as I bav6 before 
remarked) Adelaide'^ ruling passions ; it was not ufi- 
llkd J therefot^ that th6 glo whig descriptions of female 
martyrs and youthful champions should elccite in her 
similar feelings. The heroism of the Cnisaderd^ their 
sufferings and disinterestedness, even in this reasoning 
age awaken our sympatiiicfs ; how niu6h mDte tih^tf 
in those chivalrous times, when every chun^h and 
castle were daily visited by the Welcome Palmer t^- 
turning from Palestine, or setting forth on his piMifr 
errand, careless of hardships, and seeking di^th as an 
especial mark of divine favour ? 

Adelaide Was well skilled in the arts of the needle^ 
and would sometimes with her maidens create the 
flowers she best loved ; but mote frequently leavings 
her attendants to their toilsome idleness^ she wander- 
ed forth among the woods of the castife, where^ hav- 
liig heated her invagination with somis chiratroud or 
Bionkiria story, her steps would instinctively turn 
towatds^ the neighbouring convent, where the high 
wrought feelings of her mind found relief in religious 
effusions of sensibility and love. To all these emo- 
tions, Clarice and Julian were strangers, except in- 
deed those which related to chivalry ; then, when the 
harp recorded some feats of knighthood, her bright 
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eye rested with exultation on the baron, whode mar- 
tial features, kindled by the strain, looked the hero of 
the minstrel's tale. Yet were neither of them insen- 
sible to th6 superior accbmplishments of Adelaide. 
Repeated ^ts of kindness had endeared her with 
mdre than sisterly affection to Clarice ; not could the 
baron refuse his tenderness to her gdntlfe yet raptu-« 
rous love. 

Slowly th^refote came conyiction to the mitid of 
Adelaide that thd heart of Julian was no longer hera^ 
and yet a t>ang moi^e bitter^ that she stood betii^een 
him and hajlpiness. The religioil she professed far-^ 
bad the patriarchal custom df more than one wife } 
and well she kndw the high hdntmr of b«r lord and 
dister denied the indulgence of tmlawfiil passion^ 
Yet^ though deferred by' m^ny ling^ing^ bpedoofil 
hopes and delusion^^ Convictioh came at last; and 
Adelaide suffered not her wavering purpose long to 
delay the happiness she could bestow on two petsona 
sodeartober. 

Under pretence of a reli^^ous vow, she retired for 
a week to the neighbouring 6onv»it, where, acquaint- 
ing the Abbess with her determination, she fieigned 
sickness, and at the end of eight days her death was 
announced at the caiitle. The body was exposed 
in the church on a superb C&tafaico, iind h solemn 
requiem chaunted for llie lady's souL Though re- 
gret might be the first feeling in Julian's mind on 
hearing bf his wife's decease, yd; wils it not Imaccom- 
panied with the tiuffliog sensation that he might now 
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marry his beloved Clarice. His influence at Rome 
would easily remove the trifling impediment of con- 
sanguinity ; and no sooner were the arrangements 
concluded^ than their nuptials were celebrated with 
the high dignity attendant upon their station, but 
divested of all public rejoicings from delicacy to the 
in^ory of Adelaide. 

Poor forlorn one ! she had overcalculated her pow-. 
ers of endurance; she had thought that the conscious- 
ness of their happiness, exalted in the contemplation 
by die recollection of the sacrifice she had made, 
w6uld have quieted every selfish regret, and have 
atoned for absence, loneliness, and want of sympathy. 
She knew not, until the sad proof, that the presence 
of the beloved object is alone a delight and a want of 
the fond heart; nor anticipated the dreary feelings 
which pressed upon her heart almost to sufibcation,. 
when she felt herself alone for ever. For could di soul 
so full of tenderness as hers find aught of equal in the 
apathy and cold formality of the Nuns, whose sensi- 
bilities, if not extinct, must never kindle to less than 
heavenly aspirations? Religious enthusiasm alone 
supported her; her long and frequent prayers, her 
tears, and meditations (not wholly of a pious nature) 
caused her to be considered in the convent as a sauit ; 
her wasting form and pallid cheek were adjudged 
to be the effects of a too severe penance. Alas ! they 
were indications of the slow, sure decay of a broken 
spirit. Meanwhile, Julian and Clarice lived in for- 
tune's smile ; days, months passed on, and their hap- 
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piness^ which seemed incapable of additioD, was heigh- 
tened by the birth of a son. The wish for offspring 
was with the baron a predominant passion^ and his 
feelings partook of this nature when he first took the 
boy in his arms ; not only the mingled emotions of 
gratitude and pleasure which all parents experience, 
but in him the big tear which started unbidden had 
its swelling source as much in pride as tenderness ; 
his imagination pictured him, when in the bloom of 
manhood, beauty, and prowess, he would step forth 
the worthy representative of his house's dignity aiid 
honour. To exultation for the mother's well-doing was 
superadded, that she lived and bloomed anew in in- 
creased health a^d beauty. As soon as the strength 
of Clarice permitted, the castle gates were opened to 
visitors and festivity ; the poor, as was usual in those 
hospitable days, partook substantially of their lord's 
happiness, and the church &iled not of its share in 
the baron's liberality. 

The day at length arrived when the child was to 
receive the baptismal benediction : a long and brilliant 
train of relatives led the way to the convent church. 
The sponsors, who represented royalty, followed in 
canopied magnificence, their lofty plumes dancing in 
the summer's wantonness, their embroidered trains 
sweeping as in rivalry the flowered footway. The 
cavalcade was terminated by the healthful, well-clad 
Tassals of the domains, each bearing some rustic of- 
fering of fruit or flowers, to be blessed at the. altar 
und presented to the infant in token of feudal homage. 
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marvelled at Velasquez : the conversation turned froiti 
these to the horrors of the Inquisition and the poiwer 
of the church of Rome. There were not wanting 
some however who maintained that a belief in its 
dogmas engendered a higher spirit of devotedness 
and enthusiasm than the colder doctrines of Luther 
imd Calvin^ not only in religious feelings, but in nu- 
merous instances of love, friendship, and loyalty, dis- 
played in former times. I ventured to hint, that the 
spirit of feudal law might have caused this effect 
more than the mode of worship employed towards the 
Supreme Being ; that the appointments of society 
being then so different, called forth a more frequent 
display of great actions ; whereas at present the rights 
of men being more justly and equally classed, dimi- 
nished the recurrence of splendid virtues^ imd I h&ped 
also of flagrant injustice. The ladies seemed inclined 
to favour the gallantry of other times, from whatever 
source it might proceed ; and indeed I have alwajrs 
observed, that women, whose imaginations tend to- 
wards the romantic and sentimental (in their best 
signification) associate the tender and gallant vrith 
those ages which perhaps least deserve the character ; 
nay, I verily believe (but let this be a secret) that 
they are for the most part as credibly possessed with 
the identity of Amadis, Palmerin, &c. as ever Don 
Quixote was; and have they not Ariosto and Pe- 
trarch, Chaucer and Spenser, to confirm them in their 
belief! 

7!he queen being called upon for her story, said 
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i{e^thlike sUenoe apid suspei^sipn reigiied for a fe\r 
instapte^ which ^^ iut^iriipted by tb^ stem v^ix^ 
€4 the Abbott. ^^ yfhi&pQfovQy daughter, this int^rrup- 
tipn to our hqly rites ? rehire, and in your cell fiwait 
the penance l^hich your indecoroufi appearance ha^ 
drawn upon ypu/^ The Ni^n ^ofie &om her Juicing 
poAture ; \nA instead of giving the infent to ^e lady 
from whom she took it^ tnrn^^ to the barpn Julian, 
who £ftood some papes distant, and placed it in hi? 
^rms : once mqre ^b^ stooped to kiss th^ little one, 
gently clasping the \f arrior h^ds that held it ; then 
meekly bowing bsr head, with s)ow, noiseless step 
seemed to fade ^ini4 the misty obscurity of the dis- 
jbant aisles. '^ 'Tis a holy woman," s^d the Abbotti 
^^ whose severe penances bftve I feared unsettled the 
qyi^t of her mind ; yet her sanctity and extreme d^r 
Yptipn make her ^n e^pepial favourite pf Qeaven ; and 
it ^ugurs well for your illustrious house, tb^t its.keir 
fihQuid be blessed* by one, who, like Holy Anna, is 
doubtless gifted with dirme inspiration," The comt 
pany all bowed in a^kiQOwledgment of Heaven's fa»- 
Tour ; the ceremony Wfl^ concluded without further 
inlierruption ; and when the gallant p^ant returned 
to the casUe, but few rom^nib^red the miraculous 
' Tisitfttion, wudst their rev^hry ^d wassail. Not so 
ibe holy abbott ; he could not so easily pverlopk tiie 
want of discipline and decorum w^h this straiige 
appearance bespoke among the Nuns committed to 
bis paternal charge. A ehoir Novice to intrude before 
Bucb an assembly, to interrupt the service < of the 
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THE STORY OF ADELAIDE. 



<' No longer mourn for me, when I am dead^ ^ 

When you shall hear the surly, sullen bell 

Give warning to the world that I am fled 

From this vile world, with vilest worms to dwell ; 

Nay, if you read this line, remember not 

The hand that writ it ^ for I love you so. 

That I in your sweet thoughts would be forgot. 

If thinking on me then should make you woe.'' 

ShakespeaI. 



In the district of in Lower Hungary, are still 

remaining the ruins of a baronial castle, whose lords 
were distinguised for their valour in battle and for 
their zeal and liberality to the church. 

Julian, the 5th baron of that name, joined the Chris- 
tian standard on the plains of Palestine, and like his 
ancestors was distinguished by his Christian hatred 
of the Saracens, and the zeal with which he pursued 
the good work of Pagan destruction. Masses and 
Te Deums were sung in the monastery near his castle^ 
on every fresh account of his valiant deeds, and Pope 
Gregory sent over a consecrated banner and a spe- 
cial indulgence to Julian and his followers ; exhorting 
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them lA the meek name of Je^us iiot to ce&se the 
halloaed woi'k of extii*pation, but to carry fire and 
sword to the eternal desolation of the infidels^ who 
had dared to keep possession of the Holy Sepuldhrd. 
Alas ! that such holy aids should be ineffectual^ or 
rather that they should have tended to his ruin 3 for 
the pious baron^ willing to prove his sense of the Holy 
Pbntiff's notice^ wrought such furious and bloody 
acts ^thotig the infidels^ as caused him to be way-laid 
Bhdr taken prisoner, when being bouiid hand and foot^ 
he was caist into a deep dungeon, lone and dark. 

Wheh the dreadful news arrived at his castle, 
Adelaide his wife offered rewards and ransoms ; but 
111 vairi S the '^ Pajrhlm king" refused every offer^ and 
swore by his ftophet's beard he would keep the re^- 
lentless blasphemer of his God as a sacrifice and 
fttoHeinent fbt* thti many foltiiful he had slain in com^- 

Enthusiasm in love and religion was the prevail- 
ing characteristic of thM ftge^ and Adelaide, with 
%^ety f^ce of mind and person, was highly gifted 
with that quality. She took the habit of a Pilgrim, 
j^niA a band of Devotees (who Wetie seeking the 
Si^pulehre of Christ) and alhived at the holy city. 

Shie Was lodged ih the cOUvcnikt of Mmmt Cafmi-^ 
cha^l, and in less than a moAth had aciqilired the ru- 
dimehtB of the Saracenic tongue. At tite end of which 
tune, arrayed in the magnificent costume of heir cotm* 
try, resplerident with gems, she threw heriself at the 
feet of Adalem (the Syrian Monarch) and besought 
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her husband's Kberty. Her youth and beauty, the 
fervency of her manner, joined with the touching in- 
accuracy of her newly acquired dialect^ moved the 
Sultan. One by one «he unclasped the jewels from 
her neck, arms, and waist, ieind laid them at his feet^ 
as tempting earnest of her Lord's ransom. Thein 
costliness and workmanship piade them worthy an 
Eastern bride ; yet well might the form of Adelaide 
spare those lesser aids, more especially, when wiwind- 
ing the long string of pearls from amidst her hair, its 
clustering profusion gathered round her pale face^ in 
which anxiety strove with despair, and lent to her 
bending and imploring attitude a desolate yet touch- 
ing aspect. The heart of Adalem was generous ; nor 
had he ever Bhown a dislike to diamonds or golden 
crowns. Julian's pardon was pronounced ; and. the 
delightful task of unclosing his prison gates was 
Adelaide's. They lost no time in departing from Syria, 
fearing the Sultan's opinion might alter as to the pro* 
priety of yielding to his compassionate feelings. 

Now, who so grateful as Julian, or who so blest as 
Adelaide ? Each look, each word of his, how fondly 
dwelt upon ! her eye rapturously following him, or 
tearful with much joy, for did she not watch by the 
side of her rescued husband ? Arrived at their castle, 
mirth and largess were liberally bestowed on the pea- 
santry and retainers of their domains ; while unvary- 
ing delights dwelt vrith the princely owners. Time 
however, which seemed to increase the affection of 
Adelaide, acted counterwise upon the baron. Whe- 
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ther the heart of man disdams an obligation from its 
weaker partner^ or whether Julian's mind^ unused to 
the refinements of books^ or the " lascivious pleasing 
of a lute/' sympathised not with his wife in those^ 
tastes^ but yearned for bustle and variety — true it is, 
his esteem and gratitude were hers, but not his love. 
About this period, Clarice the sister of Adelaide 
became their guest and ward 3 her beauty was daz- 
ling, her spirits of the gayest j health and joy laughed 
from her clear eyes and dimpled her full lips. Her 
presence gave a new enjoyment to the occupations 
of the castle; she was an expert horsewoman, and, ac- 
cording to the usuages of those times, took an active 
share in the chace ; not only in pursuit of the ^* dap- 
pled burghers of the forest," but of the ferocious bear 
and snarling wolf. In all these the baron could join, 
could approve or direct ; much of their time was con- 
sequently passed together, until choice, not chance, 
made them seek each others society. Adelaide saw 
vith delight the renovated cheerfulness of her lord, 
and her grateful heart overflowed with tenderness to 
the sister who thus made her husband happy. Hers 
"was ■ not that selfish love which pines when the be- 
loved object is pleased with ought save itself — ^had 
she thought, before the arrival of Clarice, that her own 
presence would have given additional zest to Julian's 
sylvan pastimes, she would have become his pupil ;. 
but now she was contented to see him happy and 
joyous with her sister; and in the evenings. with her 
music and her sweet voice sought to charm tiiem in- 
to social tranquillity. 
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Adelaide, like some few females of thdt period^ Was 
an exception to the ignorance to which her §esX ai^ 
generally condemned. Yet her reading; had b6(ftn 
mostly confined to religious legends^ which ha^e d 
peculiar tendency to exalt the imagination^ particu- 
larly when united with high birth and station. En- 
thusiasm and devotedness wt&re (as I bav^ before 
remarked) Adelaide'^ ruling passions ; it was not un- 
likely therefore that the glowing descriptions of female 
martyrs and youthful champions should e:kccite in het 
similar feelings. The heroism of the Cnisadei^ thdr 
sufferings and disinterestedness^ even in this reasoning^ 
age awaken our sympathies ; how tauth miote th^ii 
in those chivalrous times, when every church and 
castle were daily visited by the Welcome Palmer t^- 
tuming from Palestine, or setting forth on his pioui^ 
errand, careless of hardships, and seeking di^th as an 
especial mark of divine favour ? 

Adelaide was well skilled in the arts of the needle^ 
and would sometimes with her maidens Create the 
flowers she best loved ; but more frequently leavings 
her attendants to their toilsome idleness^ she Wandei*- 
ed forth among the woods of the castle, where^ hav- 
ing heated her ima^nation with some chiratrous or 
■nxEfekish story, her steps would instinctively turn 
towards the neighbouring convent, where the high 
wrought feelings of her mind found relief in religious 
effusions of sensibility and love. To all these emo- 
tions, Clarice and Julian were strangers, except in- 
deed those which related to chivalry ; then, when the 
harp recorded some feats of knighthood, her bright 
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eye rested with exultation on the baron, whose mar- 
tial features, kindled by the striiin, looked the hero of 
the minstrel's tale. Yet were neither of them insen- 
sible to thfe superior acctmiplishments of Adelaide. 
Repeated tets of kindness had endeared her with 
mbre than sisterly affection to Clarice ; noi: could the 
baron refuse his tenderness to her g^ntte yet raptu-i 
Toufl lore. 

Slowly th^refote dame conriction to the mind of 
Adieilaide that the heart of Julian was no longer hers^ 
and yet a |)ang moi^e bitter^ that shd stood bet^^een 
Um and haziness. The religioii she professed fbr^^ 
bad the patrislrchal custom df more than one wife ^ 
and well she knew the high hdnbnr of htr lord and 
Kster denied the indulgence of unlawful passion^ 
Yet, though deferred by m^ny lingeHng^ Ispeeioud 
hopes and delu^ions^ Convictioh came at last; and 
Adelaide suffered not her wavering purpose long to 
delay the happiness she could bestow on two petsona 
so dear to her. 

Under pretence of a religious vow, she ifetired for 
a week to the neighbourmg tonvent, where, acquunt- 
ing the Abbeds with her determination, she feigned 
sickness, and at the end of eight days her death was 
announced at the cattle. The body was Exposed 
ih the church on a superb C&tsiiEJco, tod a solemn 
requietn chaunted for the lady's soul. Though re- 
gpret ndgfat be the first feefing in Julian's mitid on 
bearing bf his wife's decease, y^ wfls it not tmaccbm- 
panied with the tliriUiDg sensation that he might now 
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Adelaide, like some few females of thdt perio4> Was 
an exception to the ignorance to which hfef Sc^ are 
generally condemned. Yet her reading had h^n 
mostly confined to religious legends, which have fl 
peculiar tendency to exalt the imagination^ pafticti« 
lady when united with high birth and station. £d- 
thusiasm and devotedness were (as I bav^ before 
remarked) Adelaide'^ ruling passiohs ; it was not tm- 
likdy therefore that the glowing descripUons of fkmale 
martyrs and youthful champions should ejccite in hei^ 
similar feelings. The heroism of the Cmsaderal^ thdit* 
sufferings and disinterestedness, even iii this reasonii^ 
age awaken our sympathicfs ; how tiiu^h mbird th^tf 
in those chivalrous times, when every church and 
castle were daily visited by the Veldome Pabner t*- 
tuming from Palestine, or setting forth on his pioui^ 
errand, careless of hardships, and seeking death as an 
especial mark of divine favour ? 

Adelaide Was well skilled in the arts of the needle^ 
ahd would sometimes with her maidens Create the 
flowers she best loved ; but mote frequently leavings 
her attendants to their toilsome idleness^ she waiidefv 
ed forth among the woods of the castte, where^ hav- 
ing heated her ima^nation with some chiTabx)U8 or 
monkish story, her steps would instinctively turn 
towards the neighbouring convent, where the high 
wrought feelings of her mind found relief in rieligioua 
effusions of sensibility and love. To all these emo- 
tions, Clarice and Julian were strangers, except in- 
deed those which related to chivalry ; then, when the 
harp recorded some feats of knighthood, her bright 
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eye rested with exultation on the baron, whose mar- 
tial features, kindled by the strhin, looked the hero of 
the minstrel's tale. Yet were neither of them insen- 
sible to thife superior acctmiplishments of Adelaide. 
Re{>eated tets of kindness had endeared her with 
mbre than sisterly affection to Clarice ; noi: could the 
baron refuse his tenderness to her g^ntl^ yet raptu-i 
roufl lore. 

Slowly th^refote dame conriction to the mind of 
Adelaide that the heart of Julian was no longer bers^ 
and yet a |)ang moi^e bitter^ that shd stood bet^^een 
him and haziness. The religioii she professed fbr^ 
bad the patrislrchal custom df more than one wife ^ 
and weU she knew the high hdnbnr of h«r lord and 
Uster denied the indulgence of unlawful passion. 
Yet, though deferred by m^ny ling^ing^ Ispedoad 
hopes and delu^ion^, Convictioh came at last; and 
Adel^de suffered not her wavering purpose long to 
delay the happiness she could bestow on two petsona 
so dear to her. 

Under pretence of a religious vow, she retired for 
a week to the neighbourmg Convent, where, acquaint- 
ing the Abbeds with her determination, she feigned 
sickness, and at the end of eight days her death was 
announced at the cattle. The body was exposed 
in the church on a superb C&tsialco, lind ^ solemn 
requietn chaunted for the lady's soul. Though re- 
gret might be the first feeling in Julian's mind on 
bearing of his wife's decease, y^ wfls it not tmaccom- 
panied with the thiffling sensation that he might now 
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rior. of ber mansion tend much to a contrary feeUn^ 
Its long spiral windows^ partly covered with ivy^ senred 
but dimly to light the apartments^ and gave a. yet 
grimmer appearance to the tapestried figures staring 
from the walls ; dark wainscotted galleries led.to.the 
sleepmg room^ where the waxen lights^ reflected in Jdie 
heavy gilt toilet glass^ scarcely affi)rded spffid^ 
lustre to discriminate the workmanship of t^ .bhick 
japanned cabinets and screens^ or the ample magijiifi^ 
cence of the stately bed, canopied in a raised al^yey 
with its huge folds of cloth and silk, its tarnish^ or- 
naments of gilded foliage, and coronetted appendages 
proudly rearing over the swelling pillows. Such was 
the chamber in which Sylvanus first saw the lij^ 
and sych the scenes in which his iolEuicy was niv^ed : 
froni the moment of his birth, Aurelia had a new mo- 
tive for life — ^the face of nature became indifferent tq 
ber, so wholly was she occupied in watching the coun^ 
tenance of her little one : nor did she feel so acutely 
the unkindness of her lord, who grudged her smiles 
even to his son ; for soon would her child return .)]|er 
tender, caresses with answering love. 

In all the maladies incident to childhood, his mother 
was his constant s^id watchful nurse, his mild instcjijf^ 
tress, his childish playmate. No wonder therefpj^e 
if, at her husband's death, she preferred the sweet em- 
ployment of rearing her son to the uncertain pleasures 
of a wedded state, firom which she had experienced but 
disquietudes and regrets. No material alteration took 
place in the household or appearance of Glenryn Ab- 
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biey 5 the same venerable domestics, a regular, orderly 
train; the tiame stately visitors, *few and far be- 
tween/ Aurelia, though she still retained a friend- 
ship for some of the persons she had known in Loudon, 
and' occasionally corresponded with them, was too 
inuch engrossed by maternal feelings to be very desi- 
riiiis of their visiting the Abbey, and thereby depriving 
fiiJi*'of tlie constant society of her darling son* Thus 
eMf'ixLdide the object of unceasing attentions, the 
point of attraction and solicitude to so many, it would 
ndl have been wonderful, had he grown up wilful and 
petV^rse';' but, on the contrary, docility and kindness 
fdrined his predominant characteristics. 

^^The bard of the Abbey (by ancient custom, a re- 
tainer in the family) was his early tutor; and let it 
not be imagined that he was unequal to the tadc. 
Owen Herbert was not only skilled in harping the 
songs of other times ; he was no mean poet himself; 
and was familiar with the French, Italian, and Spanish 
poetry in their native tongues. From him Sylvanus 
soon imbibed a love of the romantic, which his situa- 
tion, himself a sweet wild-flower, did not tend to di- 
iriinish : he would patiently and diligently learn his 
appointed tasks^ if he might sit afterwards by Her* 
b6rt*s teide, hearing hun repeat stories of his adventa^ 
roufi ybiith, or long past records of knights and their 
ladies ; yet had Herbert many rivals in the affections 
of the you^: Grif&th, the venerable huntsmaiK||^ 
forester, would often beguile him of his sleep, 
tempt his young adventurer to the most difficult and ; 
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ibaing heights, while yet the lazy vapour lay curled 
(HI the mountain's top, cheering their way with songs 
of the jolly outlaw, Robin Hood, and the oft- told tale 
o£ Bran the loyal wolf-dog. The gorgeous uprising 
9\m, the fresh glad breeze of the early morning, a 
thousand glories of nature seen amidst mountain and 
fogestj, were the teachers of Sylvanus ; above all, his 
Biother was his friend, consoler, and beau ideal : in 
ber he realized the dames of his imagination, as,de- 
scdbed in Herbert's songs, — beautiful, mild, an4 mst-* 
jestic, keeping home with her maidens in matronly 
dignity » Thus grew Sylvanus, romantic, pensive, and 
gentle; the delight of his home, a blessing to the sur- 
rounding poor, until he reached his twentieth year, 
when, spite of all his healthful and free sports, the 
colour faded on his cheek, and a languor crept over his 
frame- The physicians recommended change of air ; 
but Aurelia, deprived by her husband's will of at-, 
tending upon him should he leave Glenryn, reluc- 
tantly consented, and still delayed his quitting her. 
At length she yielded to the urgent necessity, and not 
till then, had she thought the will of her lord was ty- 
lanny. The salubrity of several places in England 
and Wales were tried by the invalid, but with little 
tSect ; when about this time a letter reached Aurelia, 
from Monsieur Roseville, an eariy friend of hers, iii 
which he represented the disadvantages her son might 
experience from his total seclusion from the world, 
and offered to take that important charge upon him- 
aelf, of introducing him to its scenes, warmly pressing 
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the removal of Sylvanus to his house at Paris, pro- 
mising to meet him at Calus, aiid in erery respect to 
consider him as a son and a friend. This offer was 
replete with advantages. The house of Monsieur 
Roseville was the resort of the pDlite and the leas'ned ; 
he possessed an immense fortune, lived in a style of 
princely magnificence, and was himself a man of sense 
and honour : he had assumed the name of Roseville 
upon the death of a rdation, to whose daughter :be 
was married ; a beautiful and accomplished womah, 
and the object of his tenderest affections. Aiurelia 
gratefully accepted her friend's offer ; and in less than 
a month Sylvaims was transplanted, with but little 
preparation, from almost monastic secliisicm td^the 
gayest city in the world; where not iHily the di«S8 
and language were strange, but manners^ feelings, and 
sentiments were foreign to the ideas of the youth. 
His heart shrunk from this change, and would htfve 
withered, but for the affectionate congeniality of Mon-^ 
sieur Roseville and his wife, who, delighted with their 
young proteg^, sought by every means to reconcile 
and charm him in his new associations. Sylvanus^ 
though not regularly handsome, had, from the nature 
of his education, imbibed a pensive cast of thought 
over his features that at once interested and pleased 
the beholder. By degrees, he entered into the scenes 
around him, and partook of the amusements of liis 
age with delight : the conversation of men of letters 
interested him, while that of the women, aided by 
their beauty, fascinated him. He imagined they pos- 



eessed all tbe virtues their outward semblance indi-' 
cated, and was Burprizpd when he discovered artifice, 
ignorance, and envy raulding in tlieir heitrts. Diaap- 
Sbintmcnt and distrust succeeded, and he with plea- 
Ifre left Paris early In tlie sprinij, for Chateau Rose-. 
Be, the country seat of his friend, situated in Uw 
Kltfol plains- of Languedoc, whose salubrious breeze^ 
Kn restored him to comparative health. This 
! country of his earliest friends the Troubadoure, 
nose tales had become realities to his mind, and now 
med confirmed, since every peasant could name a 
mlet celebrated for the birth of some poet, orpoiid 
t the scene of some lay, with a conviction of itfl 
tentity resembling familiar occurrences ; and whi 
tiatly added to bis delight was, that Madame Rose- 
Sle equally piirtoolc with him in this enthusiasm, and 
I recite uiid sing almost as many romances as 
biself. He now wondered he had never before ob- 
,rved her superior beauty and attractions, tor Flo- 
ince Roseville's face and form might well challengaV 

liration. She waa about thirty, of a teraperaoiei 
rbthusiastic and impassioned, her mind aiul conversa- 
tion of the highest order, but himihle and attentive to_ 
tlie words of others, as though she sought informatioii 
HO wonder, therefore, if in a crowd, all eagerly dis- 
playing their own acquirements, she failed to strike 
the young or casual observer ; but in the quiet of honie^ 
amidet nature's beauties, she was the animated genuu 
nfdelightjlively, frank, and tender. Could such a being 
Jive in constant intercourse M'ith Sylvanug and he not 
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love her? Impossible. His heart was now satisfied ^iid 
delighted^ for unconscious of the nature of the plea- 
sure he received^ love stole on iniperceptibly, P'J^^,)^^ 
indulged in all its luxuries. Her constant societjTi ^^^ 
milarity of taste and pursuits^ playful familiarity, s^ 
fixed a passion deep and lasting in his young hejgtrt. 
Who that has felt the delicious approaches of love, will 
wonder that he yielded to the rapturous intoxication ? 
Its hopes, fears, and inquietudes, lie all hidden, until 
the unwary victim prefers even these tormentors ra- 
ther than, abandon his infatuation. Ob^ love ! v^hy 
are thy toils at once so painful and so pleasant ? or ra- 
ther, wherefore have men made for themselves so many 
arbitrary laws, that what was meant their greatest 
happiness in this world, should become their severest 
punishment ? Hence arise all those jealousies, those 
petty rivalries, malice, hatred, and all uncharitable- 
ness, instead of the sweet harmony which would ,e^-* 
kt .where all strove to love and be loved. But I am 
digressing, and seek to linger in the pleasant part of 
my story^ as who that revels in the sweets of lov^^ 
wotdd prder its thorns ? Yet such there are, and si^ch 
at leng& found Sylvanus : he could not for ever re- 
main iimorant of the nature of tiis sensations for Flo- 
lence ; 'but^ alas] what av?dl^ him his knowledge, 
since he iad not power to resist or fly the. charm? 
Alternate fits of hope and despair assailed him. 'Twas 
surely no crime to love without seeking a return: — ^to 
walk, sit, or read by her side, to receive and render a 
thousand kind ofiices, more worthy in their manner 
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than iii their magnitude — ^to gaze unperceived on her 
sweet face^ or listen to the melody of her voice, whilst 
speaking or singing. At other times he would fly from 
her presence, recall the prohibitions of a wedded state, 
accuse himself of ingratitude, deception, and indolence, 
and resolve upon a more cold and formal manner. 

" But these strong workings of the passions were not 
suffered with impunity by such a sensitive being as 
Sylvanus : a strong hectic glowed in his cheeks, whilst 
sleep and appetite forsook him. Monsieur Roseville, 
who every day became more attached to him, urged 
his removal to Italy and the baths of Baioe ; but Syl- 
vanus objected, and earnestly pleaded their remaining 
in Languedoc, as, although they were at the latter end 
of autumn, the weather yet remained clear and fine. 
I will not say that Florence was unconscious of his 
passion, nor that she did not feel a return. Her hus- 
band had been the object of her choice, and still con- 
tinued to be tenderly beloved ; yet she could not 
remain insensible to the many amiable and loveable 
qualities of her guest ; and though she chid and tasked 
her heart for its wandering, she more frequently ended 
by weeping over the painful struggles of her lover. At 
times even, she repined that love in the virtuous should 
be subject to wretchedness : it surely was not neces- 
sary to become a widow before she could love two 
amiable men, both so worthy of being beloved ; her 
life she would cheerfully sacrifice for her husband, 
and if the welfare of both had been at issue, not an 
instant would she have hesitated between the two ; 
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but was it necessary that either should be unhappy ? 
These questions were so frequently the subject of her 
lonely meditations, that her voice and manner became 
insensibly more tender and endearing, and convinced 
Sylvanus that at least hex' sympathy was his : but this 
rapture came accompanied by the pang, that perhaps 
this small indulgence might be injuring his friend. 
The reflection alone could soothe him, that a little 
time, and all would be at peace with hinu 

" One evening, tempted by its brightness, they wan- 
dered further than the strength of Sylvanus had lately 
permitted him ; becoming at length fatigued, Florence 
proposed they should sit for a little time on a bank-— 
covered with ivy andthe straggling remnants of autumn. 
^ This scene reminds me of Glenryn, said Sylvanus^ 
and of my poor fond mother ; I have often loitered in 
this wilderness, and have thought that I could choose 
it for my burial place in preference to any other I ever 
beheld.' ^ Do not, my dear friend, indulge in such sad 
discourse,' replied Florence — * for my sake, do not.* 
He leant his head upon her shoulder and sighed deeply. 
In a few moments and their tears mingled upon his 
damp cold cheek, which her kind mouth kissed away ; 
he clasped her waist in thanks for this confidence, and 
for a few moments they remained silent and over- 
whelmed. As they regained their self-possession, 
these exquisite lines of Fletcher, so appropriate to 
their situation, recurred to Sylvanus, and as they slow- 
ly relinquished their too tender attitude, he repeated: 



1 



90 THE STORY OF SYLVANUS^ 

Hard natura, hard condition of poor woman* 

That where we are most sued to, we must fly most ! 

The trees grow up, and mix together freely : 

The oak not envious of the sidling cedar. 

The lusty vine not jealous of the ivy 

Because she cKps the elm ; the flowers shoot tip 

And waatonly kiss one another houriy. 

This hlossom glorying in the other's beauty. 

And yet they smell as sweet and look as lovely. 

But we are tied to grow alone— oh \ honour. 

Thou hard law to our lives, chains to our freedom^ 

He that invented thee had many curses I 

How is my soul cUvided : oh ! Oleander, 

My best deserving husband : oh ! Lysander^ 

The truest lover that e'er sacrificed 

To Cupid against Hymen : oh ! mine honour* 

A tyrant, yet to be obeyed. 
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From that evening his debility increased so greatly 
as to prevent his quitting his chamber^ and his kind 
friends^ who did not imagine that so rapid a decline 
could be mortal, endeavoured by every soothing at- 
tention to cheer and enliven him, passing most of the 
day by his bedside. At times he would feel a trans- 
ient glow of pleasure, and the flush on his cheek and 
a languid smile brightening his eyes persuaded them 
of his recovery. ^ My dear Sylvanus, said Monsieur 
Roseville one day, looking at him earnestly yet kindly, I 
cannot resist the conviction, but that some hidden cause 
operates with your disorder to effect this fearful and 
sudden change, for when we first arrived in this place^ 
your health seemed much benefitted/ The youth 
made no reply, except by the sudden rushing of blood 
from bis heart to his cheeks and thence returning amid 
sighs that amounted almost to groans. ^ Is this kind 



or right, my friend, contumed Monsieur Rosevflle, 
to deny me your cc^nfidenoe and perhi^^ the power of 
assisting you.'' 

Thus urged^ and pertiaps conscious that the struggle 
eould not long endure^ Sylvanus taking Wm hy^the 
hand answered, ^* Pull well I know, my kihS'friehd^ 
your generosity and friendship, but alas 1 such is the 
nature of my confession, that I rather fear ypxk should 
cast me from you as an ungrateful and: '^worthy 
wretch, than afford me either relief or pity^yist meant 
I not ill to you, although I have not refrained from 
loving your wife — Yes, such is my hopeless secret, 
such the mingled delight smd pain that robs me of 
life — since I cannot cease to pine for excellence which 
cruel laws have denied my ever possessing." Thus 
said, the sick youth drooped his head, overcome with 
bitter sorrow, whilst Monsieur Rosevilte walked the 
room much agitated, as now custom and the sacred- 
ness of wedded love revolted his feelings, and anon his 
arUess friend dying of hopeless, unrequited passion, 
consuming away his youth, arose to his mind — his 
fortune, his time, his utmost interest, he would freely 
have bestowed Upon Sylvanus, this only blessing, 
which alone could cure his sick friend, he hesitated to 

« ■ * * 

share with him — that which in Sparta was considered 
mere hospitality, sometimes a favor gained, was now 
from custom consecrated into a sentiment which deli- 
cacy and honor equally forbade the violation. Again, 
when he remembered how few similarly situated 
would have acted with the forbearance, generosity, 

H 
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and candour of thi9 yootib ; when he consideved bis 
talenia and aombUlty, and viewed lua ingenuous but 
languid countenance flushed with a hedie whidiaiK 
nouBced a swift decay> selfidtmess became extixict in 
his bQSom> and in a fit of generous enthusiasm he ex- 
qlfdntcdy ffgardiqg his wife and fnend aflSeciionatelyy 
^ I see it all^ and how impossible it wasicur two aitch 
exceUendies tiot to loye eadhi other-**and shaH I then 
he the selfish mortal to divide two such hearts^ or 
deny them the fukiess of their \ffv^ h^o, Sylvamis^ 
live, be well— ^Florence is ridb in love, and has & heart 
cs^paUe ol eoAcrtainiog us botib'-^she. wiU not a{r-« 
paredate tne }im^ for my {^nerosity, aod my friend I 
Wind for l&fe, Spesk te bim> Fknr^M^ assure him lof 
comfort, and entreat him to recovef for botkour sslceaJ^ 
Sylvanus looked up, hi^ face betraying a mixed ea:^ 
loression of joy, wildness, and incredulity ; but seeding 
Florence approach him^be threw his arms rapturoualy 
axound her^ strainbg her vehemently to bis heajri^ 
pressing a long burning kiss upon, h^r Ups, which 
eliding m a deep s^h, his hold slackened, and Ids 
head dropped upon her bosom lif^less^ 



^^ By my faith'' exclaimed the hearty Dorilaus, ** but 
here have been two sad tales told together — in this 
latter ope particularly, it seems difiiculb to determine 
whether love for his. fiiend's wife, or inherent coa-» 
sumption^ had the greatest share in the catastrophe^-^ 
be that however as it may, I am determined we will 
have, no more melancholy for the present, and to prove 
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to you that love has not always such fatal termina- 
tions, and may be directed to divers and niore sub^ 
stantial objects than youth and beauty, I will relate the 
Adventures of a Yorkshire Knight and his Daughter 
during their travels in search of accomplishments and 
taste — alwajrs however with the consent of our sove- 
reign lady the Queen/' 
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TALE IV> 

THE YORKSHIRE KNIGHT. 



The state of a &t turkey, the decorum 

He marches in with, all the tnun and cU'cun^stances^ 

'Tis such a matter, such a glorious matter 1 

And then his sauce with oranges and onions. 

And he displayed in all parts ! for such a dish now. 

And at my need, I would betray my father. 

And, for a roasted congor, all my country. 



Oh then, goddess of plenty! 
Fill me this day with some rare deUcatea* 



.1 ■ 



.'»' 



He is none of these same ordinary eaterS} that will de^sour 
three breakfasts and as many dinners without any prejudice to 
their bevers, drinkings, or suppers ; but he hath a more courtly 
kind of hunger, and doth hunt more after novelty than hungeif. 



May it please your Grace to take note of a Gentleman well 
read, deeply learned, and thoroughly grounded in the hidden 
knowledge of all sallads and pot herbs whatsoever. 

Beaumont and FiiBTCHjbb* 



The whole establishment of the Hotel de LondreSj 
Rue de TEcUy Boulogne sur MeVj were drawn forth in 
the court yard^ in as anxious expectation as French 
people can feel^ e;xpecting the arrival of an English 
Milor; the report of whose avant courier had just 
excited this anxiety and expectation. 
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Madame with her stiff high cap and Valenciennes 
lappets ; Mademoiselle with her sparkling eyes and jet 
hair^ her piquant silk apron and silver chain^ bearing 
the insignia of her domestic [charge; the spruce 
garqon of 40, slipshod and uncombed, twirling an 
everlasting pirotiette ; sunburnt chambermdds, blue 
stockinged and boddiced, with flying caps, and dan- 
gling gold earpendants ; jackbooted post-boys ceased 
to crack their eternal whips, and conducteurs thrust 
in their blue and red-capped heads among the a^sem^ 
bUy energetically whiffing their short pipes in token 
of the interest with which they participated the m£r^ 
veilleuse relations of Monsieur the couriery setting 
forth his magnifique employer, sei HchesseSy sa no- 
blesse ! I must premise, that this was before £ng<^ 
land had sent forth such motley crowds to bewilder 
innkeepers and dieir domestics, and contravene their 
previous notions of the elegance and grace attendant 
upon English riches and nobility. ^^ Bon IHeu !" ex- 
claimed Madame; ^^ Mon Dieu !" echoed Mademoi- 
selle J ** Mortbleu /" chirped the^Gar^ow ; ^* Jesui 
Marie !" the Jilles chambres ; " Sacr4 Sable /" the 
postillions and conducteurs, — at a doleful account 
given by Mans. Niarcisse Jonquil of the innumerable 
maladies that oppressed Milor. Gout, asthma, pleu* 
risy, water on the chest, loss of appetite and general 
debility, were but a few of those he enumerated* 
** Let your beds therefore be well-aired and of the 
softest ; your wines old, natural and recherche ; 
your soups and entrefnets of the rarest and most ex- 
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^isitc, euch as may tempt and provoke the appetite 
I pf an invalid by their racy piquancy, their delicate 
I Vcactitude." " 3fort de ma vie!" exclaimed the 
I angry cook, who bad been likewise drawn to the door j 
I liy the bustle without, " dictate not to me in n 
L^fice ; have I been cook to Motisitur le Due de Ser 
I viette, broiled and minced, stuffed and stewed, b 
1 trid Mcandcaued, forced, brazed and disgniEed, toiletifl 
[.•sod sweated, taat^d, squeezed, sprinkled and digested^ 
I Smrecore various sauces for ' V Amphitryon Meeher- 
|i<A^,**— one hour begrimed and smoked like one of my 
own Bayonnea, the next basted and half roasted ia 
tendemeas for the roti. . Keep your babbling, good | 
Monsieur Courier, for le Garfpn, superintend and | 
assist the bed-making, but meddle not in a(&irs above 
your capacity." " Sacr4 nam de totmere I" retwted 
the important courier, '* Is it to Monsieur Narciaae 
Jonquil you talk thus } Have not princes, nobleste, and J 
hourgeoise required my advice and submitted to myl 
recommendations in the assorting of a table ? and] 
shall a mere toachinist of diahea refuse to avtdl h 
self of my distinguishing gout in the choice of a frt 
delicates, when they are for an Knglishman, whose 
name alone coins rouleaus and Louis f" 

" Ventre bleu !" sputtered the offended homme He 
bouche. " If Milor has such a train of maladies 1 
fecting him, would not a sack posset or a few s\ 
fuU of chicken panado suit him better? and you, goc 

■ A bgoV the •uthor believes is 
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Monsieur Caurief^ may pethaps be equal to their pre-^ 
paration, I meddle not with thfe peiite menage.'* 
^^ Sabre de hois I Posset! panado!" rq^eated the 
exasperated Courier, with . stluiiig eyes, and uplifted 
eyebrows, expressiye of mingled astonishment, con^ 
tempt and nausea* ^^ Milof will scarcely taste of any 
thing but ortolaus, beocafigos, patis defaie grus^ and 
such rarities, unless forsooth some oysfters ds$ cHebre 
rochar de eancaie^ or other choice fish^ should offer ; 
for he is soexhausted and do delicate, I fear he tnll 
never be spared to reach our great city of Paris/' 
^ Ah 1 the poor gentleman^*' sighed out all the pity^- 
ing females : ^' Ab ! Mom Dieu S should he not live 
to see Paris/' At this moment in rolled the vehicle 
which contained tlie object of their curiosity, Atthou^ 
Buonaparte's carriage has sinde excited such general 
attention^ I donbt if the interior was fitted up with 
equal study and convenience as the on6 in question; 
Springs of the nicest finish } amplitude^ elbowed and 
padded, commodious fiir repose and food; indulgences 
throughout for night and day, pleasant for the luxu'^ 
rioosy accommodatiiig for the invalid. But guess the 
astonishmentand **Mon Diewi'' that were called fortl^ 
when^ instead of a pale, meagre skeleton-of a man in 
the last stage of a consmn^tion, was discovered the 
pcarson within, who, after much assistance in dis^- 
encumbering himself of the many wrapping coats and 
roquelaures that enveloped Kim, rolled forth a bloat^ 
ed, unweildy, purple-faced mountain of unwholesome 
feeding ! The only redeeming manifestation in this 
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phenoinenon, was a good-hiunoured smile aiid an sie 
of simplicity and bonhommte. After many an awk- 
ward bow and congee in return Ut the gurrounding 
ptilUesse, he followed Madame to " Xe Satou," ac- 
companied by 8 buxom, smiling girl, his daughter and 
travelling conipaiiion. Although the French are too 
polite a peojrfe to laugh ii] one'tt face, it was impossi- 
ble, on the present occasion, to forbear a buret of 
riment as soon as the new-rcoiners were oiitof sight} 
and poor Monsieur Narcisse Jonquil failed not to tm- 
dergo lii» share of ridicule open the admirable des- 
cription he hud given of sickness and delicacy ; for 
tiiifl spare and vivacious people could not imBginfti 
diae&sc and delicacy of stomach to dwell in eo solid' 
form. " Ah! lecochenmaigre!" " I' animal ddieat!'- 
" Jean Bull !" "ros biff!" echoed from side to side 
of the inn yard. Above all, the cook was triumphant. 
" Sacristi !" he begMi : " Monsimir Narcisse has 
done well to warn us beforehand of Milor's nicetj*, 
otherwise no one would have imagined such a tiln 
fleah to require sauce a V epicurienne. An cator of orl 
lans and becca6go's, forsooth ! Ha, ha, ha ! I wou) 
not advise Milor to visit the Russians; there htia 
a scarcity of tiJlow lately among them, and he might 
be mistaken for a hogshead of that commodity." In 
vain MoHsieur Narcisse assured them they woidd 
find his patron as bountifid, luxmious, and particular 
as lie ha<l described. " Noh, nan, c'est impttssible !" 
ebimted all ; and thus they went on bantering, cartel 
turing And gasconading, until the belt and the vokf^' 



i 
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of Madame called them to their respective occupa* 
tions. 

. MeanTfhile^ Milor (as the French chooseta de^- 
nate all EnglinhmeH wkfa a fiill purse) was tod^lf^Mi^- 
iag to .fluminoii jound him some i^ 4hg$fa6^>dillSlSMIs 
M^ob;! he) rconsickred .essential Xx>i6i$^ffigSMSi(f^'^A 
wlwhrdBiigknd alone con sapjAyi iteaa^<^A§i|if4ib 
had eficported ^m& hmuelf, fuUy pei<siit»i^4ebi!l ^ 
isteneewaamnfaeandsle without them>5ibtfl^ still kfltfiMy 
were uBa(Aainab^!indhe 4)ccadtonaU)r flaf^^^ a te- 
satisfied ejre.'jit ^the iU-docmii^ window^/ aii^ 
rheumatism*; upoor the littered^ hoar^oti wMeUIlky 
some nearly extinct woodembersf^v^ thetdiMl^ic^t^d 
floor; and started atiiie appalliiign^^is i^f'vt'^Milfi^^ 
ing latch m^a^f^ ^S'afon'- decorated wilh4i]B^£io^lfi'df 
Cupid and Psyche^^i Still however the in^sti^^t^ch 
jdrew him from/hls household gods sup^inted his 
wavering spirit^ eqiecially as he expected shortly to 
resjJize one of them; and he was comforting hi^ttitf^ 
.with this reSQCtton> when, unfortunately the ehtratfce 
io£ his Engli^b.'valet disconcerted him anew. Watkyns 
Appeaopdiin^Arthoiougfa Ul-hmnour, which he soM 
venbed m )it9ply to his ypung mistaress'sr questiM, 
/H^tliether he Jmew where, Monsieur Ntircisse Jottji^l 
. was. /f'zGrinning and jabbering with his fellow^^pli^, 
Miss, at (Wir ^expence I warrant.*' " Why, Watk^/' 
nmd. the young lady, smQing, <^ you do not seem to 
like* Fraoce any better than when you first landed.'' 
^* liike i, Miss; how is it possible to like such a do^of 
^untiy ?. No gravity, no comfort any whefe^ poor 
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wretches without a bit uF stocking to their feet t 
merry as grasshoppers ! No ileceiicy, no sorrow among 
them ; they do not look as if they deserved charity. 

' Then such a dirty crew — such a gabbling in the 
Icitcbeii — nothing like old England." " What's that ? 
wfast'sthalJ" cxclaiuicd hia master much agitated; 
" any thing ami^s with the dinner?" "Amiss, quotfaa; 
all's amisa that 1 see : no signs of a sirloin in the 
larder or on the spit ; no rounds of beef or fat chines 
in the pickling tub ; no plum porridge or suet dump- 
lings ! the Lord send I may not die of hunger befbra 
I return to Cram Castle." This fear seemed a little 
prematme, as Watkyns bade fair to rival hia master's 
proportions, and might have sustained a month's fast 
upon hia own resources ; but these bewailiuga made 
a due impression upon his master, particularly the 
last consideration ; famine was a dreary perapective. 
Miss (whom we shall hereafter call by her baptis- 
mal appellation, Prudence, which name she derived 
from her paternal grandmother, in the liope she might 
inherit and her conduct exemplify that cardinal vir- 

> toe) perceived this cloud, and fearing it might damp 
their pleasure, endeavoiu^d to call her lather's ntteiv- 
tion to the preparations for dinner, which le Gordon 
was ostentatiously displaying. Miss Prudence spoke 
a little boarding-school French, and directed some in- 
quiries to the agile though aged Ganymede, which 
drew from him as many eulogiums upon her pronun- 
ciation, as though she had never breathed a 
atmosphere than the 2%uilleries or St. Cyr. 



i any othek^H 
Tbi^l 
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was a new aource of lamentation to Watkyns, that 
his young lady, heiress of Ctem Castle and the manors 
of Feedwell, should 'demean herself by talking to a 
dirty French waiter, not a bit like a^ English one, 
and even smile and look pleased at his smiiking non*- 
tsense ; but this time he failed to preeure theisjonpa- 
thy of his master, for dinner made itd afpearantie^ 

Notwithstanding the culinary artist's affectation of 
despising MUot^s discriminating tajBte,—^whether tp 
confound Monsieur Na/frdsse or gain the suffinge of 
so choice ^siAveritableK gaurmctf^-^xX cM»iu it is, 
that Monsieur Nicholas Andoniles surpassed himself 
in preparing the dinner that was now serv^d^up to 
Milor Anglaise : potage a lajuUennej aided by bimlli 
tremblante^ served with moutarde aux capres and 
Maille's celebrated anchovies; hors d^estwres the 
most refined, both candied and pickled, succeeded by 
entrees and relevhs of sturgeon, loin of veal forced with 
cream, and sauce a lafumet, a taftnanciere, deshar- 
rtcgts de mcerly, &c. &c. entrees masqules, entries de 
foretSy de voliere, de boudoir^ &c. &c. Then followed 
tegros roti and le petit roti, venison, wild boar, poulf* 
try and game, with salads, olives, lemons and S^vUle 
oranges : then the various entremets of confection and 
pastry, of vegetables, omelet and ramakins, inter- 
mingled with their absolute accompaniments, vin du 
Bone, de Bourgogne, de Chawpagncy de Bourdeanr : 
after all came the cq^e and chasse caffi ; to all of 
which Milor did ample justice, until his eyes began 
to start andfbis whole countenance, appeared maudlin 
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and inejfficient. Le Gargotif though versed in the 
gastronomic art and accustomed to bon vivants and 
epicures, manifested an extraordinary surprise and 
veneration at the disappearance of the viands and the 
capabilities of the foreigner, which n^as further in- 
creased, when ordered to leave a couple of bottles and 
a oorkscrew ready on the table against Mihr should 
recover from the afternoon's nap, in which it wm his 
dsuly custom to indulge. Watkyns, havii^ adjusted 
the cushions and pillows of the settee, and Miss Pru- 
dence having obtained permission to take a prome- 
node through the town, with Mademoiselle and her 
own -Baiaid as chaperonesy imder the escort and sur- 
veillance of Monsieur Narcisse and Watkyus, I shall 
take this opportunity of informing you more particii* 
larly who these travellers were ; in all appeamnce so 
likely to do honour to their country by their peregri- 
nations in foreign countries. 

Sir Camaby Crawford, of Cram Castle, was the only 
son and heir of his father and mother ; inheritor of 
their estate real and personal ; their talents, sagacity 
and accomplishments ; their beauty, wit, and viva- 
city; and, in his own person, concentrated their whole 
stock, inherited and acquired. From his grand- 
mother. Prudence Playful, devolved to him the fruitful 
manors of Feedwell ; and from being considered the 
richest knight or squire in the county, he became 
consequently a spoiled child both abroad and at home. 
The father taught him to ride and drink ; the mother 
and grandmother to cosset and cook ; and these latter 
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pursuits seemed so congenial to his taste, that he 
would frequently affect sickness in order that he 
might stay within and indulge in these refinements. 
The father would often .declare that the women impell- 
ed his boy ; which was a pity, considering his tobtist 
make and fitness for field sports ; but still, h^*%dded, 
significantly nod^g his head, Camaby is no fooh TiAs 
passion for domesticjoys^ increased sa with his growth, 
that young master, at fourteen^ Was the ' ohubbiest 
and roundest lad of those parts, and his mother's and 
grandmother's beau ideal of symmetr}\ Their admi- 
ration was however f frequently interrupted by fears 
for his health ; the value and necessity of which, to 
the thorough enjoyment: oMhe good things of^tbis 
life^ they failed not to impress upon his waxen mliid. 
Their docile pupil had frequent misgivings on this 
tender score, but country dir and an iron consti(;ution 
were much in his favour. At the age of twenty*oney he 
H?^ sprely beset by these female fostererertd te&e a 
wife ; but Carnaby assured them that no other woi»«n 
save themselves had charms Jfor him. ThiSj tfaou|^ 
very touching, w{^a .answered by them widi uifpiag 
M\^ necessity of providing a successor in theier te^spic- 
\ive capacities of nurse and housekeeper ; and theutp* 
prehension that so many family virtues might belost, 
if he died without lawful issue. Accordingly^ a strict 
inquiry was set on foot among the neighbouring fanu- 
lies for a bride worthy of their alliance ; but either 
the matrons were too difficult, or the young ladies of 
their acquaintance shrunk from the inquiry, despair* 
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mg of pleasing wh^e such able inaiis^era had pre* 
ceeded. Be this as it may> during the delkate inves^ 
tigation^ a contagious fever broke out in the ticqnty 
of Cram Castle^ and in less than a fcnrtnigfal carried 
off all the doating relatives of poor Camaby, widiout 
the satisfsu^tion of having accomplished their dorfing 
iriftb^ -the leaving their beloved in safe and tender 
custody. All the nncomfortableness of his sitoalion 
was severely felt by Camaby : accustomed to depesH 
dance^ and the thousand cossettings of anxious^ over- 
fond woman^ he could not endure the c<mtra8t with 
any degree of equanimity^ and fell into a low and me^ 
kncfaoly way. The lafies oi the county now Baani'* 
fested a more tractable a«i truly Christian dispositita 
towards the forlorn young man^ making manifold 
advances towards supplying the place of his female 
guardians by a sweeter tie; but he had not now those 
kind friends to back him^ and bashfulness was his 
foible. In this dilemma, chance or the hand of Pto- 
videncc, ever watchful over its well-beloved ones^ 
conducted the young n^n to a lodging-house in the 
famous city of York, where he sojourned for a' time, 
to try the efficacy of gaiety and a change of scene 
upon his hypocondriac humours. Here, the damsel 
of the house was feir exceedingly, and moreover ex- 
cellently well skilled in the art of pastry, minces, 
hashes, stews, &c. &c. which, together with a toler- 
able degree of other art, so wrought upon the melan- 
choly swain, as to induce him to covet this sorceress, 
this curious compounder of herbs and spices, for his 
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owB, and fijaally to woo ctnd wed her. Whatever the 
tflyious or disappointed mi^t say upon the occa- 
gion^ this maniilge was certmnljF the most judidcHia 
act of Sir GtnMlry'a Hle^ for his wife waa good- 
humoured and Utc^; and aldiough she might ooca* 
akdoaUy exceed uk the actide of esq^enaxTe finery^ and 
]iQve to exhibit the same at raoet^ fiEurs^ and country 
VaUs^ yet ^he never neglected her ^^ dear Camy'' or 
to superintend the cooking of his favorite dishes j no 
wonder therefore if an umon of ei^teen years rolled 
OR 80 s^weetly, that each believed it a sumnaer's dream, 
and we*e loathe to be reminded of its flhtiDg by that 
i^sicurseless stayer Death \ Why wiU not that tj^rant 
visit the abodes of discontent^ of poverty, of misery } 
those who invoke and seek him earnestly } No, those 
he spares^ but in the abodes of pleasure, amidst the 
dwellings of the noble, the oemtented, and loving, he 
delights to bring his terrors and leave his sting i — 
Once again,, therefore,. Sir Camaby found himself 
alone, unless we except his only chiLd^ Miss Prudence,, 
whom we have before commemorated^ and she in- 
deed» aKhoogh isd^ariting her mother's beauty, liveli* 
ness and good-humour, IsA hitherto manifested no 
very stzikitig tendency to cultivate her cnlinaxy aadt 
4iHn<stie talente 1 oa the contrary, she seemed rather 
to take after het papa, in the love of befaig waitedi 
upon: and indulged. TUb delect in his daughter'si 
conformal^ion mi^t, one thoidd thinly from its flatter- 
ing resemblance, have been tenderly overlooked ; but, 
«mgular to say, no one has a greater dislike to selfish- 
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ness- in others^ than the gross prUiCtitioner of that 
amiable weakness. During the first lonely winter iA 
widowhood. Sir Camaby would o^n lecture his 
daughter upon her deficiency in the great requisites 
of female education, and extol the emin^ut qualities 
of his grandmother^ mother, and spouse; recommend- 
ing their illustrious examples for her imitation with 
much fervour, and many pathetic appeals to her filial 
piety. 

The young lady's will was doubtless good to ac- 
quire the necessary accomplishments ; but nature 
and indulgence were against her, and she usually 
spoiled every thing she meddled with. Great was the 
grief of her sire, and many the sage reflections he 
made towards remedying these deficiences. Among 
other methods for her improvement, he cultivated the 
acquaintance of the Rector, well-knowing that wor- 
thy person to be thoroughly skilled in every minutia 
of the gastronomic art, both as a scientific amateur 
and an indefatigable performer* The repeated -.ieQIu- 
sions made by this divine to French cookery and 
French gusto, gave Sir Camaby an exalted opinion of 
that nation ; and when he further understood that the 
most scientific work upon the gastronomic art bad 
been produced in that coimtry, he felt a profound and 
indelible sentiment of awe and veneration steal over 
him. The more he dwelt upon these considerations, 
the more he yearned to participate in those exquisite 
dainties so feelingly described by his Reverend friend ; 
the combined murmurings of God's chosen people. 
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the children of Israel after the flesh-pots of Egypt 
amounted not to his longings for the celebrated 
Strasbourg pcUes define gras; their sighs for leeks 
and onions were nought in comparison with his re- 
pinings after les matellotes de la rapie. At length 
the happy thought occurred to him, that by visiting 
the country of epicurism and refined taste, he might 
accomplish another desirable end, the finishing his 
daughter's education, for which French governesses 
have from time immemorial been celebrated. It is 
true, some qualms mingled in his meditations, as he 
remembered certain tirades of his mother and grand- 
mother against the levity and laxity, of morals preva- 
lent among the French ladies; some natural fears 
would also intrude for the temptations to which both 
himself and daughter might.be expo9ed; but Prudence 
had been carefully brought up; neither advice nor cau- 
tions had been spared ; and, with regard to himself, 
liis age and knowledge of the world, he trusted, were 
preservatives ; finally, a journey to France, nay most 
Jikely the Grrand Tour, was determined upon by this 
^rown gentleman and lady. Their attendants, over 
end above grooms and outriders, were Watkyns, and 
JMM)le the abigail of Miss Prudence ; the former, a 
mucre clown, who had never stirred further than ten 
Ysnles from Cram Castle, fully impressed with admi- 
^■^ation for " Old England,'^ and a sovereign contempt 
^^or every thing and every body out of its fogs, and 
^hove all, an inveterate contemner of F/ench frog^ 
^nd wooden shoes ; the latter, his amiab)e companion 

I 
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on the dicky^ differing not very materially from the 
rest of her claes^ — sUly, vain and cuniung^ — curious 
to see foreign parts^ yet eternally exclsuming uid 
wondering at the inconvenience and oddness of every 
thing differing from the usuages and accommoclatioBS 
of Cram Castle, and worrying poor Watkyns with 
everlasting conjectures and anticipated dangers, llus 
hopeful party, after some triffing disasters, arrived at 
Calais in tolerable health and spirits, notwithstanding 
the premunires and prognostics of Watkyns ; who, 
with the privilege of a faithful and useful domestic, 
would occasionally fret and. annoy his master botti at 
home and abroad. Upon landing, an awfiil discovery 
awaited tVern^ which, although very evident, had 
hitherto, notwithstanding their prescience and prepa- 
rations, entirely escaped them ; not one of the party 
spoke a word of any other language than their mother 
tongue, if we except Miss Prudence, whose whole 
stock would scarcely sufiBice to bespeak a dinoer or 
choose a cap. Sir Camaby was so confounded^ that 
had it not been for his recent sufferings by sea, he had 
most assuredly turned back in utter despair ; but re^ 
pose and nourishment were absolutely necessary to 
recruit his exhausted frame ; both which he found at 
the Kingston Hotel, as likewise the blessing of meet* 
ing with Monsieur Narcisse Jbnquily as intelligent^ 
gasconading, and lively a coxcomb as ever Normandy 
produced. Two days at Calais scarcely sufficed to 
restore the shattered knight ; during which time, the 
Utility, and complaisance of Monsieur Ndreisse were 



fio attractive, ad eSectttaUy td etid^r Mm to all the 
patty, exceptti^ Watky nd ; who, in addition to his pre* 
jiidiee, could not but feel his inferiority in ^^earance, 
manners and address^ lirhen contraertedl with t^ ^eg^nt 
Narcisse) who could dance a quadfille or walk a 
minuet with the air and gravity of le Sieur Featris* 
Above all. Sir Carnaby found him so sympathetic and 
attentive a listener to the details of kis^ gtierances and 
maladies^ that he verily believed him a miracle of 
taste and knowledge 3 for which qualities he had the 
assurances of Monsieur Narehse hin»^lf, and he de- 
termined to consult this oracle xxpon his two darling 
wishes, whose accomplishment lay nearest hid heart; 
namely, the finishing bi» dai^hter's edbcation, and 
bis own participation in the exquisite delicates of a 
French kitchen. Be could not have conferred with a 
better informed! persdn on both points than Monsieur 
Hwrdsse; who ran over with incredible ftniency some 
nebre of names^ both of persons; and places, celebrated 
for cookery and accomplishments, and finished by 
yeeottimending Paris as the only desideratum and ne 
phis ultra for perfection inf both kimls^ It wtis coii^ 
Stequently in their way to tlris^ fanunvs city, that the 
ynvty stopped at Boulogne sur Mer^ and where Sii? 
Caroaiby was so well pleased with the ^ner, a» to 
WKJv^ after waking from Md nap, to remain for a 
tioM^; particularly as it occurred to Inm, tJiat thi^ 
wwdd be an exceHent opportunity to eommietice his 
dao^ter's improvement in si» wefi-ordered a tonnage ; 
wbeve she mi^t fmk^np a liltle of the language an J 
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study cookery. This appeared so -bright a though^ 
that he sat upright in the midst of his cushioos^ and 
rubbing his hands, desired Madame might be told he 
"wished to speak with her upon an affair of conser 
quence. The lady soon entered the room in the fall 
costume of her calling, bien co^e a la mode^ the re- 
mainder of her dress in dishabille^ but neither negli* 
gent nor malpropre. The gentleman, with rustic Eng- 
lish politeness, rose on her entrance ; upon which she 
gave him her hand with the ease of her country, where 
every woman is accustomed to meet with politeness 
from a gentleman, and suffered him to lead her to a 
seat. I must premise, that Madame spoke a little 
English, and when she was at fault, her pretty pet- 
tishness and minauderiereaAtT^di her yet more piquant 
and attractive. The knight began with many over- 
strained compliments to tell the lady that he had 
taken a great liking to her house ; at which she was 
accable with gratitude and pleasure, yet manifested 
no surprise; but when he continued, with many cir- 
cumlocutions, to inform her that he had a great 
favour to request of her, which he wished should be 
kept secret between them, yet was willing to pay 
handsomely any equivalent she might herself name^ 
Madame drew back and shook her head, smilingly. 
This movement rather disconcerted the worthy knight^ 
who proceeded to inform her that he was seriously 
bent upon his request. — " Oh Ifi donc^Ji done /" smiled 
Madame again ; " Mihr Anglois always so gallant.". 
This last ^ord. astounded Sir Carnaby ; but taking it 
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for a compliment^ he drew his chair nearer to hers^ 
and with much earnestness assured her^ that instead 
of going direct to Paris, he would remain with her, as 
every thing was so much to his mind, if she would 
but promise this one favour. Each word he uttered 
convinced Madame that her chanus had made a coo- 
quest of the knight ; and when an intrigue has once 
possessed the brain of a Frenchwoman, she has a 
happy knack of construing every phrase, look, and 
gesture, into something complimentary and amatory ; 
more especially in the present case, where Sir Cama- 
by's eagerness and complimentary tone of secrecy 
served but to confirm this idea. The lady smiled, 
excused and ^^ fi donced ;^* the gentleman increased 
in fervour 5 and they were every moment becoming 
more and more entangled in a delicate and mutual 
embarrasment, when Monsieur Nicholais arrived, who 
soon explained away the lady's mistake and the gien* 
tleman's difficulties. But the eclaircissement seemed 
more extraordinary than the first imagining — ^that 
Milords daughter should wish to take lessons of the 
cook ! — and though Madame with infinite politesse 
declared herself as always most willing to oblige the 
nobility who honoured her hotel with their pre- 
sence, she could not help suspecting that some de- 
sign upon herself was concealed under this curious 
proposal. 

Not so Monsieur Nicholas AndonilleSy who hav- 
ing a due estimation of his art, wondered not that a 
traveller should have taste enough to postpone his 
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further researches and seek to catch a glimpse of 
mysteries ; for more Uian a glimpse Mons. Niiholat 
mffirraed could not be obtained in matter so oceult, 
vithout a long and severe apprenticeship. Miss Pru- 
dence made some opposition, but upon the pathetic 
remonstrance of papa, that lier education had been 
mnch neglected, and that the pruicipal moti've of his 
I journey was her improvement, she good-naturedlf 
■ *ifietcrtnined to make tlie attempt. Accordingly, the 
' next morning, behold her equipped for the und» 
► »g in an apron and cap of laJilU's ; but it is im| 
' mble for me to do justice to tlic extraordinary 
that took place between the " artiste" and his pupi 
His entire ignorunce of the English tongue 
sptness in the French language ; the profound dis- 
quisitions he bestowed upon bouilli, and consomme, 
and haul gouty and le gout exquis ; his looks of horror 
and perplexity when he discovered she understood 
not a tenth part of what he uttered, much less enter- 
ed into the research and feeling he displayed; 
1 melancholy " Out, Monsiour," and his pathetic " Jft 
done, Madcmoisdk." A French kitchen U 
(Ames the scene of laughter, badinage, bon mota, aai 
repartee, being the resort of the idle and the busy, 
the traveller, valet, lackey, coniJucteur, &c. &c. hot 
Uhs day it seemed a perfect Babel, from the curiosity 
of the byesWnders, the awkward attempts of Miss 
Prudence, and the contortions and exclamatioos of 
Monsieur Nicholas ; who, not darijig to vent his pro- 
voeatioiiE upon the young lady, bestowed them io a 
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toxxnd of sonorous oaths upon the unfortunate si^ul-^ 
lion; until at length, worked up into an absolute 
phrensy, on seeing some tarragon instead of eschallot 
injudiciously infused in an entremet, he uttered ah 
agonized yell of ** Sacre" ^^ sacristie;" and tearing off 
his cap, rushed baldpated out of the kitchq^ into the 
court-yard, and sunk quite ovetpowered on a horse- 
block, Thi» ended Miss's first essays for rjifsh^eiir 
Nicholas dedared tiiat a second attempt v^as ittipds* 
sible : ^^ Que Mademoiselle avoit beauuioup d' esprit, 
mats pour Vart gastronomique, point du talent^** 

This defeat made a deep impression upon poor S£r 
Garnaby, and he became so depressed in spirits, that 
Watkyns revived^ under the idea that disgust would 
induce his master to return to dear Old England | but 
Monsieur Narcissi, whose apprehensions were equal- 
ly alive that such might be the terminatiida of the 
knight's doleful dumps, cheered him with ambrosial 
visions of the delicacies of Paris ; insinuating likewise, 
that the rich and well ordered convents of that oity 
were far more eligible for every purpose with respect 
to Miss Prudence. ^^ Ah ! but if she should turn 
papist, and fordake our holy church for that scarlet 
abomination of Babylon ?'' The courier looked as 
though he wished to cross himself at such blasphemy ; 
but having formerly attended a drunkeH, debauched 
Englishman, who ever (especially ia his cups) mani- 
fested great zeal for the ^^ Church and State'rof his 
country, and plentifully abused the pop<^and preten- 
der, he was prepossessed in favour of the great inerits 
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of the Protestant creed, and the decency of its mims-> 
ters ; and therefore (though himself aa good a Catholic 
as evejr di^nced on Sundays) was the less shocked at 
the present display of zeal in its behalf-^looking very 
archly And lowering his voice significantly, he assured 
Sir Carhaby that he need not be alarmed; the rdi^ 
. geux pf both sexes were good sort of people, '^ qui 
^ connait Hen en mangeantf who cared more for 
Xouas (Vara than novices, and (provided the pension 
TVfi3 qonsiderable) were very indulgent. Thus reas-* 
sured, our worthy knight proceeded on his way to 
Paris, much to the satisfaction of bis daughter, who, 
with: the .rest, had apprehended that her late CailiMie 
mght have turned her papa homewards; and the 
rapturous i^d magni/ique descriptions Monsieur NaT" 
cisse had given her of the Boulevards, Faudevi/les, 
Jivoti, and the Palais Roy ale, had by no means les- 
sened her desire of travelling, even at the expence of 
another trial similar to that at Boulogne. 

Behold them then at Paris, dislodged and unpack- 
ed from their vehicle, at the Lion D*or; Monsieur 
Narcisse in his element, expatiating, declaiming, re-^ 
commending and extolling ! — ^* j4h ! c'est superbcy 
magnifiqite, surprenant, a merveille,'* were eternally 
starting from his distended eyes and mouth. Poor 
Sir Carnaby nearly sank under the fatigue of seeing 
sights, and the anxiety of discriminating between 
sauces, plats, entremets, and haul- gout. Yet the great 
results he had in view sustained him : not that he 
ipet with such rapid success as he had anticipated in 
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either desideratum ; many of the exquisite ragotds 
on which he banquetted^ required long habit fuUjr to 
enjoy their various melange ; our knight's stomach was 
not always sufficiently grateful for the foreign bles- 
sings, and would even ^^ kick** against the ilnknown 
and suspicious haut-gouts which were forced u^oii it; 
still our hero toiled on, and ate and surfeited' for 'the 
improvement of his taste. Various were the disi^- 
pointments and v mortifications he underwent also in 
bis search for a proper establishment, wherein' he 
might place his daughter equally to the improvement 
of her mental and culinary abilities. Some jeered, 
some mocked, some insulted him, or declared them- 
selves insulted. One pious lady abbess, although a 
very dignified meek woman, yet having some suspir 
cions of an equivocal nature, similar to those enter- 
tained by the Boulognese innkeeperess, threatened 
to have him confined in a lunatic asylum, and ptoths- 
ly lamented that she had not the power to procure a 
httre de cachet for the insolent heretic. Meanwhile, 
Miss Prudence was gsdning knowledge daily, both in 
the French language and mannei^. Mens. Narcis^e 
accompanied her and her maid to every place 6f 
feshionable resort, the choice of which was left entire- 
ly to his judicious selection ; for having no friends 
or letters of introduction at Paris, the travelletti felt 
themselves extremely indebted to their indefatigable 
courier for his diligence, and never doubted his pro- 
priety as chaperoHy because he was a Frenchman ; 
and they had it from his own mouth that he knew 
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every thing and every body. ** Ccmfie vout a n 
" xm/ez persuade que towte origine en Frtmce;" " rfj 
nyd que Pari.1 pour toits ;" "j'e ferah ga com 
pour vous mot"- — were his constant terms ; and Mian 
Pnidence, wlicn slie lielield his merry eyes and white 
teeth, thought him much of a gentleman. Mwtsiew 
Xifrvi&ss failed not to improve this favourable opinion J 
by flattery and les doux i/tux, which doubtless woul*^ 
have had their wishcd-for effect upon the rustic, if ri 
new and more sentimental iidventure had not a 
the young lady's attention. Monsieur Marcisst, ! 
U^ generally in attendance upon the knight dm 
'the forenoon, in order to arrange the vital coiiceni 
of life, Miss Prudence frequently loitered in Not^ 
,Jtame, her waiting maid having informed her that it 
very romantic so to do. I know not whether the 
languishing look^ (meant to be devotional) she thouglit 
fit to as8ume upon these occat^ions, had sumethiog oCj 
the comique, when contniBted with her dimpled, happi 
iace, round and rosy with redundant health ; ba| 
certiun it is, she attracted the mingled pity and a 
ration of the lively Parisians, who failed not to attii 
bate her melancholy deportment to the beef and f(^ 
of her barbarous native country. Among the rest, 1 
young novice of the order of St. Francis failed ndf 
to remark this picjuant contrast; and moved that So 
much beauty and sensibility should pine away its 
rotundity, feelingly determined to soothe the loveljr 
mmimful one by the persuasive powers of his i 
(juencu ; fur this purpose, he stationed himself at a litli 
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votive altar of tibte virgin^ affectum deep contempla^ 
tion ; but, when she apprracbed, iooked ^ up and 
affected a momentary gaze ot wonder «nd admbration $ 
then, bowing his head profotmdly, struck hi^'bt^ast 
contritely and murmured a benedicite. Tfaiid he i«« 
peated for several days successively, until he was wdl 
convinced that his really fine face and theatrical atti- 
tude bad made a suitable impression n^n- the &if 
Englishwomain* ^ 

During the period of this covert attack^ h^made 
all the necearsary and minute inquiries conceilidog the 
damsel, and understanding the motive at her vait to 
Paris, determined to turn this circumstaaice to good 
account ; his own vocation tending more to tiie good 
things of this life, than a relish for the abstendoiui 
rules of St. Francis, notwithstanding their occasdoital 
indulgences. Miss Prudence made longer visits than 
usual to Notre Dame, but was grieved to find that 
the handsome novice had failed for three succeddive 
mornings to take his customary station ; she lingered 
still in hopes of seeing him, and was soengiMsed 
with his image, so disappointed on being obliged i6 
return home without catching even a glimpse, as' t6 
be totally indiff^ent to a long tirade her father held 
(MB. the respective merits of a hachis or fricasee^ for 
this she underwent a pathetic rebuke, accompanSed 
almost with tears on the good knight's part, when he 
considered her lamentable deficiencies. Monsieur 
Narcigse, as usual, stood comforter, and havbig whin- 
ed u little in compliment to his patron, advised Miss 
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to attempt something in the art ; assuring her a little 
enthusiasm would work miracles. Miss could but 
sigh over her deficiencies, though she thought that 
all happineds in life was not centered in eating and 
drinking ; and at the moment, a religious life seemed 
the only refuge for the tender hearted and unhappy ; 
her spirits seemed even affected devotidiially, for upon 
quitting table, she proposed to her waiting maid that 
they should again visit the Cathedral and make an 
oSfering, in the manner of many devout women whom 
they dsdly observed earnestly petitioning the Divinity 
for husbands, children, rain, sunshine, increase of 
business, &c. and why not for increase of knowledge 
in the culinary art, since her father prized it above 
all earthly science ? ^^ And should we meet that deifout 
young monk,*' sighed Miss, " he will no doubt for- 
ward our wishes, since they tend to honour his faith." 
*^ Law, Miss, is he not a handsome gentleman ? Mrhat 
a thousand pities he should be buried in a nasty 
gloomy cell !" " Ah, girl, his religion must have 
many charms ; such fine paintings, such soft sweet 
music when out of spirits !'' Here she sighed again — 
** Dear Mem,'' replied her simple attendant, " I hope 
you are not infected with the Papishes j what would 
the knight say ? But I must own the young gentleman 
looked more liker a lover than a friar." " A lover ! 
simpleton.'* " Dear heart, Mem, I have heard tell of 
many such things; of monks being no monks, but only 
disguised young gentlemen for the sake of some sweet 
lady, whose cruel father would not consent to their 
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keeping company ; and who knows, Mem, but this 
may be some such person, who having heard of Sir 
Carnaby's great immense fortune, and that you are 

his only child and very beautiful, and" *' Bui my 

father is not cruel, Mable, unless when he ^k|j^ts me 
to study this new art, this *^ sqavoir manger ,* as 
Monsieur Narcisse calls it. But here we are at Notre 
Dame ; and yonder, I declare, is the monk I was ex- 
pecting — I mean that I wished to sec ; that I wished 
to consult ; I am sure he is so gentle, he will advise 
what to do for the best ; and yet he may think it bold ; 
do you speak, Mable." " Law, Mem, what should 
ail me not ? as he is a begging friar, I wiil offer him 
money." ^^ But, Mable, that may affront him*" — 
^^ Never fear, Mem ; money never affronts no ionc, 
more especially a begging friar." ^^ Well, let it be 
gold, Mable, at least," said Miss Prudence, producing 
her purse, who with love seemed to have imbibed 
good taste and delicacy. — While talldng thus thiey 
reached the novice, who lingered for them at his usu^ 
station. Miss Prudence and her maid curtseyed re- 
verentially. The friar returned their salute with deep 
humility, and asked if his ghostly aid could avail them 
ought. — ^The word *^ ghostly*' rather startled them; 
but it being still day-flight, they were reassured ; and 
Mable proceeded to inform him of her lady's wish to 
make an offering and burn a taper in honour of the 
Virgin Mary and his patron St. Francis. " Senedi^ife, 
my daughter ; but may I inquire the particular purpose 
of your devotion ?" It was told with the utmost sim- 
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plicity and earnestness ; and it reqnirod aU the natural 
and acqnired dissimulaticm of the young fnar to con* 
ceal las propensity to lac^b at such a motive for de« 
votion and extiaordinary zeaL But mirtli iraa not 
iuB eoc^ upon this occasion ; he therefere fatudod ex* 
travagantly their piety, accepted their gifks^ and as- 
sured them of his earnest prayers in their service ; 
which he doubted not in aU humility would have the 
desired effect. ^^ Be comforted therefioce, most aweet 
lady," he continued, in the waumth of his piety taking 
her hands between his ; ^* and should 1 have any spe- 
cial conunimication from our blessed lady, i know 
the little balcony in which you usually 8itattwi%ht, 
and your attendant can admit me through the garden.^' 
So saying, he bowed upon her hands unitil his lipapres- 
sed the soft, plump tremblers. Doubtless the novice 
was wrapt in an ecstasy; not only this action being 
equivocal, but that Miss Prudence had not the custom 
of sitting in the balcony which pertained to her cham- 
ber, because, as it overlooked the garden, shehadhither- 
to preferred animal to vegetable life, and delighted to 
gaze at the gay crowds that thronged the streets in 
front of their hotel. Certdn it is,^ that Miss Pru&nce 
that evening spent the hour previous to supper wait- 
ing the coming of the evening star in the latticed 
watch tower hanging from her window; a^ her apt 
ehambermsud lingered in the garden, exhaflftg the till 
BOW neglected sweets, and peeping forth occasionally 
for a more extensive prospect. In due time Hesperus 
shone forth, and the dark figfure of the novice appeared 
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against the fading brightness of the horizon. But 
who that had seen him now would b»ve recognised 
him for the friar of the mornii^! HewcH'e^itistFue^his 
habit, but deansed and handsomely adjusted ; hima^f 
washed, trimmed and perfumed, and, sA Bocaceio 
has it^ ^ sm^ng as little of the monk as possible/* 
He appeared rather a handsome cavalier in masque- 
Irade than a mendieant friar; his manner too was 
changed ; for sdthough all humility, yet he was too 
much of the Frenchman, and understood too well the 
Subject he had to practise upon, to suppose that Atl- -^; 
tery and les doux yeux would be taken amiss. His « 
words consequently partook c^ an earnestness ami 
tenderness, such as the young lady had never listened 
to before. She yielded to the new and de%fatlul sen- 
sation he inspired, and informed him wttbout r^ei^e 
oi all the particulars of Sir Camaby's fortune $m<t 
estate ; of his passionate attachment £op French eeok- 
ery, and darling wishes with respect to her his only 
child; and finally assured him, that her own gratitude 
would know no bounds to whoever could procure for 
her this desirable aecomplishment, which would in- 
fallibly secure to hep the undivided love and fortune 
of her gratified papa. Pierre Bem^em (for it i% time 
we give him a name) pressed her hand in return for 
this blessed assurance, and promised to do every ihilig 
in his po%er for h^ serviee. In coi^rmatioo laf his 
sincerity, he mentioned that the immediate cause ci 
his visit this evening was to announce that he would 
send an excellent pl4t' for the knight's supper, the 
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exquisite melange of which had been suggested to him 
in a beatific vision by his patron saint^ ever ready to 
assist his votaries ; and that doubtless other heavenly" 
banquets would be revealed to him for the knight's 
refection. •Miss Prudence knew not what to believe 
of this vision : as a good protestant^ she was bound 
to defy popery and all its works ; but despair first 
tempted her to try its powers, and the handsome 
novice now convinced her that nothing was impossi- 
ble to love. The artful Beaujeu then arose to depart, 
conjuring the young lady to trust in him and our 
blessed lady and St. Francis for the accomplishment 
of all her wishes ; that whatever they instigated must 
be right and conduct to happiness ; but that for fear 
of observation she should not seek him again at Notre 
Dame; that any further revelation granted to his 
prayers, he would disclose to her in another evening 
interview— intreating likewise that whatever favors 
sheimight receive from his patron in furtherance of 
her wishes, she would not disclose their source with- 
out he gave permission. Then repeating the salutation 
of the morning with even more fervour, he departed. 
Poor Prudence stood like one enchanted, until she 
suddenly recollected that her ofiFering of the morning 
had- not been renewed ; which, if she desired a con- 
tinuation of heavenly favors, was doubtless necessary. 
On the return of Mable, therefore, from fastening the 
garden gate, she dispatched her with a well-filled 
purse, to present him in her name, and hurried down 
herself to the supper which was just announced. — 
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She found Sir Carnaby in doleful dumps, one of his 
most favorite dishes (la Becasse aux tniffes) strongly 
tainted with Wood smoke^ aiid nothing else at table 
could compensate for the disappointment. 

Miss Prudence prayed fervently that the promised 
holy meat mightnot fail at this critical juncture ; and m. 
good time, behold Mable enters, bearing in her hands 
the smoking delicacy, covered carefully between two 
hot plates; its savoury steams inviting both the 
hungry and well-repledished to partake of the pro^ 
mising beatitude. The knight's emotion was so lively, 
he could scarcely refrain from tears of surprise and 
delight at his daughter's success ; but Mable dexte^ 
rously besought him to suspend-every feeling but that 
of enjoyment, and promised to explain all while he 
ate. Her mistress^ conceiving that Beaujeti had given 
Mable her cue, assiduously began to fill her papa's 
plate, who at every mouthful exclaimed, " Excellent !" 
" delicious !" ** My God, what a relish these French- 
men give to their dishes !" ** how delicate this fat^" 
"how creamy this sauce!" When these raptures 
had a little subsided, the cunning abigail insinuated 
that the rich treat was owing to her mistress, but that 
she wished to conceal the particulars until she be* 
cam& certain of being able always to succeed in pleas- 
ing his honour. 

Sir Carnaby was not fond of mysteries, btit bis 
daughter had succeeded beyond all that he had ever 
lasted; at length he should die happy, his child 
among the most accomplished of women. The 

K 



130 ADVENTURES OF A TORKSHTBS KHSGIIT^ . 

good knight blessed her on retiring to bed^wildi morfe 
than paternal love, with pride and a aalieAed s^rit. 

The next day at ditmer time, St. Fxands or (he 
Virgin failed not to send an admirable potage a Jm 
princesscy et des pigeoimeaiix, marine a mertmU. — 
Miss Prudence smiled wltii imafifected pleaisme now 
that she had discoydred the mean^ df effiectufl^ypleas^ 
ing her Idnd fi^er; and the knigbt blessed her in-^ 
temally more than once durii^ the repast; but Ada 
content was not universal. Monskur NordsseiomA 
himsdf of less importance than usual; and secretly 
repined at his diminished valne : and anon came the 
pangB^ of envy; and these si^gested he muGft have 
been supplanted ; that Miss Prudence^ an Englisfa^ 
woman^ without gcut^ without any si^BBwrir vmn^ 
could never have succeeded so perfectly without a&r 
sistance; and that this should have been procured 
without his recommendation, was not to be endured.; 
he determined to ascertain the fact with his usual 
cunning and address. Not to weary you with minute 
particulars, this fool's paradise continued to Sir Car'* 
naby and his fair daughter for upwards of a week; 
during which time, the knight's table was delicately 
catered for by St. Francis, and MissTrudence r^aled 
every evening with the devotional love-makix^ of th^ 
handsome Pierre Beaujeu. He £uled not to apprize 
her that his vocatioti was not strictiy monastic^ and 
that from certain holy intimations from the Virgin^ he 
considered himself as permitted to enter the holy state 
of matrimony, being yet but in his noviceateshipi; 
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llie young lady^ in her tum^ confided to him her fears 
that upon her return to England she might lose the 
favour of St. Francis^ and thereby cease to please her 
kind father. The difficulties of their respective sitUf- 
ations naturally engendered the fear. of a separation; 
and from thence arose the mutual desire of an eternal 
union. But bow was this to be effected? SirCamaby 
was prejudiced against foreigners and the scarlet lady: 
great doubts were entertained that he would never 
bestow his only child and heiress upon a poor half 
friar. But again^ he had alwaysi heen so indulgent ; 
and when he should understand her happiness was at 
stake^ that his own well-being would so much depend 
upon this union, they fortified themselves with lover'a 
hopes that all would happen to their wishes. Alas 1 
they dreamed not of the terrible contrertemps which 
£ette and Monsieur Narcisse prepared^ to interrupt 
tiidr charming tite d tetes. One evening, while im« 
mersed in a tender dialogue, whidi had succeeded a 
fidl confession of mutual attachment, their faithful 
confidante Mable rushed hastily in, with the intelli* 
gence that Sir Camaby was on the stairs^ making 
direct for her mistress's chamber. This alarm. de- 
prive the lovcfrfof all presence of mind ; but Mable^ 
ixiore expert, whipt an apron of hers into Beaujeu'si 
iund, and whispered him to s^ he was Monsieur 
JbAirt the celebrated cook. This wise counsel pl^as-r 
ed hot him to whom it.was addressed; he foarod to 
tunnpromise the sanctity of St. Francis, and. stood 
icresolute and abashed whea the knight entibred. Miss 

K3 
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Prudence, more dead than alive, saiik into a chair.— 
^^ Hey now ! hey now !" puffed forth the kmg^ ^^ what 
I have been told is true then ! — a maa in my daugh- 
ter's chamber and nearly dusk; a tall fine-looldng 
fellow too ; and, excepting his shaven crown, more 
like a grenadier than a begging friar ! Answer me. 
Prudence, are these your tricks, girl, to acquire know* 
ledge? Consorting with a juggling priest?** "Oh, 
papa, believe me, this is a worthy gentleman, to 
whose prayers you owe the dainties that have pleased 
you so much of late." " Wicked prl, wicked girl!" 
retorted the afflicted parent, '^ it is then all true that I 
have heard ; this cunning friar has bewitched you : 
shortly, and you would have renounced your poor 
sick father to become a papist and an idolater.** — 
*^ No, dear papa, never, never !'* and she threw her- 
self at his feet. The good old knight*s heart softened 
as he listened to their excuses, and remembering the 
good things he had tasted, consented even to give him 
his daughter, if, like the patriarch Jacob, he would 
earn her hand by a seven years service in the art to 
which he pretended so rare a skill; but that he must 
prove himself the profound artist of these invaluable 
dishes he had sent, by cooking one daily ; and this 
he must continue until he had thoroughly imbued 
some one yj^th equal science who might succeed him ; 
that then, and then only, his labour diould cease and 
Miss Prudence be the blest reward ; but that no im- 
postor, he was determined, should ever have his child 
or his estate. This proposal was accepted with joy 
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by the passionate Beaujeu^ who foresaw an easy ac-r 
complishment of his penance^ having hitherto availed 
himself of the skill of the convent cook brother Bop^ 
tiste, whom he doubted not to prevail upon by similar 
golden arguments to those he had used formerly, to 
assist him in this dilemma, and prepare those savoury 
meats in which the soul of the knight delighted. Aof 
cordingly he dispatched a coa^dng billet to brother 
Baptist€j offering to settle a handsome annuity for life 
upon him, if hef would leave the convent and assist 
him to gain the prize which would crown their future 
lives with ease and luxury. Unfortunately for our 
lovers, this epistle being entrusted to Mons. Nardsse^ 
jealousy led him to deliver it into the Abbot's hsmds^ 
who, upon reading its contents, breathed nothing but 
vengeance against the luckless novice, for seekinj^ to 
decoy away their, most ingenious cook. Behold our 
lovers reduced to an emergency ; but to obtain the 
heiress of Sir Camaby, what would not a hungry friar 
attempt ? and what monk of whatever order knows 
not how to cook? So, determined at all risks to essay 
llie mighty achievement, to it he went : his first de- 
but was to be upon the celebrated salmi de Bemardifi^ 
a most unlucky dish for a novice to imdertake, it re- 
quiring at least the knowledge of a sub-prior to com«- 
pound in perfection^ Monsieur Narcisse failed not 
to Tipit the kitc}ien repeatedly during the operation, 
and from time to time spitefully repeated the angry 
denunciations of the superior; which, though they 
stimulated the eagerness ol Bemjeti in hisnew voca- 
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tion, probably produced an over eameetness which 
feated its own purpose, and caused a slngulftf admiiM 
ture of herbs, spicea, sweet and bitter and piquant, 
HO means agreeable to our knight's palate. He sh< 

rfils head ; " it would not do ;" " it was an execrabl 
concoction which no stomach could endur*." Ii 

bvaln Miss Prudence begged another trial; Kr Car^ 
Vaby was resolute ; a m»n who could have assorted 
such a compound must be an unpo&tor, and to the 
convent he should return to meet the punishment he 
80 richly merited. Monsieur Narcisse failed BOt to 
see the unfortunate Beaujeu escorted safdy^ back 
delivering him up to the mild mercies of eccleeiastici 
revenge, and rejoicing to have rid himself so cohB'^ 
pletely of a dangerous rival in the esteem of the 
knight and his fair daughter. But to do the Beau 
Courier justice, his good-nature would never have 
consented to the novice's return, had he foreseen the 
pwtisbment prepared for him by the paternal love of 
his spiritual father. The crime Beaujeu had commit- 
ted was one of incalculable mischief and magnitnde, 
" What! inveigle away the invaluablexMnveut cook! 
it was sacreligious ; blasphemous ; atheistical 
diabolical." Stripes iimuraerable, scanty aUowant 
of bread and water, a close dungeon and 
nances, were successively inflicted. Theee> Seaufeu 
bore with a fortitude that would have procured him 
canonization froTn these very men, if endured ia'fnr- 
therance of their own tenets instead of beariog'test^ 
mony to culinary merits. i ■ a ^ 
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The Abbot ^n^w ihdXBeaufeu's ielents.iA^glith^ 
vtry semceable to the fraternity^ for be. was band* 
Qome aod eateqiriaipg^ cupnuig and eloquent ; %e re- 
Hienoibered alsfo that the days of probataon we^ nearly 
Qjqpired; he therefore considered^ that could he reduce 
this refr«^tory ooyice to abject weakness of body mod 
Biind^ he woi^d make no resistance on the day oi ycp- 
fession, buti take tbe filial vow& which left him no will 
but that of his superior : and wh^i he fpund ^t 4^7 
after ^y, passed on^ and this, stubborn spirit relented 
no%^ he began to devise tortures of a more effectual 
btit forbiddeii Aature, JBeaufw was n^t without hi^ 
fears that fiiuch mjght be ree^oirted to^ A^ great risques, 
his fri^d ]^4^idsi$ had occasionally iconveyed to him. 
wine mi npu^shii^ food ; such contfiirts bM i^ 
doubt stFeI^;tbe^Qd bim in his endurance of monastii;:. 
^ripUne I but It WQS possible this friend might be 
detodied, mi Ws f«t«r^ potions drugged to fit l^ feir 
the af^roacbing prphation ; whep humility, 4^iUty 
&om preparatory pray^ and fo^tiBig, m^ht be alledged 
as the i^ause of hi^ ^k^por ; bv(t no esc^^pe wo\ild then 
cemaia f3r him, aod be stiU flattered himself, that, 
could be inform his d^ar Pn^deqce of ]m condition,^ 
the knpresdion h^ hl^d m^de upon her h^art w^ too 
lively not to iuducQ her to makQ sm ^<^ in his favour. 
To wcertaiu whether tbiq latter dep^pdi^ice w?re weU 
founded, he listeuf^d for tbe friepdly signal of brother 
Mt^tiaUj aud conjured him to apinize Sir Cs^maby's 
dwgbter of bis sufferings, and beseech her to mak^e a 
ftfsflb effort to gaiu b^r father'^ consent to their ^mion. 
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Without, howet-er, the knight's speedy concurrence, 
all wt)uld be lost, as the day was close at hand which 
must deOide his fate. The better to secure Baptiste'» 
ioteteBt in his behalf, he repeated his former proiKisc 
of tbe anmihy, toj^ther with the teniptatioD ' of aw 
immediiilffi dvurenr. The wily franciBcan cook had 
longi 'weighed the generosity of Beaujbu and tbe 
Aibiire advantages promised by him, agsunat his pre- 
sent gains; which, though liberal on iicconnt of his 
SHperiOT talents, were not sufficient to eatisfy the d 
mottiof cupidity, which had ever been a prcdomBiBBl 
fedin^ within him ; and had lately, by Beattje 
rpKHents, been awakened into extreme vivacity t \ 
llherefore waylaid the dameel Mable when she i 
turcd near the convent, and informed hefj with m 
contortions and dark suggestions, of the fate of poor 
brother Pierre Bemifett and his reliance upon her 
misatress. The tender-hearted abigail comforted him 
brith a relation of Miss Prudence's grief, and her des- 
^r at not hiwing hitherto gained any ground with 
ller father, who could not bcnr the idea of \>wag \m- 
' posed upon by a Frenchman and a papist. This wb» 
but scanty comfort for the suficring novice, yet bis 
spirit never forsook him ; and, as a last efbrt, he de- 
termined to demand an audience of his superior, pn- 
nusing entire repentance mid humble acquiescence to 
htt lyill in all things. But, at this conference, the 
Abbot was surprised to find so little of a contrite and 
huniU« spirit in the offender; on the contrary, he 
c^peprnd haiidiiomer and mure infiinuatiug thau u, 
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He begaft'by aamiring the Abbot that it was farthest 
from his wiflir to disgrace their holy religion^ much, 
kss dra\r an «dium.aqK)n their sacred order ; but tint 
he was convinced his .own calling wav not a«piriti»l' 
one ) nevertheless, he would have compeKnlrfaiB rcbd^ 
liousteture, out of gratitude to. Iwfifnritaidrparent^ 
had her not felt convinced that his 8ccediDg;swaal§4ie 
of Yinore sofidmulvantage to die nonnmiliity thwlffil 
Femaining an unwordqr member^ Seeing these j^^- 
mbes^madetsenii impression upon the holy maiq fte 
proceeded to state his affection for Sir .Camaby's 
daughter, which he could iKit^ but call a holy ixke^ 
since the rescuing her soul from heresy was, he a^- 
sured the Abbot, his primary incentive in the aflSur;i 
be then named a round sum which he purposbd to 
bestow on the convent, in order to expiate anyihfadow 
of disrq>ect on his part towards the blessed St Francia. 
f^My son,'' replied the Abbot, extremely mOiscd, 
^f you know my tenderness for the children committed 
by our blessed patron to my charge ; your words seem 
reasonable and full of faith; and although I shall 
grieve to lose in thee so promising a support of* our 
house, yet &r be it from me to resist tibie inspirations 
at the holy spirit, which, doubtless, has its ow<n views 
in calling you among heretics and schismatics, to 
the conversion, I trust, of their souls, and the glorifica- 
tion of holy mother church. My son, draw up'tt paper 
"Slating the amount of your offering at the shritie of 
Si. Francis, and it shall be duly witnessed ; that ac- 
complished, you ahall not only have, yout liberty to 
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further the good work (for surely conversion i 
1 ioincd us) but also our benediction and asBLBtanccV^ 
y Staujea knew the proposal he had made waa effiee* 
I ted, he saw the game ivaa in hin omu hands, aad 
f dMermined not to lose his chance for a trifling stake] 
f \ft therefore Immediately drew up the required de 
kvliereby he promised " five thousand pounds Eag-*'^ 
\ 1bh"\o htn cont-ent, should he ever poEsess the estates 
1 ©f Sir Caroaby Crawford; and this once formally i^^ 
[ ed and witnessed, he was left at liberty to prosecate 
F Us schemes upon the knight's fiur daughter; who, no 
fcer part, was not forgetful of her suffering lover. His 
L bandfionie countenance and picturesque figure, acconv- 
])anied by refinement and a profusion of gallantry, 
were much superior to any lover or love-making of 
wlilch Miss Prudence had ever conceived an idea. 
When to these were superadded his constancy atid 
k ffafierings (a lamentitble picture of which latter had 
L been drawn by Mable) she determined to mak« a 
desperate effort in his behalf, and win him for a hus- 
band at whatever risk. Aware that Beaujeu had no 
friend in Monsieur Narcuse, it was her plan to com- 
mence operations by mining him in her father's favour. 
The courier had been, of late, more than extra scd»< 
lous in catering for his patron, but unfortunately 
with little BUccesB, Sir Carnaby'a ininginati<m still 
hankering after the lost banquets of franciscan cook- 
ery, rendered more delicious by the fear of having las 
their renewal for ever. Miss Prudence 
ed, by the aid of Mable, either that Ui« favourite i 
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should be tainted with wood sraokcy or mmgled with 
ianmgon^ garlicky or lotreage, juitH tfaejr •beoaiiie>|E«- 
sufferable both to the tastajwdsmdl^^^l^ea^^^e^ 
stant disappointEientfl irritated ^tkoi jriagfate btfyobd 
liis usual lachrymose tone; and winrrfaeixnclrirMiss 
ftrodenoe leirerlastingly in tears, diacontMiBnl laad 
penrersc^ tmmgm ei the goat flying^abqut his immB, 
and i^colletted his distance bam home in Cwse'^ 
sickness, he fairity wept and raved hfi^bBtOut. In 
vainJtfcQisJeur Nm'dsae sympathised^ cfvisole^f .ex- 
tended Jiis ^yefarours, dhriigg^ hia shoiddevs^^imeri- 
blewd and fiio» Dim'cf^i^his^inflttQiiee remaiBedti0tas 
heretofore ; he ha4 shewn: hima^fiilUUe in ihit^ggfi^t 
arcanum of the gastric art. Miss Bradmicej^ ^ano^r- 
ing she had succeeded in dislodging the tueai^faerous 
JVarcisse from his strong bold in her^fstther's afftc- 
tion^ now meditated a more direct attack ; and, ooib 
day, watcWng her father', diacontent as every fre«|i 
dish appeared on table, asked him in a lamentaihlf^ 
tone, whether his gouty sensations were not somes^ 
what alarming ? This was a discordant topic, particur 
larly at dinner time, when conscience.. nj^n^ck hi^^ 
thmt etery sauce concealed some lurking. ad4itioi|r4v^ 
Us lAalady^ He pushed away his plata pettishly, 
although containing a morsel be had just* selected as 
tempting. ^' I do not wondery dear sir, that yoiHit^ 
disgusted with these nauseous tsompounds ; ah loltow 
unlike the delicate and/HsMcf morctfaur praYided by 
the {ttithlul Beaujm V* She threw herself back in her 
chali;i < i^f Girl, gkrl, why will you ever meutionvthat 
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fellow? Waalreiiotaniiiipoator? Did I not give huna 
(trial, and did he not fail ? Ah God ! my stomadi y 
B.-icvolts at the horrid trash he compounded." " Deara 
i4ir, bot recollect what deliciouH ragouts, soups, and 
atmis he furniehcd you with, and doiibtleas would 
lave continued so to do, had you secured him as your 
i-law." " It is indeed but tootrue," sigfaedthe 
t; '* his enirtm^s, his salmi a la bemardin, are 
I stiiuatc liable." " If you thinlc so, my dear bther, 
l^ny not yourself their enjoyment; he still may be 
Vifecovered, and through his instructions your daughter 
nay attnin the same accomplishment, which, under 
■any other tutor, it is impossible for me to acquire." 
' But to marry my child to a Frenchman ! a papist ! 
a sort of friar !" " Niiy, my dear father, do not hcdj-J 
tate; in a day or two, all will be lost; think of thitfT 
exquisite sauces, tlie savory meats you will enjoy $ 
such an opportunity may not again recur .during your 
life time; they are indeed the only blessingB of s 
sick-man's life. Think of your darling child, my ow: 
kind father, her happiness is at stake." " Ah ! i 
poor innocent unprotected child," whined her yieldiil| 
parent. " But then she will no longer be unprotected 
and will never leave you, papa; Beuujeu will pro- 
mise to reside always at Cram Castle, and help to 
nurse and cook for you in your old age.' 

" lo triomphe!" the day. Miss Prudence, is youj 
own; S irC am aby could not resist such combined viei^ 
of Elysium, Ut possess llie best of French cooks ; I 
daughter happy, and residing with lum at Cram Cat 
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the genius of grandfather and 6on-in4aw. inherited 
prolixly by future Sir Camabies^ and ^ the, name de- 
scending to posterity with unrivalled, epicuric and 
gastrionomic celebrity ! Nothing but pleasure suc- 
ceeded this storm... Sir Carnaby felted upon, ibe 
dainties cooked by the skilful Baptist^jJiesLfiy vMo 
apoplexy. His daughter was all smiles an4,'^u6h^ ; 
•Pierre ^eau/eu all rapture and gallantly j .Dnlikfi Pj^ 
of hi|S £loth, he punctu^ly fulfiU^^his engagements;; 
althpu^.tjie enormous sum of fifve»t];ipusand. pounds 
could scarcely reconcile the Abbot ^ud his .mpr||^d 
fraternity to the loss of brother Bapti&tSj th^eir in- 
valuable codk; whose name, as the founder of that 
admirable disfa^ le salmi a la bemaardin, is £till ifHip* 
memorated with due honour and regret by alU e^i9le#> 
siastical judges and bonvivants. Poor Monsieur 
Narcisse Jonquil was the only one who looke(^ a 
little blank; but seeing how affairs stood^ he wa%{qpe 
oi the first with a smiling countenance to ^ish tt^ 
bride and bridegroom joy. In the fulness of t^eir 
blisp^ they remea[d>ered not old grudges, butaij^tcably 
dismissed the gasconading Courier on theif departure 
for England, and with so liberal a donation^ asjnade 
l)im ever after bless the name of valetudiqarifin.Eng- 
lisb knights and thdr pretty daughters, who «pme to 
France for improvement in the gastrionomic scieqpe 
and similar necessary accomplishments^ 



( Iffl ) 

The mention of so many delicatea and tempting 
Sftucea, seemed to have excited a corresponding viva- 
city in the eating faculties of our party; accordingly, 
tlie younger and nimbler of the gentlemen bustled 
about to produce the savory stores provided for m. 
Jnanmerable were the blunders and gauckaries of 
these male servitors, for certain it is, that EngUshmen 

, in general, vrhen called upon to assist in domestic 
and every day vocations, are but sorry dispeneers of 
comfort or elegance. Their mistakes excited much 
merriment, and many pleasant corrections from the 
ladies ; but whether from inherent incapacity, or that 
they cared not to improve, they mended not, until 
Grasanna kindly assisted them, when, as if by magic, 
all confusion ceased. The lady-tempting chick»i>i 
ranged in contrast its snowy delicacy against 
rosy, relishing accompaniments, ham and tongue 
savory patties shewed their marbled cont^its through 

I their tremulous transparent atmosphere. Amidst Quted 
domes of sponge-cake rose the crowned pineapple 
and the rough rinded glowing melon ; clusters of pur- 
ple and white grapes, and stately preserves of peach 
and plum shining in their gorgeous syrups ; whilst, 
vying with these lordly usurpers, stood blushing heaps 
of strawberries, raspberries, and currants, the humble 
biit refreshing fruits of the season ; nor where there 
wanting wines of delicious flavour, nor the cool spark- 
ling beverage which nature yields — pure water — the 
drink that youth prefers, and which, on a sultry, dry- 
day of summer has not its equal. At this banquet. 
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each sense was gratified; our viands were seasoned 
with mirth, appetite and good-humour ; around was 
the fresh air breathing of herbs and flowers; above, the 
blue canopy of a summer sky, and the overarching 
trees screening us from the otherwise too hot sun, the 
boughs of which were inhabited by innumerable birds, 
who,Tejoicing in the pleasant season and luxuriantly 
reposing from toil during the meridian, sent forth 
their liquid and prolonged strains of gladness and 
content. One of tibiese feathered musicians, more 
emulous of notice than the rest, perched at the ex-* 
tremity of a bough and sung a shrill glad strain. 
Florio inmiediately taking up a lute, presented it to 
his wife, and begged she would enter into contest 
with this saucy Ariel, who, like Ford^s nightingale 
dared to challenge mortal skill. She took the instra-* 
ment, and, smiling, said she would the rather com-* 
ply as she feared no such fatal ending to their rivalry* 
The ballad she sang, from its tender feeling, I c(m- 
jecture to have been written by one of our divine 
elder poets, and the air seeihed so pretty and appro- 
priate, that I noted it down as an acceptable offering 
to my fair readers, who might like to ^ng it upon a 
similar occasion. 
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Passing thus pleadantly from one delight to another^ 
now silent from perfect enjoyment^ anoti laughing as 
some pleasant conceit floated through our fancies^** 
half expecting that so delightful a retreat must be 
visited by gallant knights and theif ladies, to hold a 
court of love, or settle the weighty affairs of the flower 
and the leaf ;-^then, again, listening if among the 
many breezy sounds that came sweeping by us,' the 
chuckling voice of hamadryad or fawn might not be 
distinguishedi All of us were eager in pi'aise of a 
country life^ and quoted amply from our fiivorite poets 
on this subject,-^— those really inspired men. Who have 
so beautifully rescued our natures from common place 
and brutality into virtue and real piety. A savage 
life was next mentioned ; but we had all experienced 
too much of happiness from social humanities not to 
give civilization the preference, *^ I own," said Grazi- 
anna, ^^ I should wish to voyage into distant countries, 
and observe the various customs of untaught natural 
people. How delightful it would be to have a gallant 
vessel sailing in southern seas, loaded with presents 
for these simple people, which we would exchange 
for their fruits : fearing no evil from unarmed visitors, 
they would hospitably receive us under their palm 
groves, where we might join in their sports and 
dances, and in return teach them some of our domes- 
tic comforts/* *^ Hold there, my dear fanciful sister,'* 
oried Florio; ^^ would you, by giving them a taste for 
irefinement, destroy their rude happiness ? But I own, 
if unruffled seas would always continue, I should have 
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no objection to be of your party. Wbat say you, 
Amanda ? '* *^ Willingly/' she replied, ** Bnd our kind 
fidends here to accompany us, we could then continue 
our present pastime until we rivalled the Princess 
Scherzerade.'' ^^ Before you proceed oh your voyage, 
ladies/' said Cynthio, ^^ will you allow me to tell you a 
story related to me by a mariner, whic^may give some 
idea of the vicissitudes incidental to a sea life, some- 
what different from the smooth and hilarious paissage 
you have proposed to yourself/' We assured him, we 
should be happy to profit by good counsel, and pro« 
mised to provide against all exigencies and mis'- 
chances, after having heard the Adventures of his 
Narrator. He began, therefore, his 6tc^, which 
he called — 
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Who Ufe doth loath, and longs death to behold 

Before he die, already dead with fear. 

And yet would live with heart half stony cold, - 

Let him to sea, and he shall see it there : 

Thousand wild beasts, with deep mouths gaping direful. 

Therein still wait, poor passengers to t^ar. 

And yet, as ghastly dreadful 4s it seems. 

Bold men, presuming life for gain to sell. 

Dare tempt that gulf, and in these wand*ring streanas 

Seek ways unknown, ways leacting down to hell -, 

For as we stood there waiting on the strond. 

Behold, an huge great vessel to us came. 

Dancing upon the water's back to lond. 

As if it soorn'd the danger of the same ; 

Yet was it but a wooden frame, and frail, 

Olewed together with some subtile matter $ 

Yet had it arms and wings, and head aQd tail. 

And life to move itself upon the w^ter* 

Strange thingi how bold and swilt lAke monster was I 

That neither car'd for wind, nor ludl, nor ra$n, . 

Nor swelling waves, but thorough them did pass 

So proudly, that she made tiiem roar agun. 

Spenoer's Coi/^N Clovt^s comb home again. 



This soul hath been 
Alone on a Mdde, \nde sea ; 
So lonely t'was, that God himself 
Scarce seemed there to be. 

Coleridge's Ancient Marineii. 



JouRNBTiNG One Summer through the Highlands^ 
curiosity tempted me to visit the Hebrides, the local 
habitation pi so many gaelic superstitions and poetic 
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ima^mngs ; ' one among the scanty inhabitants of a 
minor island was distinguished by his intelligent 
countenance and courteous manners. I lodged in his 
cabin^ which, like himself among his companions, was 
superior to the wretched fisher huts by its neatness 
and comfortable appearance. I generally accompanied 
him in his fishing labours, and the weather being love- 
ly and temperate, we frequently passed the greater 
part of the night in his boat. I grew hourly more 
attracted by his manners, and one day could not for- 
bear expressing my wonder, that a man like him 
should be contented with dwelling in this lonely 
island, where occasionally his time must pass wearily 
among such inferior mates. ^^ A man who has spent 
two years of his life without a human &ce to look 
upon,'* answered he, ^* has no reason to complain of my 
lot: have I not a weathertight house, a pretty good- 
tempered wife who loves me, aflfectionate healthful 
children, and obliging neighbours ? But, at your age, 
young sir, I thought in like manner : my roving pro- 
pensities were however cured by a four years experi- 
ence of hardships and strange mishaps, such as I be- 
lieve were seldom met with/' " Doubtless the relation 
of your adventures must be very entertaining." " My 
simple neighbours think them so," he rejoined, *^ but 
the southern gentry, to whom I have occasionally rela- 
ted some parts, think them dull, and at best traveller's 
wonders of my own creation," ^^ I shall not be of that 
number,'* I replied, " but shall be delighted to become 
a patient hearer, and stedfast believer of the wholes so 
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commence when you will ; begin from your first set- 
ting out 5 I do not like a story piece-meal.'* ^^ Well^ 
sir, if it will give you any pleasure, this net will take 
me some time to mend, and it is good to while away 
such tedious work with a long story." Having dis- 
posed of his tools and materials handily, to avoid in- 
terruption, he began thus : — ^' You must know, sir^ 
that I was not born in this wild island } my father was 
a thriving journeyman weaver in Glasgow, and I be- 
ing his only son, he determined to give me a good 
education: accordingly I was placed at the public 
school, and afterwards remoyed to the university; but 
I never had any great taste for classical study, pre- 
ferring books of travels and voyages, insomuch, that 
my mind became bent upon seeing* the wonders of 
distant countries, and I longed to prove those hair- 
breadth escapes which ensure the glory and reward 
of enterprising spirits. My father, with a view to the 
aggrandisement of our family, destined me for the 
ministry; but nothing surely could be less suited to 
my habits, for I was iihoughtless, generous, and ro- 
mantic; I loved a ballad of David Lindsay's, or Robert 
Bums's, better than a homily or evening lecture. Mj^ 
father's grief when he discovered the bias my incli- 
nations had taken was excessive, and so affected me, 
that I consented to yield up my wishes to his as £eu* 
as concerned a roving life ; but declared my aversion 
to the ministry was fixed and immoveable. Hoping 
to conquer my resolution by kindness, he permitted 
me to defer my choice of an employment, and even 
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connived at a continuation of my dangeioua studies. 
About this time, he proposed I should visit this island 
to see a brother of his, ^rho still resided in the paternal 
habitation and followed the laborious occupation of a 
fisher. I was glad of this escape from a close city 
with its dull routine of business, and was welcomed 
by my uncle with much cordiality, especially as I 
bore from Glasgow sundry tokens of brotherly love 
hi the form of money and presents. I had not been 
long here, when I perceived that Margaret, my uncle's 
handsome daughter, stood more chance of converting 
me from a seafiaring life, than any argument tihat had 
hitherto been ever used with me. I gave up my 
books and wandering day-dreams, that I might linger 
by Margaret's side, or assist in her labours^ teacji her 
ballads while she sat spinning, and steal kisses from 
her downcast eyes, when I described the happiness 
tiiat awaited us as man and wife. Finally, she made 
me promise to give up aU thoughts of becoming a 
sailor, and follow my father's trade, could I gain 
my uncle's consent to our marriage ; but this con- 
sent she still deferred my asking, urging that our loves 
were so new and untried ; and courtship was so de- 
lightful, that time never bung heavy upon our bands, 
I can assure you. From these fond pleasures I was 
roused by news from Glasgow, whereby I learned that 
my father had fallen dangerously ill of a fever. I 
hastened to return to him, but previously resolved to 
speak to my uncle of my love for Margaret : he heard 
me very coldly, then nodding his head, said — ^ Aye, 
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aye, this is always the case with boys and girls; but 
go thy ways, Ronald, and attend thy father; his sick* 
ness should put love nonsense out of your head/ But> 
uncle, I feared another and a richer might woayour 
daughter, and 1 not haying declared— ^ Aye, ay^ 
it*s ill marrying without the gear — ^wait till we see if 
the old man has turned the penny/ Not a sentence 
more satisfactory could I get from the old flint-stone, 
who was as pold and dry as an old salted dog-fish.— «• 
Margaret wept bitterly at parting, although she would 
i&Qi l^ave comforted me; but her heart was toofiill of 
nusgivings ; she knew heir parent to be selfish and hard* 
hearted. I found my &ther in a more dangerous way 
th^n I had expected, and even after the severity of the 
^ease had paased away, he continued in so wesk 
and doubtful a stat^ that I never thought of leaving 
Hm; although my heart was full of my sweet cousii^ 
and I often imagined iiow gentle and careful a nuiM 
8he would have been to my sick father. Irejoioed 
his h^art by telling hin\ of the promise I had made to 
Margaret, and my hopes of gaining her for a wife. 
We talked over our future plans, and it was agreed he 
should teach me the business of weaving, since I per** 
eisted in my dislUse of being a curer of souls. Mean- 
time, months passed away before his strength allow*- 
ed him to resume his labours ; during whid^oor sup 
port was entirely drawn from the- slffnder fundhis 
industry had been years amassing. IrwaB a bad eco«- 
nomist: suffice it to say, the whole wa& nearly ex- 
pended by the time he returned to Jp(iudness» wd 
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whether it was the grief occasioned by this profusion^ 
or a too early return to work^ he experienced a 
severe relapse, which in the end proved fatal^ and I 
lost this too indulgent parent, and with U&i almost 
the means of subsistence. I wrote to my imde what 
I thought might have touched a savage, but he was 
rock. Not hearing from him in reply, my heart fore- 
boded misfortune. Yet I was determined to prove if 
Margaret joined with him in casting me from her 
affection; and therefore, soon after the funeral^ I Bold 
all (^, and set out for my nucleus habitatioDit . • He 
seemed vexed to see me, and hardly bade me wdoome t 
my heart' swelled with indignation to be thus neodv- 
ed by akinsman, and that too in the tinie of my trM^ 
ble. Yet I determined to kpow the worsts aad there- 
fore plainly told him I came to thro^w myself upon 
bi& generosity, that my father had died wforth nothing, 
that I knew no trade, but was willing to learn his, 
and would work hard, if he would promise Margaret 
should be my reward. ^ Aye, aye, fine talking ; two 
beggars to marry and starve ; no, no, my lad, fishing^a 
a poor trade, but if you are fond of the sea, there are 
always births enough for such brave boys as thee oa 
board a king or merchant ship/ ' Oh ! father !f ex- 
<oli4med,Margaret, ^ would you expose our dear Ro- 
iii^ to— t' ^ Pea(ie,'hus,sey, you know my mind| and 
if .Ronald is ypur. well-wisher, he will think Donald 
Macpb^rson, with a fine house and lands, and a 
pocket full of (gpldp no bad husband for thee.' ^ How ! 
Donald Mficpher^on,, why he is as old as thou art V 
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' No matter for that: I say, lie is the man shall 
many Meg with my consent; so no ofiEence; but now 
yoti know my mind, it were as well for us to part; 
your staying here may only cause uneasiness/ I 
needed not a second bidding to depart; my pride was 
uppermost, and prevented my uttering jEt word of en* 
treaty. Not so my gentle cousin. Laying her hand iip- 
on my arm— ^ Will you, Ronald, give me up so emily ? 
Are the dangers of our seas, shipwrecks, and the mon- 
sters that lie in wait to swallow you up, better than 
patience and poverty on shore ? My father will relent: 
join With me, Ronald, and implore him not to sell me 
.to Donald Macpherson, whose sight I cannot bear/ 
^ Margaret,' interrupted her iron father, ^have I not 
threatened you with my heaviest curse if you persisted 
in this folly 7 Know you not, that without this Donald 
JMacphersoh I had been a ruined man ? Does not thy 
father's life saved by him call for some gratitiMeoti 
thy part? or art thou the shameless wretch equfffly 
to despise his preservation and his curse ?' — ^Oh, fa- 
tbeFT talk liot so fearfully: I do love thee as dutifully 
as ever : I will give up my cousin, but force me not to 
Wed with that cold-blooded old man.' My pride f^ 
entirely before my dear Margaret's distress; I presi^ 
lieif to my heart, and as soon as I could spesB^^^l^ 
^ Dear girl, I promise, on my part, to dxnSdtkkaif 
mehly; let that comfort you ; I will wait at Sftttfit^ter^b 
cot^e until yourself bid me he^ffSb-f^^^tmevifif, 
yOu 'can despise an unjust and crtiel^lMh^*¥'du^se^ be 
assured I will work cheerfully' fol* l^qMl&li F httVt 
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no objection to be of your party. Wfcat say you, 
Amanda ? " ^^ Willingly/' sbe replied, ^^ und our kind 
friends here to accompany us, we could then continue 
our present pastijne until we rivalled the Princess 
Scherzerade/' *^ Before you proceed on your voyage, 
ladies,^' said Cynthio, '^ will you allow me to teli you a 
story related to me by a mariner, whidiinay ^ve some 
idea of the vicissitudes incidental to a sea life, srnne- 
what different from the smooth and hilarious passage 
you have proposed to yourself." We assured him, we 
should be happy to profit by good counsel, and pro* 
mised to provide against all exigencies and mis-- 
chances, after having heard the Adventures of Ms 
Narrator. He began, therefore, his BlcNy, which 
he called — 
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from home on account of her refusal. The reason 
they were so fearful of offending old Donald Macpher- 
8on, was^ she informed me, that ahout six months 
back, her father had been discovered to have a con- 
nexion with some smugglers ; that some contraband 
goods were traced home to him, and that it would have 
gone very hard with him, but for Donald Macpher- 
son's interference ; but she never believed her fadier's 
life in danger, althou^ the crafty old man persuaded 
them it was, in order to enhance the obligation. That 
after my departure to Glasgow, to attend my father 
in his illness, he had proposed himself as her husband, 
but she knew him to be selfish, cruel, and niggardly, 
and refused him, reminding her father of om: contract. 
That he had been very angry, and forbade her men^ 
tioning me more ; that she mudi feared his connex^* 
ion with the smugglers was not over, which increased 
the natural severity of his temper, but she believed he 
loved her dearly, and pressed her marrii^e with Donald 
Macpherson, to secure her from danger should it over* 
take hinu Finally, she renewed her plight to me^ 
aad strove to speak of future hopes; but in vain; tears 
prevented utterance, and her pallid cheeks spoke too 
plainly of what she had suffered, and was likely to 
endure from her hard-hearted parent. I only forbeie 
pressing her to be mine, because I remembered mf 
poverty, .and feared to add to her unhappiness either 
with me or when I was away, by reflectk^ in the 
midst of her difficulties that she migh^-faave escaped 
them had she hearkened to my counsel. Wc^ jjtNUted, 
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imaginings ; ' one among the scanty inhabitants of a 
minor island was distinguished by his intelligent 
countenance and courteous manners. I lodged in his 
cabin^ which, like himself among his companions, was 
superior to the wretched fisher huts by its neatness 
and comfortable appearance. I generally accompanied 
him in his fishing labours, and the weather being love- 
ly and temperate, we frequently passed the greater 
part of the night in his boat. I grew hourly more 
attracted by his manners, and one day could not for- 
bear expressing my wonder, that a man like him 
should be contented with dwelling in this lonely 
island, where occasionally his time must pass wearily 
among such inferior mates. '^ A man who has spent 
two years of his life without a human &ce to look 
upon," answered he, ^^ has no reason to complain of my 
lot: have I not a weathertight house, a pretty good- 
tempered wife whp loves me, affectionate healthful 
children, and obliging neighbours ? But, at your age, 
young sir, I thought in like manner : my roving pro- 
pensities were however cured by a four years experi- 
ence of hardships and strange mishaps, such as I be- 
lieve were seldom met with." " Doubtless the relation 
of your adventures must be very entertaining." '^ My 
simple neighbours think them so," he rejoined, ^^ but 
the southern gentry, to whom I have occasionally rela- 
ted some parts, think them dull, and at best traveller's 
wonders of my own creation." *^ I shall not be of that 
number," I replied, " but shall be delighted to 6^come 
a patient hearer, and stedfast believer oi the whole; so 
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commence when you will j begin from your first set- 
ting out 5 I do not like a story piece-meal.'* *^ Well^ 
sir, if it will give you any pleasure, this net will take 
me some time to mend, and it is good to while away 
such tedious work with a long story." Having dis^ 
posed of his tools and materials handily, to avoid in- 
terruption, he began thus : — ^^ You must know, sir, 
that I was not born in this wild island ; my father was 
a thriving journeyman weaver in Glasgow, and I be- 
ing his only son, he determined to give me a good 
education: accordingly I was placed at the public 
fschool, and afterwards remoyed to the uniyersity; but 
I never had any great taste for classical study, pre- 
ferring books of travels and voyages, insomuch, that 
my mind became bent upon seeing- the wonders of 
distant countries, ai^ I longed to prove those hair- 
breadth escapes which ensure the glory and reward 
of enterprising spirits. My father, with a view to the 
aggrandisement of our family, destined me for the 
ministry; but nothing surely could be less suited to 
iny habits, for I was iJioughdess, generous, and ro- 
mantic; I loved a ballad of David Lindsay's, or Robert 
Burns's, better than a homily or evening lecture. My 
father's grief when he discovered the bias my incli- 
nations had taken was excessive, and so affected me, 
that I consented to yield up my wishes to his as £Eur 
as concerned a roving life ; but declared my aversion 
to the ministry was fixed and immoveable. Hoping 
to conquer my resolution by kindness, he permitted 
me to defer my choice of an employment, and even 
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ther, and sailed merrily on ior several days^ the cap- 
tain and crew in high spirits ; for myself^ I lay con- 
fined in my birth^ suffering the peulfy of imiiation 
to old Father Ocean* The languor I.endured^ joined 
with the loss of Margaret^ made me careless of life; 
nay, I felt pleased when I thought that what I en- 
dured was a forerunner of death* I should fr^buhlj 
have indulged in this lassitude beyond my iliness, 
had I not been roused by Walter^ the English youth. 
^ What,' he exclaimed, ^ skulking below when tii^^'s 
Kk^ly^ to be blowing weather ! Turn out, my lad^ and 
bear ahand^ we shall shortly not have one too many/ 
I did not feel much £sposed to obey^ yet the tenaai 
bulking nettled me, and I determined to risej tbosigfa 
I might drop through weakness, To-my surprise, I 
found my predominant feeling, when dressed^ was 
hunger, and seeing the cook's boy pass with a smok- 
ing dish of botch potch, I called to him to know if 
dinner was ready. ^ Yes^' replied the luchm, * ready 
for your betters/ I intended to chastise the saucy 
scullion, but found I had not yet got my sea legs and 
could not overtake him : stumbling about, I rolled 
against the captain, who perceiving me, good-na- 
turedly wished me joy of my recovery, then desired 
me to attend him in his cabin, where, finding I had not 
dined, he even permitted me to mess with him^ add- 
ing, < It is not with us, as on board a king's ship^ 
where subordination must prevail with the utmost 
strictness : here we are more on an equality, and al- 
though the responsibility in case of danger rests with 
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me, I hope to convince all my comrades that bur in- 
terests are one.* Re next proceeded to inform me of 
the ship^s destination, whereby I learned she was in 
fact a privateer, and occasionally might act as a 
buccanier. At first, I felt a littte staitled, and the 
terms thief and mnrdereif seemed to ring in my eaxsu 
The captain appeared not to notice my discomfort, 
but, refilling my glass, proceeded to advise me in every 
respect to study a sailor's duty, to conciliate my mess- 
mates, and recommended me to attach myself to hiti 
nephew Walter in preference to a^ other, as a clever, 
brave, and |po0d young man* « 

" I know not whether this praise excited my 
Jealousy, or that I had not forgiven him his taunt, 
l)ut certain it is, I felt inclined to dislike him. He 
seemed not to have any very favourable opimon of 
tne, and thertfore it was not l(mg before we quar- 
relled and even came to blows, in which latter he had 
greatly the advantage of me, for this wbs his second 
voyage, and he was every way calculated to support 
the character of an undauntifed, gallant saUon t coiild 
not long resist the influence of his firank and attrac- 
tive qualities, altiiough we were not thoroughly re^ 
ixmciled imtil I had repaid him some of his jibes and 
hard Uows, and proved myself bis equal <m the gene- 
irouB score : firom that time our friendship never ceased 
:bttt with life. I dwell upon all these trifling incidents, 
4)ecause they made a ^eat impression on me, from 
being the cmly events that disturbed the monotony of 
our course. The weather was at times squally, and 
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'ing these pevioda, we got an excitement. Tlie 
rUIiig and setting waa indeed inagaificeut, and soi 
times made me believe in other and fairy lituds, ofj 
which this was the fantastic faring ; but usually our 
ship went smoothly on, witli nought but sea and sky 
aruiind. Notliing could exceed the wearying effects 
s landscape, at least upon me, nor the delight 
1 1 experienced at sight of a passing ship. Some- 
these would hail us, and, if friendly and home- 
;d bound, offer to convey letters for us to Britain, 
the eagerness of each one to write to friend, 
t, or wife — hoy was 1 beset by these ignorant 
affectionate creatures, just to write a line of com-j 
! the brief time allowed for eocJi effusions, tbQJ 
hearty wishes on each side ^vhen sepahtting, the anx- 
ious watchlngs of the crews as they hove out of sight 
of each other, and were again iefttoourtfoUtary, dreary 
look out. At length, we had the good fortune to take 
a prize with little resistance ; she proved to be a 
richly laden Spanish Carraok, wliich having rifled, 
Tve suffered to depart, first disabling her rigging to 
prevent attempting to give us chace, ui case she fell 
in with her consort, which had parted company 
two days before. We now proceeded in a i 
southerly direction, the wind keeping still favouml 
In the course of the next month, we took no less 
five prizes, mostly by stratagem, by which 
we lost but one man and had only six wounded.- 
aviug cleared what plunder we chose out of thei 
iveral prizes, we abandoned them ; the capt^n thin! 
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ing this good policy to behave not altogether unge- 
nerously towards th6m in case of a reverse of fortune. 
But the riien grumbled, saying, these would spread 
the alarm, and thereby we niight miss sonie of the 
rithest merchant ships, which usually set sail about 
this time, on their return to Europe. Shortly after, 
I observed symptoms of discontent among the crew, 
some of whom thought themselves unjustly* dealt byj 
in not being placed on board some of the captures as 
commander,' that they might commence buccaneer 
on their own account; others longed to go ashore, 
and enjoy themselves with the money they had re* 
ceived. I own, though I never entertained a thought 
of mutiny, I was among this latter number, being 
heartily sick of shipboard, and seeing the fields and 
groves down to the very water's edge* ' At length, I 
co{pmunicated:to Walter oay suspicions that all was 
riot right : he laughed at my fears, but, however, 
thought proper to inform his uncle of my suspicions: 
the captain looked disquieted, but after a moment's 
recollection, said, ^ It cannot be. What in my conduct 
hiA caused it ? Have I not been true to my promises, 
.'misrcifiil to offenders, liberal in my rewards : besides, 
nrho would manage the ship if they lay ijp thr^e abaft? 
for I doubt not of yoti two standing faithfully by me,- 
We each grasped a hand firmly; he returned the pres- 
sure, seemingly much affected, and then dismissed 
lis to our posts. It was my watch that evening; the 
©ea was smooth as glass ; our ship went merrily on 
and secure from outward daijgers ; I suffered my 

M 
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thoughts to wander towards home and Margaret. I 
had conjured up her form so truly^ that I felt as 
though she stood before me^ when suddenly, I found 
myself pinioned from behind, and two men bade mt 
be quiet, or they would blow out my brains. In an 
instant the mutiny rushed into my mind, and spite 
of the threats of those who held me, I called aloud to 
the captain and Walter to be upon their guard and 
defend themselves. I was instantly knocked down 
flat, and a scuffle ensued below; several shots were 
fired, but at length I heard the men holding a parley 
with the captain, but he refused all terms unless they 
laid down their arms unconditionally, assuring them, 
he would not answer another word or save the ship 
from sinking without their entire submission. By 
this I found that he and Walter had secured the 
. cabin, and thereby kept the rogues at bay ; who n^xt 
came to me, and as I had become tolerably expert in 
nautical aflfairs and the steering of the vessel, offered 
to make me captain if I would consent to turn the 
j^esent captain and his nephew adrift, and then 
proceeding to. some fertile shore, live in luxury and 
plenty, upon the gains we had already acquired, and 
that being ^pent, to return to sea and take more 
prizes. I represented to them the folly and wicked- 
ness of their plan, and reminded them ofoiur captain's 
noble behaviour ; but all in vain, their longing for 
land amounted almost to infatuation | the utmost I 
could persuade them was to keep the captain close 
prisoner in his cabin, instead of turning him adrift in 
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fhe open sea^ or marooning him^ as was by some pro- 
posed. I then begged to speak with the captain^ 
which was allowed me^ but attended by a party of 
the mutineers, which of course prevented him from 
opening the cabin door, even at my voice, fearing 
treachery from my companions. 1 therefore inform- 
ed him, through the closed-door, of what had been 
agreed upon between the men and I, assuring him, I 
believed they would all return to their duty if he pro- 
mised them a month on shore. But he again re^ 
peated, he made no terms with rebels ; that the cabin 
was well victualled, but if otherwise, and the ship 
were sinking, he would not yield. I own, I think be 
was too obstinate; the men were mostly country bred, 
and naturally longed for green fields after a year and 
a half's confinement in a close ship; had he humoured 
their wishes in this respect, they would have returned 
to their duty like prodigal childem ; but his heart, 
naturally kind and generous, was indignant they 
should so soon forget all his favours ; and certainly 
no man in his place had ever shewn so much con- 
descension and goodness. I returned sorrowfully to 
my post, determined however to do my utmost for 
the preservation of all parties. I concluded, that if 
the men once gained shore, it would be easy for me 
to release the captain, and therefore steered the next 
day directly for land, which, from soimdings taken, 
I conjectured could not be far off. In this, however, 
I was deceived, for these seas abounded in shallows 
and dangerous reefs, and are altogether very treacher- 

M 2 
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ous and fearful to inexperienced mariners. Towardfi 
nightfall the wind arose, and from the appearance of 
the heavens I foreboded a storm. Hiough it blew a 
stiff gale, yet a burning heat seemed to £all upon our 
skins, and the sky appeared streaked with red and 
flaring yellow; the sea spumed and bellowed as 
though all tiie finny monsters were riding to its sur- 
face ; of a sudden the storm burst, and such lighten- 
ing tndled down as I had never seett before. I judged 
this the time to urge the men to submit, assiuring 
them I felt myself unequal to guide them through such 
a tempest. Fearing the worst, they consented, and 
i promised to intercede with Uie captain for a genersd 
pardon. But with him I had more diflSiculty: he re- 
joiced in the storm, saying, it was a fit punishment 
for rebels; and I believe his sole motive for at length 
yielding to my entreaties and resuming the command, 
was the dislike which all brave spirits feel at being 
cooped up, at such a crisis, and tamely consenting to 
go to the bottom without an effort for preserving life. 
Meanwhile, the storm continued unabated. Our ship 
was an excellent sailer, tight and sound in every part, 
or she never could have rode it out — as it was, her 
timbers groaned and strained as though she would 
have parted asunder every instant, and the noise 
among her rigging was so clamorous and deafening, 
yoju might have thought a legion of devils were aloft 
raging and yelling and whooping in the storm, ready 
to rend and whirl us down the boiling gulph. I re- 
marked, in the midst of all this tumult, the coolness 



THE FORLORN SHIP. 163 

and steadiness of our brave commander^ though he 
afterwards owned to me^ that never before had he 
witnessed so fearful a tempest^ nor could he help be* 
lieving, that, if ever evil spirits existed^ they were 
abroad that night. By the time the storm ceased, 
our men were nearly exhausted, and daylight shewed 
them a spiritless, dejected set, instead of the insolent 
law-breakers of yesterday. The captain relented, 
upon witnessing their humiliation, promising to for- 
get and forgive all that had passed, and finished, 
by ordering each man a glass of brandy to drown 
all animosity ; a cordial quite necessary both to 
their spirits and after their late severe exertions.^ — 
All things being restored to order, he next proceeded 
to examine the vessel, which had sustained but little 
damage, and this inclined the captain to pursue his 
course, without touching at land, where he might 
have refitted and allowed the men a holiday. This 
obstinacy proved fatal; oiir crew sickened gradually, 
of the seaman's disease, the pining calenture, or 
home-longing. I was among the first attacked, aiid 
can only describe my sensations by what I have 
heard of the Turkish opium-eaters, who are in exstatic 
bliss one time, at another, languid and wretched be- 
yond comparison. In my happy fits, I imaged the 
ocean like our April and May fields, with groves of 
beautiful trees laden with blossoms and fruits of 
tempting colour and perfume, juicy and refi*eshing to 
my feverish palate. Several times I should have leap- 
ed overboard, had not Walter lashed me fast; I would 
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then lean my head upon the railway, sigh, and bodk 
tiniea weep, not to be allowed to revel in those beatl^ 
teous meadows : at times I grew outrageous, anj 
endeavoured to burst the friendly bonds that held 
then would beseech some friendly Inind for only a 
little of the juicy grass to cool my parched mouth ; 
then, after the paroxism, would remain motionless 
and stupified. Our sufferings at length induced the 
captain to seek land : he had already lost some of his 
men, who jumped into the sea before they could be 
prevented. The coast on which we landed was most 
beautiful, though as far as we could perceive, totally 
uninhabited ; grass and trees and gushing springs, 
birds of various song and most brilliant plumage; 
deer and goats skipping about playfully or grazing 
in large quiet herds. Our men quickly recovered 
from their sickness, but only to fall into a new malady, 
tlieir craving after fruit and land luxuries was so in- 
satiate, the change of food so rashly made and riot- 
ously indulged in, that few of their constitutions bul 
suffered. I have Been one man cat as much wil 
honey as would glut ten children, and the grapi 
and red cheeks, (so we called a large ripe firuit re- 
sembling a fig in flavour) were stripped from the tops 
of the highest trees in immense garlands and bou^i 
and the men would afterwards lie on the grass, am 
eat of them for hours together. In vain tlie capl 
dissuaded tliem from so great an excess, and pointt 
oat the fatal consequences; they were deaf to his re- 
monstrances, until one by one they fell victims 
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their imprudence, and this beautiful spot became 
the burial place of most of my brave comrades. The 
miserable remnant at length consented to put to sea 
again, but our brave commander had sickened witlji 
the rest — not owing to intemperance, but anxiety; 
vexation at witnessing his' men's folly, or the will of 
God, cast him into a fever, of which he died the very 
day appointed for sailing. Walter and I carried his 
honoiured remains to a beautiful clump of trees, which 
he had jokingly termed his cabin, and here digging a 
deep grave, buried him in the midst. After this psdnful . 
duty was performed, during which not a word was 
spoken by either, we sat down on each side of the 
grave, and thought over all his kind words and gallant 
actions : he was bom to command, at once dignified, 
generous and tender-hearted. At length, we rose to 
depart, and irrasping each other by the hand, seemed 
to vow an eSZ Mendship bef<^ the slJe of our 
beloved friend and commander. No longer able to 
remain in a place which had proved so fatal to our 
comrades, we took our departure that very evening, 
first leaving a notice on the beach of our touching on 
this shore, and the deaths of our captsdn and crew» 
We named this spot the Treacherous Isle, from its 
weaiHng so tempting an appearance, yet proving so 
destructive to those who had enjoyed its sweets.—- 
Out of our ship's company^ but five remained beudes 
ourselves, and these were scarcely able to handile a 
rope. In the course of a week, three of these dropped 
Aovm dead, and the other two dragged on a miserable 
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existence a few days longer, and then followed tbeir 
messmates. Behold I Walter and I then left in the 
ship by ourselves, on the wide ocean, in a latitude 
unknown to either ; but Walter had a most undsvunted 
spirit, and the wind and weather were temperate and 
favourable. I insisted upon hi^ taking the command 
of the vessel, both as nephew to our Late captain 
and the abler seaman: he laughed at this proposition, 
^ A ship without hands,' said he, ^ must be steered by 
the elements, we two could do little in a gale, a leak 
. would sink us presently y nevertheless, while we are 
two stout lads, we can keep a. good look out, and 
should we touch upon friendly groimd, may perhaps 
procure seamen; but in that case, we are brothers, 
and share alike in danger or profit. This vessel, if it 
reach England, is our joint property; nothing but 
the death of one of us can alter the contract ; \n that 
ease, the survivor will be the greater loser/ There 
was no altering this generous decision ; he inherited 
his uncle's obstinacy, together with all his noble 
qualities. Being, as I before observed, totally igno- 
rant of the seas in which we were at present, our only 
resource was to steer in the direction where we sup- 
posed land to lie ; but either we kept too far out at 
sea, or were lost in these immense oceans which lie 
towards the South Pole. Our provisions were abun- 
dant and excellekit, and we^«perienced no other in- 
convenience, than an occasional increase of cold in 
the temperature, which made us eager to reach land, 
that we might He safe in harbour during the winter 
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season, which we surmised to be near at hand. At 
lengthy the wished for sight appeared: at day break, a 
small green island was in view, and so unexpected 
was the prospect, that it seemed as if risen by ma^c 
from the bottom of the sea for our comfort* We drifted 
in with the tide close on shore, the water running 
pretty deep : we wished much to have made a little 
commodious harbour formed by a natural bay, but 
afterwards thought it would be better to defer this 
until we had ascertained whether the island were in- 
habited and friendly to us. We secured our sHLp^ 
therefore, as well as we could, by means of a cable 
secured round a large tree in the manner of a capstan^ 
and having armed ourselves most formidably, prepar- 
ed to explore the island, keeping however in sight c^ 
the vessel, that in case of danger we m^ht return as 
to our tower of strength. Not meeting with any in- 
terruption, nor perceiving any traces of inhabitants^ 
we determined, although with great caution, to pene- 
trate a beautiful grove, which promised us abundance 
of fruit and game : we looked carefully among the 
brush-wood and between the trees, keeping a pro- 
found silence ; nothing however offered to alarm us, 
Mijl we were beginning to feel re-assured, when an ar- 
row whizzed by us, and a bird similar to our partridge 
fell stricken at our feet. Although prudence required 
our silence, (not knowing what number of persons 
were at hand) yet surprise drew a pretty^foud excla- 
mation from us both, and instantaneously levelling 
our musket9, we fired in. the direction whence we 
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iniagiiicil the arrow to proceed. We expected 
swcring yell of eavagc warfare, but when the eelio of 
out pieces had subsided, a dead silence ensued, only 
interrupted by the distant dashiugs of the waves on 
the beach. This was most astonishing; the arrow 
must have been sent by a human band, and knowing 
the subtle habits of Indian warfare, guessed it was 
Borae stray hunter, who would alarm his companions 
and faring down a party of the natives to rob and mur- 
der us. We therefore made all possible baste to re- 
gain our ship, nor could we recover sufficiently from 
our &igbt to allow of a sound repose that night; we 
were constantly awakened with the dread, that, favour- 
ed by darkness, the natives might come off in thas 
canoes and surprise us in our ship whilst we slept ; 
each object appeared to our strained and fearful sight 
a crouching, creeping Indian, each hishing of the shin- 
gles, the rattle of his beads and feathers. 

" At day break, we looked towards land with 
glasses, anxious to see if any traces of those we fei 
might be discovered — not the least indication of human 
beings, all tranquil and inviting us the preceding day. 
Not knowing what to make of this mystery, for no 
vestige of inhabitants had we seen, yet the arrow must 
have been shot by some one, we took coorage and 
determined to venture once more on shore, recollec- 
ting that in whatever country we might land, some 
risk must be encountered in the natives, with whose 
dispositions we were unacqu^nted ; besides it occur- 
red to us, tliat the person who had shot the arrow 
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might be pome solitary shipwrecked man, whom our 
appearance had alarmed, whom we might perhaps res- 
cue and bring away with us. Every thing on shore 
seemed to confirm the supposition of its being unin- 
habited; the animals who were grazing lifted up their 
heads at our approach, yet stirred not; the birds 
perched upon the lowest boughs and might have been 
taken with the hand; all this aigued them unac- 
quainted with man and his cruel arts for their de- 
struction. Lulled into security by these appearances, 
we penetrated further into the grove, and the day be- 
ing hot found the shade most refreshing. Suddenly, 
we came to a little opening where some goats were 
feeding, and while looking on them, they came and 
licked our hands. Farther inwards we perceived a sort 
of arbour formed by the bending boughs of the banian 
tree, which seemed to have been guided in this direot: 
tion by the hand of art. Determined to see if friend or. 
foe were within, we approached this bower, and dis- 
covered that it concealed the mouth of a large cavern 
or grotto ; which, when we would have entered, a 
figure stepped forth armed with bow and arrows, who 
with threateiiing tones and gestures menaced us away. 
But it ^as easy to perceive that fear had the greatest 
share in these threats; the long black hair did not 
entirely conceal a woman's bosom, which palpitated 
-violently. No sooner were we aware of her sex, than, 
lajring down the muskets which we carried in our 
Jiands, we bent a knee to ground in token of submis- 
sion and friendship ; she seemed perfectly^ to com- 
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pr^Iirnd oiir gesture, aod throwing her bow and 
rows over her shoulder, from which they hung, ad- 
I nuiced and took lis by the hand, saying, with the 
\ fciiidcst accent, ' poor white man ;' then leading us into 
[ Iter grotto, and talcing us to be shipwrecked and hun- 
gry, she immediately set before us fruit of the bread 
tree, cocoa nute, and uiilk. We received her courtesy 
with e?cry demonstnititm of gratitude, but were Borry 
to perceive she could not converse in our language 
ouly repeating a few broken sentences, and shaki 
^r head mournfully to nwst of our questions, 
appeared very young, and although her skin wast 
dusky, nothing could be more beautiful or gracebl 
tliaii her figure and movements. Her dress was made 
of Uie skins of beasts, tastefully ornajncnted, leaving 
ber arms, shoulders, and bosom uncovered; but her 
bair was drawn over the latter, partly forming a veil, 
nlttiough this might be accidenlid, as at our first coi 
iug, the idea of nakedness seemed not to pain hi 
modesty ; which, however, on some points, was 
rigid and dignified as that of the most refined and 
festidious European woman; her legs were bare to 
the knees, excepting a sandal of skin fastened rouni 
the ancle. After a time, we understood each othi 
signs 80 well, that we comprdiended she was aloi 
on this island, and judged the cause must be a melan- 
choly one, from the earnest clasjnng of her hands and 
her (iL'spairing downcast looks. We informed her 
likewise by the same method of our situation, and at 
length induced her lo come upon the beach with a 
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view of shewing her our vessel ; but the sight seemed 
to terrify her^ as if it brought some painful recollec- 
tions to her mind^ and she even shed tears, which 
much astonished us, as we could not imagine her ac- 
quainted with European ships : she retreated sorrow- 
fully towards the wood, whither we followed her« it 
seemed to please her that we did so, and she sooa le- 
covered her composure. As we went along, the better 
to provide for our entertainment since we were to be 
her guests, she with admirable dexterity shot several 
birds and small game ; we therefore guessed that the 
arrow which had alarmed us on the yesterday, must 
have been directed by her hand. We next made oiEer, 
that we would fire with our guns, but she t laid her 
hands upon the stocks,, and afterwards smilingjiy co^ 
rered her ears, as though the noise would stun h^. 
By all these indications, our conjectures relative ^ 
this female were, that she must have been deooy^ 
away by some English ship and afterwards deserted, 
and left on this island, where her ingenuity had pre- 
served her from perishing; but it was sometime be- 
fore we learned the true particulars of her romantic 
fate, nor shall I trouble you with the minute detaib 
of the progress of our acquaintance, or of her impro^ie- 
ment in English. Suffice it, that understanding Ae 
mhter season was approaching, which, however mild 
in these latitudes, is not without danger at sea, we 
determined to abide where we were. We pitched 
upon one of the chalky clefts, which abounded in this 
neighbourhood, in the vicinity of Sumana's grotto. 
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and fashioned ourselves a habitation, furnishing it irt 
like mannerwith our kind neighbour's, with calabashes 
for water, and cocoa- nutshells for bowls and platters, 
which, together with bedding and several useful arti- 
cles from the ship, amply supplied us with the means 
of living comfortably. Ddly, Sumana brought us 
some ingenious additioit to our household goods, 
shewed ua the freshest springs, and where the fruit 
and berries abounded, nor was it possible for an aiiu- 
able unprepossesed heart to resist her kindness and 
native fascinations. My noble hearted Walter soon 
experienced their force, and, I believe, the first intel- 
ligible language that passed between them related to 
love and the mutual tender feelings with which they 
were equally inspired. Alas ! why was not Mat^aret 
with me, to have formed as delightful a society as 
innocence and truth could have wished ! We might 
have lived and died on that blessed island, and have 
left a race of happy descendants unvexed with moil- 
ing cares and sliperfluous gold. As soon as conver- 
sation was possible among ua, we gathered thus much 
of her romantic story. Her name I have before men- 
tioned was Sumana ; she was the daughter of a chief 
among her people, whom she represented as humane 
and hospitable, living upon the fruits of the earth, 
and of their spoils in hunting and fishing, in which 
sports they must have been very expert, judging from 
the skill of Sumana. An English ship arriving on 
their coast, they welcomed the strangers with rvc; 
mark of friendship, but an inifortunate affray happeo- 
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ing sometime afterwards between the sailors and the 
natives, some of the former were unfortunately killed, 
on which their officers had threatened to bring the 
cannon against the town, and bum and destroy all 
the inhabitants, unless some of the principal natives 
were given up by way of atonement to their venge- 
ance. This had greatly alarmed the poor natives, and 
they made every concession in their power, which at 
length, so far wrought upon the civilized savages, 
that they agreed to be contented with two victims of 
their own choosing; that finding there was no avoid- 
ing this, the natives had agreed to their demands, 
y^en the English fixed upon the king's daughter and 
Sumana, who amidst the lamentations of their kins- 
foUc and friends were delivered up to be sacrificed the 
nQ?ct morning, in sight of the whole people; but dur- 
ing the night the English sailed away,* carrying their 
victims with them. The*vessel had not been many 
days at sea, before they were given to understand, 
that love and not hatred had caused their being de- 
manded of their fathers. Sumana and her companion 
irritated at this treachery, determined to throw them- 
selves into the sea and'^void the brutality they fear- 
ed; accordingly, they .plunged from the cabin vrin- 
dows with the intention of perishing, and her com- 
panion, she feared, met an instantaneous fate. ' But 
Sumana being an excellent swimmer and accustomed 
to the water, upon rising to the surface could not re- 
sist the impulse of struggling for life. She was soon 
aware, by the current, that it set into shore, and there- 
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fore^ lying all along, floated on the waves and sooii 
reached land, where with little efibrt she succeeded in 
landing upon that island. Here she had been sererai 
months, supporting herself upon the- fnujbs of the sea* 
8on^ and the game she shot with a bow and arrifyiu 
she had fashioned for herself; but of this latter re- 
source she seldom availed herself, fearing to scare 
away her pleasant neighbours : a little flock of ^ats 
which she had tamed, and the beautifying of her grotto, 
were her solitary amusements ; hoping some fortunate 
chance might restore her to friends and country, and 
in this manner had she lived, until we found her. 

^^ Between youiig and guileless hearty love makes 
swift progress, and waits not for stately Ceremonies to 
sanction its delights— *the bright heavens, nature's 
solemn presence^ were witnesses to as true a contract 
between Walter and this noble girl as ever human 
beings plighted; and henceforth I was left sole tenant 
pf my rude habitation. Often, when thus lonely, have 
I Iain unheedingly watching the bending boughs be- 
forie its entrance, or listening to the creeping rustling 
of their falling leaves, ^ thin dancers on the air' — 
thinking of my absent Margaret and of what the dear 
one might be suffering ; perhaps, at that instant, she 
breathed her last, unable longer to contend against ad- 
versity and disappointment. I have likewise imagined, 
that sad airs and solemn voices were on the gale, and 
that this island was the resort of busy intelligent 
spirits, who executed the high behests of Almighty 
power and wisdom; and these thoughts comforted 
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me even in their bitterness ; for then I would pray 
aloud, that if such awful shadows were at hand^ they 
would take pity on Margaret, and support her in her 
heaped afflictions with assurances of my continued 
love and hoped return. 

^^ Meanwhile came winter, and our party were 
•busily employed preparing for its many wants. Upon 
Sumana's little flock depended our priudpail. sii^port ; 
added to which we provided a stock of dried fruit 
and fish, reckoning to take some of the latter fresh 
occasionally. But all our foresight was frustrated by 
an unfortunate accident, which gave indeed a finish 
to my misfortunes, and made me despwingly think 
that God had abandoned ine, casting deep misfortune 
upon all those who were any way connected with my 
fate. One bright day, in the early part of the winter, 
we agreed to visit our ship and bring away some 
bottles of wine and spirits for our occasional use in 
the severe weather. We had hitherto been very spar- 
ing of these articles, both from choice and thinking 
that when we went to sea again they might be of 
more essential service to us. In our occasional visits 
to the vessel, Sutnana had hitherto shewn a disin- 
clination to accompany us, probably from recollecting 
her former sufferings ; but this day she offered of her 
own accord to be of the party, and when on board, 
seemed delighted with our explanation of the differ- 
ent uses of the several parts of the ship. We. asked 
her, if she would trust herself with us to go across 
the deep sea into our country : she looked affection- 
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s hand on the bac 



ately upon Walter, and pi 
of her neck, bent her head in token of submiBsion to 
his will in all things ; but I will not spoil her pretty 
imperfect dialect by repeating her words — the look, 
the expressive gesture, are wanting to gire the charm 
she conveyed to na. Never, surely, was there a more 
energetic, generous spirit than hers, nor one more 
capable of appreciating her fine qualities than Walter. 
But to return to my sad account : I should have iiir 
formed you that some time previously, we had towed 
our ship into the little harbour, where she lay shelter- 
ed from any sudden tempest, and we used the boat 
to journey to and from, and convey what necessaries 
we wished to remove on shore for our better accom- 
modation, such as hnen, bedding, &c. &c. Upon 
amining the provisions we had on board this day, 
judged it better to use these immediately, and span 
the goats, which in spring (when we determined to 
attempt regaining our native land) might be taken 
with U3 for live stock. We therefore loaded the boat 
witli several casks of flour and beef, four bottles of 
wine, six of rum, and asmany of brandy; and it being 
lugh tide, I rawed it to shore whilst my companions 
prepared a second cargo against I should return.— 
* Good bye, Robinson Crusoe,' cried Walter, laugh- 
ingly ; * return to your desert island ; Sumana and'C^ 
are going for a sail this fine day, and shall see yon nUii 
more." I nodded to him in answer: my mind was 
full of our spring voyage, and I almost fancied with 
him the season would allow of our setting forth. A^ 
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rived on shore^ I landed my caaks^ intending to;],e,aye 
them on the beach till the mprrow; but the bottle^ I 
thought it most prodeqt to ^rry to our habitation 
immediately* This oceaision^d me two journeys; for 
although the burthen waB not w^ighty^ yet having 
neither barrow nor basket, they were iuconvenient to 
carry^ and obliged me now .and then to stop a^d 
change hands. Thi^ delayed qie longer than |I bad 
foreseen; and,, to add to my vexation, by the time I 
returned from depositing xay se^nd store, the wea^ 
ther had changed, and it iHtw a Stnnig wind off shore^ 
accompanied by heavy snow and hcdl. I put c^ in 
the bpat^ thinking my frieads might be alarqpred and 
wish to return ; but^ judge mjr 9i^rise and horror^ 
when upon veering the little cape,- which formed pjurt 
of the bay where I had left our vessel^ to see no trace 
of heri At first, Lbelievedrmy eyes deoeiv0(J me; that 
I was blinded by the drifting snOw. I made for the 
very spot where she bad been fastened ; nothing but 
the cable remained ; my presence :pf mind almost for- 
sook me; and I felt inclined to throw myself headlong. 
I strained my sight in s^^vch of what i sou^t^\p;ptil 
my eyeballs iiearly.stairted: :at length I tbo^glit a dim 
speck in the distance shewed like the ship; I rowed 
.with all my might <into the. opqil. pea; I struggled wJL^h 
the boisterous waves until neariy pverwhelmcfd^ 
^as ! in b few instants, the ii!icreasing thi^knesfr c^ 
the atmosphere, occasioned by the fa&t,,f(4i^g snbw 
and the coming night, shut from my sight. 0vei|, tins 
last hope^ and forced me to. return agmn- to liiej^nd; 
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but alone, and drenched with the tempest, I felt cai 
less of existence ; and though I landed niechnnical 
when I reached shore, a stuiwr seemed to possess n 
Arriving at my cavern, I threw myself on my bed 
without a sigh or exclamation : some time I lay thus, 
until thoughts of those I had lost came tlironging to 
me, that I should never see them more, but remain a 
miserable outcast in this place, perhaps losing my 
senses through excess of wretchedness, roam a famish- 
ed, weather-stricken creature, half man, half animal, 
in appearance, realising the fabled and superstitious 
fancies of mariners and travellers ! I started up as 
these horrible images pressed upon me and yelled 
frantickly ; I rushed from my cavern, and spite of the 
inclement weather paced the woods like a maniac. 
But I will not attempt to describe my sensations dur- 
ing that dreary season: my other misfortunes had 
come upon me by degrees, and been home in conit ( 
pany: this stroke was so unforeseen, so utterly irr 
inediable; for I did not doubt but that some accidf 
liad driven my friends out to sea, where they hij| 
doubtless perished : for an instant 1 believed not tl 
had voluntarily deserted me. The winter provf 
severe, but of short duration. As tlie fine wcatfa 
returned, my spirits in part recovered; hope \ 
still suggest to me the possibility of some ship pas- 
sing that might perceive my signals aud take me from 
this beautiful dceart ; for beautiful uideed it now ap- 
peared this returning spring, resembling one immeuae 
gftrdw; its many trees being covered with blossoms 
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and young sprouting green ; the various song of birds- 
among the branches ^ the sporting of young kids and 
fawns among the tender silky grass. Daily I visited 
the sea coast to see if a sail might be espied^ and 
daily was I sent back despairingly : at lengthy it oc-^ 
curred to me to attempt in my little boat to coast the 
island where I was^ and observe if on the other side 
the Continent might be visible^ or if any chance re- 
mained for me of ever reaching it. I soon fitted up 
a sail^ and stocked the boat sufficiently from our 
stores^ leaving every thing at home in the greatest 
order^in case I should be forced to return imsuccessful; 
It was impossible to avoid shedding a few tears upon 
entering Sumana's grotto, and observing so many 
vestiges of those dear friends around. I exchanged 
my jacket for one of Waiter's^ by way of keepsake 
from so dear a friend^ and carried Sumana's bow and 
arrows away in my boat. Before our separatiooj 
Walter had kept a faithful register of days and weeks> 
but since his absence I had lost all calculation of 
time^ the sun rising and setting alone distinguishing 
between day and night. The weather being clear and 
settled^ I set sail on my forlorn hope, and though the 
wind blew briskly, yet as it set in shore, I matiagi^ 
with little difficulty to keep in smooth water; the 
way, on account of the many omall headlands, was 
tedious, but with the help of my sail not very fati- 
guing : towards night I landed, and having secured 
my boat, eat a hearty supper, and took up my lodg*- 
ing in a tree. This course I pursued for three days 
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without discovering any trace of the Continent, whid 
I hud Bupposed might not be far distant : I was much 
surprised to &iid tlie island, wliich 1 liad supposed to 
6e but email, stretched far out in the sea, in the form 
of a capital Y, and every day its appearance became 
more sterile, so that it ehould seem the end where 
Ire had inhabited was the only fertile and pleasant 
spot, the remainder being a sandy flat, in some places 
a mere morass, with only a few stunted trees scatter- 
ed here and there, much resembling the bed of a river 
drawn dry. These appearances disheartened me, and 
I was meditating a return to my carem, wbeo, to- 
wards evening, I perceived a vessel lying dry on the 
lieacb, which upon closer inspection I knew to be the 
fine in which my friends had departed. But hov could' 
this have happened ? Had they been stranded on this 
part of the island f Then they might yet live. I made 
immediately for the spot and landed, although the 
thought occurred to me, that some one else might 
have possessed ^emselves of the ship, and tliat i| 
behoved me to use caution, lest 1 should be captut 
and perhaps murdered, and thereby lose all chance 4 
assisting my friends, should they stand in need of a 
feeble aid : yet, somehow, the eager desire I had fi 
ailKertain their fate, hurried me on. 1 saw n 
■but, under a clump of dwarf cedars, I spied a sort^ 
hut formed in the mdcst manner: this 1 resolved4 
frnter, and making np to it, pushed aside the sail clotfi 
whieh fot'med one side, and, oh ! ilclight, saw my be- 
loved Walter lying on a bed with tiuuiaua by his side. 
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Bvitj oh ! the difference: he was wasted, to » skeleton, 
and she had lost entu*ely that air of elasticity and 
fireshness which formerly distinguished her. I started 
forward and threw myself beside them. Their delight 
at my appearance I shall not attempt to describe. 
Walter assured nie, it seemed to him lUce returning 
health. The account they gave of themselves was 
truly dismal: — ^Half in sport, half in earnest, Walter 
had endeavoured to Iqoaen the ship from her moor-< 
ings upon my departure with the boat, when the tide 
floating the vessel, his purpose was soon efiected and 
be drove out to sea. This did not at first alarm them ; 
but when he would have returned, the wind became 
adverse and ftustrated his endeavours. In vain were 
all his efiforts to make land; the storm, as I have miid, 
blew a perfect hurricane 6ff shore. All that night he 
strove with the elements, and thd next morning found 
he had lost sight of theisland ; yet still his spirits fior- 
took him not, although they suffered much from the 
intense.cold. At length, the wind abating, he steered 
in a direction for theisland, and succeeded in regain- 
ing land, but in thid forloin spot where I found them, 
80 much milike the sheltered situation they had 
qiiitted: fearii^ however to trust themselves again 
pst «ea, they fumed all their thoughts towards pro^ 
aiding a shdteir and fueL Fortunately, the ship 
bad drifted high' on the beacb. Ho that they were 
enaUed to secnre her with ropes to the low .trees 
which grew. on the coast, and by removiii^-the sails 
out of her, they constructed a miserable habitation 
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under a clump of dwarf cedar trees; but fuel was a 
more difficult article to procure, ns wood was scarce; 
and the ship's provisions being salted and somewliat 
etale, it was impossible to eat of tberu uncooked. In 
the smoke of their occasional fires, tbey however con- 
trived to dry some, and to make a kind of cake with 
the flour, when the ship's biscuit was expended. But 
the hardships tltey endured were doubled to Walter, 
when he reflected on the bare possibility of my sup- 
posing he had voluntarily deserted me; hia agitation 
of mind produced a violent fever and ague, and when 
I found him, he was nearly reduced to the last extre- 
mity. His faithful Sumana bore all her sorrows more 
patiently — her lover was with her ; and I have gene- 
rally remarked, that, in the time of deep distress, wo- 
men, when sharing it with those they love, wear still 
an aspect of content, and extract a ray of hope and 
comfort from every trifling source : though their hearts 
and constitutions be breaking, they shew not that 
sudden change like men, but sink down gradually 
and so it fell out with this pidr. IMy fi-iend Waltei 
noble heart broke suddenly ; he died three days 
my arrival. She, poor soul ! never drooped till theni 
but, ohl my God! such sorrow may I never again 
witness; no lihrieks, no tears ■ At her request, 

we conveyed his body on shipboard, with a luew to 
bury it in the grotto where they had lived so delight- 
fully. Tl)c weather being calm and settled, there 
appeared uo danger in complying with her wishes; 
but it co!#t me infinite labour to get the vessel offj 
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indeed it seemed as though Walter's disorder had 
lighted upon me, I felt so weak and childish. God, 
I believe gave me support to ccHnfort'my departed 
friend's widow: all our way she sat motionloss bjr^ite 
side of the corpse,- but yet refused not entirely the 
nourishment I offered, but seemed all patiente and 
gratitude. 'This distressed me more than/inolence: I 
knew not hOw to comfort such gentle sorroilr^i words 
were of no avail agidnst her mournful shake of the 
head and sad regards ; and my own heart was so €fp^ 
pressed, that frequently I stopt short in the itiidst of 
what I would have uttered, and was forced tor li^tn 
aside and hide the tears I could not suppriess. '(Sm 
vessel moved on almost noiseless within and witluHitri 
it seemed indeed^ a floating grave ; but the saddest 
task awaited me, when I had to btfar my departed 
friend to his late home, which was looking^i'moBt 
delightfully, overrun'^wtth^owers and blossoms i' the 
living beings alcftie looked like spectres in tbis para- 
dise. I thought of dlg^ng a g^ve for WUter, but 
Sumana would not suffer me. ^ Widt afew days — me 
die too-— shut up this grotto's mouth, that make tondxi' 
I wishM to dissuade her from these ibouglMiof fol* 
loiiliig her beloved; I sidd we would >gO'to^cidBQitiio 
my country, where Margaret would be to4iee aifflster. 
'Leave him! leave Walter! no!'nb!nor SbB'poial^ 
ed to every thing belonging to hiih, w that reminded 
her of him ; she gazed upon his featUlres^^^tlbugfi she 
hever could be satisfied with looking, aifd'tUdngrliif 
•cold hand, held it to her breast long and ardently^ "i 
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bear this siglit, but walked to the woodai 
r.pmying to God for soiue comfort in (his our great 
Ifjiiisery. At length, when I had a little recovered 
f toy fortitude, 1 ventured to return, and looking into 
e grotto, behold her stretched upon the corpse; I 
I thought she had fainted, but soon discovered sorrow 
tnad kindty done its work elTcctually — Sumana was M 
I ^eace with Walter. 

*' I cannot dwell upon these things ; 1 know not how 
e and reason endured with me to perforin the sail 
?es that remained. I remember fa&Iiioning a sort 
I <tf wicker frame with boughs by way of door to the 
I jgfotto, which I afterwards fastened up with wet clay, 
J tfciiiing the flowering shrubs over all, thereby fortn- 
I log, as Sumana wished, a tomb of their bower; whei 
I'ff the island still remain on the ocean's sur&ce, 
<lonbt not a green and flowery mound encloses 
unfortunate lovers. I could no longer rem^a on this 
island ; by day, 1 fancied their voices still among the 
' green leaves j by night, I saw their pale forms hand in 
t Ibtnd, or at my bed side, or passing among the clusteiv 
mg trees. 1 should have died by force of these Bad 
Bi^ts, had not thoughts of Margaret, and that ehe 
might need my asBistance, roused me to activity;* | 
prepared for my departure as well as I was able; and 
on a fine morning, similar to our May-day in appear- 
ance, I launched forth on the wide ocean, tnistjhr 
myself to God's guidance in all the perils I ha<J to 
encounter. I steered ray course in the best direction 
and where 1 thought the gi 
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lay of meeting with European ships, who ought 
assist me, either by taking me aboard, or sparing 
some hands to help me navigate my vessel ; but day 
after day, week after week rolled on, and I met with 
neither land nor sdl. Consider my desolate situation, 
alone, on the wide ocean without a voice, or counter 
nance to cheer me; the sea and sky alone swnottiid- 
ing! At night, indeed, to watch the stars was some 
amusement, but no guide to my course, for they were 
constellations unknown in our northern hemispheiw 
Frequently ajso in day time, my solitude was inter- 
^pted by troops of unknown bbds winging their 
way over me. I sailed into strange seas, where an 
eternal summer reigned, where shoals of dolpluns mi 
uncouth monsters sported on the ocean's surface; tjjie 
crested penguin and friendly albatross, the hungrjF 
guH and timid flying-fish, were here my constant 
companions ; and thb continued until I fancied thai 
land had disappeared, and water once more become 
supereminent throughout creation. Sometimes, in- 
deed, I passed small green islets, the resort of birds 
and amphibi ; here I procured fresh water and fruits, 
but human beings saw hnone: I had even glimpses 
of several ships sailing in the distance, but no algnal 
or cry of mine evQpr fl^u:hed them; at least thcfy turn'^d 
not to my succoiUM ^ 

^' I felt not the seasons change; for either I sidled 
backwards and forwards in these vast seas, urhich 
were for ever unruffled, or else, passing from onft lati- 
tude to another, I avoided the inclemency of all.-^ 
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Marvel not, for true it is, two years by my calcula- 
tion must I have passed thus lonely ; i%he only excep- 
tion I met with, was the sight of two beings who ap-. 
pearedto me man and woman, but I was never quite 
certain they were really human. This happened to- 
wards the clo^ of my voyage. I found by the atmos- 
phere I had proceeded into more northern climates^ 
and hope again was busy. One day, I landed in a 
Kttle swampy creek, having occasion for a freeb sup- 
ply of water : it was nearly nightfall, but h had still 
light enough for my purpose, and therefore waded on 
shore. After filling two casks with water, I returned 
for more, when, as I stooped to the spring, I distipi? 
gvfehedithe blowing of an animal, which, upon look- 
ing at closer^ I thought bore somewhat the misshapen 
figure of a man : its colour was red, its body partly 
covered with a greyish garment, but the head was 
most monstrous, large and round beyond all propor- 
tion, with two dull staring eyes, and thickly matted 
hair of a dingy copper colour. This creature seemed 
to rise from among the sedges and make towards me, 
louting its great thick head as though it would have 
butted at me. Near it squatted the other, of a paler 
hue, shrouded in like grey garments, with longer 
tresses straggling over its skinny witch-like features, 
and muttering spells or curses upon me for intruding 
upon their haunts. I felt such a horror creep over 
me, that although I desired nothing so much as a re- 
newal of acquaintance with my fellow man, yet I fled 
from these, leaving my casks behind me, one of which 



THE FORLOHN SHIP. 1S9 

was hurled after me with incredible fury. . I doubt iiot 
these were some terrible forms bred from the seas' 
corruption, or engendered by foul sea monsters and 
devilish witchery; my greatest fear wai^- lest they 
should pursue me to the ship, and entering tfaeiein, I 
might become a prey to their claws and teeth : fortu- 
-nately, I got clear off, and in about six weeks after 
discovered land. My agitation was so great at the 
sight, that I dropped senseless on the deck, and raa 
infinite risk of perishing when my perils were at an 
end. Fortunately, some fishermen, observing the 
6hip, and wondering the sails should be partly fiet^ 
apparently without^ hands, boarded her, and perceiv^ 
ing my situation, humanely, brought me toiiltfe, aia4 
safely conducted me to shore. Their wonder was in- 
finite to see every thing in such good order, yet I alone. 
My adventures had been so many and so 'singular, 
that I feared to be believed by the generality^ tmd, 
therefore, understanding I had landed on the north of 
Wales, requested to speak with the principal magis- 
trate; to whom I related*my story, begging he would 
assist me in discovering the ship-owners and the 
friends of my late Captain. The names of these lattor 
I found among his papers, and to them the property 
belonged as nearest of kin. The magistrate proved 
humane and liberal; he wrdte to the-pro[)er persons, 
and interested himself so much in my favour, as to 
induce the relatives to make me a handsofme present 
for what he termed my care and honesty, although 
.it is evident the band of Providence was witb me 
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throughouK No aoonerwerc these matters adjusted, 
than taking a grateful leave of this worthy gentletnan, 
1 lost no time in seeking Margaret, whom I found 
'feithful, and in my eyes lovely as ever, although grief 
had worn her eheek, and made her pale as any ghost. 
Her father was reduced to a sick bed, but surly and 
1)rutal 08 ever, overlooking her dutiful love and 
tions to bim, for ever reproaching hi;r with not 
•ig old Donald Macpheraon, who would have 
thein both from poverty and hardships. He received 
tne more graciously when he found I \'aine not baick 
«mpty handed ; yet I cannot say I repined, when, about 
a month trfterwards, death relieved Mm from suffering, 
and U9 from his brutality. 

" Margaret was now all my own ; I bought the 
cottage we live in, which I fitted up more commodt' 
oualy than those of fishermen's usually are ; and Mar- 
garet has ever since kept it in neatness and content. 
My wandering life had given me a distaste for any 
manufactory or sedentary employment, I therefore 
took up the trade of a fisher, and by a little good- 
management turn it to better account than most of 
the calling. I think I should be perfectly happy if 
Walter and Sumana had lived to share my fortime, 
but sad thoughts of them will ever and anon distl 
my otherwise happy lot." 



B. 



" We thank yon for your story, Cynthio, 
Florio, *'but think not to dissuade us from our enter- 
prise by relations of delicious islands, and aoeh beingn 
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as Sumana." **^ut to lose her," said Graziana, " and 
our dearest friends" — " Is a sufficient reason^ [ know, 
my dear sister," he interrupted, *• to make you give 
up a voyage that must be paid for. sq dearly ; but 
what think you of the doljiliins and maiine turonsters? 
are they not delightfully 'ibarful? Depend upon it^ 
Rohald's il:iiagfalMiQA.^li8 ftequently tub wori£ in s^rae 
of his descriptions. I own myself tempted, said I, to 
believe in most sfdiors' accounts, abd think it. is our 
own commonpl&ee tiuiiide oflhdng^tiiat miaketbeir re- 
lations appear so marvellous. How few adventures 
that are qalled romantic, but have their parallel in 
reality." . ** Your remark is^trst," replied Florio, '* and 
reminds me of a dtAiry whii^h wa^rtCjKBceiit^tJbiji^ni^^ 
when I was staying tibere; tiste evehts ftppweAfam-' 
culous, but werc( wrw^tbj;a:jcsQiEanQr^^ 
coinciding happiijr with the Wish^ of thsi fMirties. 
As but you and I remain to add our share of the day's 
amusement, I' wUl, after yo% repeat this. Htaile lor the 
company's entertainment/ We will not lose it now, 
returned I, mine shall be reserved for the last as a 
bonne bouche, not doubting it will win the prize. I 
spoke this, because my tnemory not fiirnishing me 
with one at the moment,! hoped to be e^used alto^ 
gether, should it grow late before Florio had finished. 
fie politely complied with liiy requei^t, and began ata 
follows:— 



¥ale sixth. 
THE TWO LYSANDERS;; 

OR, 

THE FORTUNES OF A SLEEP-WAITER. 



One of these men is geiuus to the other : 

Which is the natural man 
And which the spirit?' who deciphers them I 

Smakespbar» 



Oh God I— Oh nurse ! how shall this be prevented I 
My husband is on earth, my faith in Heaven ; 
How shall that faith return agun to earth, • 

Unless that husband send it me from Heaven 
By leaving earth ? — sComfort me,-*--counsel me.— 
Alack, alack, that Heaven should practise stratagems 
' Upon "10 soft a subject as myself ! — 
What isay*st thou ? hast thou not a word of joy ? 
Sbme comfort, nurse. • 

Shakespear* 



Ltsandkr, of Venice^ found himself at the age of 
eighteen in possession of a large fortune^ fine health, 

• 

a handsome person, and a <:onstant spirit of enjoy- 
.jfiient* With such qualifications he entered into all 
the amusements and luxuries of that voluptuous city; 
his gallant and high spirit led him to give the finest 
entertainments; his serenades were in the choicest 
and most refined taste ; his palace, gondola, and esta- 
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blishment of the mo6t costly order. No man gave 
money to those who asked it with a more generous 
or obliging spirit^ or lost it at the gaming table with 
so careless and pleasant an air. By such means 
however he contrived to dispose of the first of these 
qualifications in little more than three years^ whilst 
the^enlfare|>ossession of the remaining ones tnad€i hiig 
but the more sensible of the want of the former.-^ 
Without money^ what avail health, spirits, and de- 
sires ? Why, the power of again enjoying riches and 
pleasures — so at least thought Lysander : ^^ I have 
friends — ^they are rich and powerful — ^they will assist 
me" He tried those friends, and like Tlmon of old^ 
and those spendthrifts who have succeeded hiih, re- 
ceived refusals and advice. But not like Timon did 
he turn misanthrope and quit the world; it offered 
too many joys to his gay and elastic spirit. 

^^ I have still houses and furniture ; they wUl: serve 
me for a stake at the hazard- table, where I have seen 
-thousands won by men less experienced in the throw 
lof dice than myself." 

It was the time of the Carnival : Lysander, habited 

in a domino, went to the place of St. and tried 

his fortune, which after frequent vacillations l^ft hioji 
destitute of house and lands. He returned home, otr 
-dered lights in the saloon, exchanged bis masquerade 
liabit for a silk dressing-gown, and dismissing hi3 
-f^tlendants, threw himself on a couch stunned and be- 
-wildered. ^* Now if I were prudent and thoughtful," 
be exclaimed, ^^ which Heaven knows I am not, { 

O 



194 Tlllt TWO LTSANDEBS; OB, THE 

should be looking over papers and deeds, and eadet 
Vouriug to arrange my disordered affairs, previous to'1 
yielding up my patrimony to sharpers and knave^j ' 
but, by St. Marco, I am in no humour to forward the 
transfer, and cannot help wishing the rogues M the 
I fetigue of an examination, which my own imprudence 
[ mid my steward's dishonesty have rendered tolerably 
perplexing. There's the bond of St. Julian, and that 
old rogue Bartolo's mortgage ; ha! ha! ha! I should 
like to see the curmudgeon disputing inch by inch, 
line by line, with his brother sharpers. After all, I 
knownot why 1 should call them hard names; I would 
have won their money if luck had been on my side ; 
83 it is, my fortune is to seek ; to-morrow may prove 
more favourable." J 

By this train of jocose reasoning he soon calm^ I 
the hurry of feelings which had oppressed liim on his 
first entering the palace. The beauty and repose of 
the room which he had selected for his farewell me- 
ditation were indeed well calculated to produce this 
eCTect ; the voluptuous paintings of Titian and Consr I 
^o glowed on the walls ; between each marble pillj 
stood the graceful forms which immortal sculpto 
have ^ven to immortality ; the choicest fruits as^'l 
wines lay on a porphyry table ; while flowers of the " 
most exquisite hue and perfume were grouped in 
vases embossed with the chisel's prodigality. The 
windows, opening on a raised terrace, admitted the 
cool breeze, while the gentle plashings of a fountain 
alone broke the silence of an early summer evening. 
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From such a Paradise to be for ever banished 
might have made the wise sigh and the merely sen^* 
sual repine } but Lysander had other regrets pressing 
heavily at his heart } the friends who bad disappoint* 
ed him^ the friendless who would miss hmx>Vfiton 
these he was eager to remove. To seek his fortune^ 
as it is termed^ a wandering but hopeful adventurer^ 
seemed not altogether without its duirma to one of 
his romantic disposition. Immediately bis busyrfancy 
conjured up castles, damsels, dangers, and rewards* 
By degrees the paintings and statues formed part of 
his reverie; the fouiitedn's musick seemed breathed 
from a lady's lute; and the iSowers and fruits became 
a splendid banquet. He slept>--*-he dreamed. 

He fancied that a young, and beautiful lady smiled 
upon him land beckoned him to advance; he was 
eagerly hastening forward, when the figure of his avtc* 
cessful opponent at play thrust in between tiiem and 
bade him quit the palace, i^raged, he would have 
felled his adversary with his stiletto ; but the otter 
putting aside the weapcm,. offered the alternative. of 
^nmng the lady by the chance of the die* Joyfully 
:wa8:tbe offer accepted, and so powerful was f this 
idsbn, that he rose from the couch on which he wa« 
lying, . and wrapping his gown : about Imn, kft ^tlie 
lioiise. The servants wondered their master should 
gonont unmasked and in that dress; but it was. Garni* 
yd lime, and ^' // itluatrisnmo" liked not tx> be 
thwarted. The night was pretty far advanced ; most 
of the revellers had retired,^fDid the fewtrhom he met 

Oi2 
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only thought him as mad as themselves* He pursue Jhis 
way, still asleep, and finding the doors of the Ridotto 
closed, went on a little further and seated himself on 
the terrace of the quay. Here he rested for a time, 
and (with the usual inconsistency attendant upon 
dreams and the vagaries of a sleep-walker) forgot 
the motive of his perambulation, and determined to 
return home. For this purpose, he stept (as he thought) 
into his gondola, but in reality into a burchiello, one 
of the covered boats which ply between Venice and 
Padua. The master, who had been hired by a gen- 
tleman, and who was waiting hi» coming (havmg 
already on board his luggage, received the passive- 
money, &c.) doubted not this was the person whom 
he expected, frOm the easy manner with whidi he 
took possession, waving his hand as though to pro^ 
ceed ; and, as the gentleman seemed to shun conver- 
sation by immediately disposing himself to sleep, the 
captain conjectured he was in grief at parting with 
his mistress or his friends, and thought it best to set 
sail vrithout further question. The tide just serving 
for that purpose, away they went, and Lysander, weary 
with rambling, or the agitation of his mind, slept 
soundly, nor did he awake until the sun was high, 
and the burchiello more than half-way from Venice. 
Neither did he at first perceive his new situation^ until 
the stranger voices of the men attracted his atten- 
tion ; when, on looking round, he was quickly aware 
of the difference between the magnificent and com- 
modious interior of his own gondola and that of a 
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common passage-boat: stiU he thought himself by 
chance only in a hired gondola^, and on the great 
canal of Venice, At length, the recollection of his 
ruined* fortunes came over him^ and he was endea- 
vouring to call to nund what had brought him from 
home^ when his own name uttered by the men made 
him attend to their discourse, and he was not a little 
amused and atonished to hear the following account 
of himself, " Yes, yes ; Signor Lysander may well 
sleep soundly 5 he has no trouble, no anxiety ; the 
lady he will marry is one of the handsomest women 
in Padua ; her father, one of the richest noblemen of 
that city, ready to force her into his arms } her uncle 
Francesco wooing him for her^ arranging every thing 
for his speedy voyage, even to the superintending his 
luggage on board — paying for every thing in advance, 
that he might be the better accommodated. By St. 
Anthony, Donna Angelina is a prize for a Cardinal, 
and he who gains her may snap his fingers at fortune 
and defy futurity. By the way, this Signoi^Lysander 
has chosen but an odd sort of a travelling dress, and 
yet, I doubt not, he will be met on his arrival at Padua 
by the father, Don Micbelli, to do him honour and 
conduct him to the palace 3 otherwise I must myself 
be hk ciceroni; for the uncle Signor Francesco charg- 
ed me to conduct him to his brother's house^ and de- 
liver certain letters of recommendation and introdoc- 
iion." 

Here was news for our sleep-walker,— a waking 
dream ! — he thought it such himself, and rubbed his 
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eyes repeatedly, to ascertain whether he were awake, 
and on his way to Padua. A mistrCBB, young, beau- 
tiful, and rich ; her relations willing, nay, even pres- 
sing their anion. The whole seemed so incompre- 
lieusible, yet bo much to his humour, that he resolved 
to fall in with the joke, and see how it would termi- 
nate. Pretending therefore t« be just awakened, he 
stepped forward, and on the Etrcngth of what he had 
Overheard saluted the Captain, and asked him tow 
far he judged they were distant from Padua ? then^ 
calling for wine with his uaual frank and pleasant 
Bianncr, pledged h'"" to their better acquaintance.— 
Afterwards he discoursed with the men upon topics 
likely to interest them, and upon which they could 
speak with fluency— a good example for those who 
travel much, as it more takes with men in genera], 
than the giving even of largesses J for these may pro- 
ceed from ostentation, whereas the other Is a conde- 
scension, and gives men a pleasant feeling of their 
own powers ; — aJid bo it fell out with Lysander, who, 
ere they reached Padua, had won the hearts of the 
whole crew, not one of whom but, captivated with 
hia sweetness and affiibility, desired to render hh 
Bouie little ofBce of kindness and service. 

No sooner had they touclied the strand, but ofSoj 
euB lackeys pressed forward to conduct him to their 
Mtwter Signor Michelli, who, they protested, WftB 
nearly exhausted with impatience, so ardently did he 
long to embrace his visitor. The Captain gave oilers 
for the delivery and transportation of thtt 
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whose value seemed immehse, if Judged by its quaa^* 
tity^ and insisted upon having the honour of aocom- 
panying his passenger; when he was prevented by the 
arrival of Signor Michelli^ who no sooner understood 
that our hero was the person he expectedj^ than ha 
warmly embraced him^ introducing him to the frienda 
who accompanied him as Signor Lysahder^ a most 
worthy and accomplished young gentleman^ and one 
whom he hoped soon to be united to his fiEunily.-7— 
^ There must surely be some mistake in all this/' 
Lysander was about to say^ when he was prevented 
by the captain's giving him a letter-cas^ which bore 
his own name, saying, Signor Francesco had begged 
him to deliver the enclosed letters a^ directed, and 
that they would explain every circumstance and ar- 
rangement. Signor Michelli's carriage arri^g at the 
fi^e moment, Lysander made no further opposilaon, 
determined to see what would ensue; but, apologising^ 
for his dishabille, stepped in, and was soon conveyed 
to a magnificent palace. Here he was attended by 
the domestics, who had conveyed his travelling«bag- 
gage, to a dressing-room,, and was accommodated with.', 
a new and becoming suit. 

'^ By your leave, namesake,^' thought Lys^fnder^' 
^ I must make free with your wardrobe, tpr thb ad-« 
venture promises tpo well for a. ruined m^ to neg- 
lect ; moreover, my gallantry forbids my nuflsingthiB 
opportunity of seeing so divine a lady af ,iluB ijL|ig&* 
lina is said to be.'' Again, he thought, *' if she^know 
not any otjber jLysander, if the family are also iijfpoirtu^ 
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nate and desirous of my alliance — " At this momi 
his eyes fell upon the letter case; lie opened it, tJiii 
, JDg its contents might someway elucidate the ni] 
I iery ; it contiuned letters to Signior MichcUi aod bis 
daughter, with a case of jewels for tlie latter. VVIiilst 
L he was examining these costly gems, doubting "wher 
L Iher it were honourable to possess himself of suc^l 
L v^uables, Signor Michclli opened the door. *' Hab, 
. Iny young friend, preparing to assail my daughter 
the united power of presents and flattery ? But 
me give you a word of caution ; Angelina, for a haw 
some woman, has the least cotjuetry of her sex. , Bi 
you will soon understand each other, I doubt not.' 
Lysander now presented the letters to Sigiior Michel 
which he doubted not would soon convince him 
his error; but the old gentleman seemed better picas 
thaoever. "Excellent!" heexcliumed; "Mybroth^- 
Francesco writes me word, tliat all business is setl 
between him and the ahbatc, and therefore, my youoj 
friend, your whole time may be devoted to love aoA 
my daughter. What say you ; shall I present you to 
her2" Lysander readily complied, not however with- 
out cert^ trepidations arising from the report of hi 
beauty and his own singular situation. These ^d 
subside on finding her admirers had not cxaggei 
her praises. Her beauty was indeed dazzling, and^ 
though emineut for her modesty, yet was there such au 
air of acchness and freedom in her manner as gave a 
peculiar grace to all ghe said, looked, or moved, 
reveptiou of our adventurer indeed was 
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Indicating rather a preconceived dislike^ which sought 
to check instead of encourage his address^ but by 
degrees this wore away, and the whole charm of her 
wit and beauty assailed poor Lysanden I may well 
call him thus, for the more his heart 4>ecame sensible 
of her perfections, the more reluctant he felt to con- 
tinue that deceit by which alone he could hope to're-^ 
main near her. His embarrassment did not escape 
Signor Michelli, who attributing it to Lysander'f 4^ 
sire of being, unheard and wiobserved in hb passionate 
avowals to his daughter, considerately withdrew, not 
llowever without a tolerably audible whisper, • in 
which he informed him, that the Bishop of Padm, 
and a few of bisMmost intimate friends, would pa^ 
the evening with them, and be present at the joyfol 
ceremony. ^^ Them must be some mistake in.all Om/* 
exclaimed Lysand^, alarmed on finding himself'' so 
deeply engaged^ and^ not feding <|uite fe^cure that he 
was dealing honourably by this &mily: ^fl believe 
that if you again consult your letters, you will perceive 
that — '-*-.*' *^ Nay, nay, my young fiiend,** vepUed 
Michem, half angry^ half jokingly, ^^ yxm shall not he 
hurried, you shall have full time to understand each, 
other^s merits, although methinks beauty^ .]pourt%ianil 
riches, need not much commendation/' tS^iHow un- 
fortunate amir' excliumed Lysander,.tunujig to 
Angelina, as her father.^dosed the door;, of.the iipert- 
ment, *^ that what my honour bids me declare^ should 
make me appear ungrateful and neglectful of the 
highest blessings love and beuuty ha» toioffior |.;p«y3 
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eveo calls upon me to Encrifice my every hope of hap- 
piness, by yielding up the only woman who ever 
charmed me." " Yonr hnppiness, Signer, cannot be 
greatly injured by yielding up your cl^m to me, whom 
till this day 1 believe you never saw." 

" Ah ! madam," he retunied, " have you theii en- 
tirely forgotten la Rosa, and the while domino. 
" How!" said the Lady, " is it possible that Signor 
Lysonder can remind me of those moments, and yek 
hesitate when my father wishes for our union ! Hitherto 
1 resisted these proposals, thinking a stranger had 
been selected by my relations ; and now when scarcely 
1 had dared to believe these tones were familiar to 
my cars, the sweet music is marred by the discord of 
cold reluctance." / 

** Not so, not so, dear lady," said the kneetiu^ 
j-outh; " my heart is more than ever your own, by 
the added influence of beauty and kindness. Oh ! 
rapture ! you have then thought of me, cherished my 
remembrance, and refused other and more worthy 
suitors !" " You do well, Signor, to remind rac of my 
folly," said the blushing and in^naiit Augdina, 
*' but I can be proud and forgetful when opposed to 
falsehood." Yet as she spohe, a womanish tear started 
most unseasonably to eitlier eye. " Your eyes are 
kinderthan your words, sweet lady," said he, moum- 
fidly, " and seem prepared to weep my injuries, when 
I have disclosed the severe trial my love is now mi- 
dergoing against my honour, without which, I were 
more thiui ever unworthy of youi dear self. Ldttle Uid 
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I imagine my loss' of fortone would ever have so af- 
fected me. Oh t^Angelina, instead of the rich and gay 
Lysander you^Wet at Veni^fe, behold me beggared off 
every zednnytM thai by my own folly. Mf^apfiBtat- 
ance here is owing^ entirdy to a mistdce, wiiSCh I 
do not fully comprehend myself ; it seems however 
evident, that the risiilarity of names has indoeed your 
fffther td receive nH^ as a gentleman confafacted to^ou 
in* marriage; iiay^ I have in part aided th^ deception j 
for not knowing by what means I came on board the 
burchiello, or to whom I owed the plentiful supply of 
wardrobe and money lodged on board in my nam^ 
I was wiUing to see how iMs adventure woidd ter* 
nlinate ; the rather as I have before fatfoirmed you^ 
that my estates have all departed among knaves MA 
cheats. ' I Will even own, that the desire of seeing a 
lady so renowned for beauty as I had heard you <de- 
scribed, was eeei additional motive wMime^ although 
I knew not she was the same whose wit had before 
charmed me at La Rosa. Marvel not therefore that 
I forbear to involve you in misery, or win so fair a 
prize, if purchased by fraud and treachery/' 
. *' Are you not, then, Signor Lysander of Lido, the 
nephew and adopted son of Abbate Geraldi ?*' *No, 
lady, I am usually styled Lysander of Venice, and 
have spent most of my life in that dty.'** ^ Tliere 
must be some mistake assuredly," r^pKed Angelina; 
^ my uncle Signor Francesco, who is' thb ihtSiiilite 
friend of Abbate Geraldi, has ibeert'very'iwgfent in 
forwarding a treaty of marriage between me and the 
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jiepbew of the Abbate^ Signor Lysander of Liila, 
which was particularly agreeable to my father on 
account of the young gentleman's reputed wealth, 
which he imagines would secure the happiness of a 
daughter whom he loves better even than riches^ but 
I have still refused my consent, thinking that in an 
engagement of this nature a preference at least was 
necessary; until the importunities of my dear father, 
and the wish I ever have to comply with his desires ; 
above all, the evident neglect of one, who notwith- 
standing his protestations took no pains to discover 
me, induced me at length to yield to the wishes of my 
family. Although it is evident that my uncle Francesco 
hurried the affair more than I suspected, in bringing 
it so near a cqnclusion. Your appearance startled me; 
for I was prepared to receive Lysander of Lido with 
sufficient haughtiness, thinking he might presume on 
our family's apparent eagerness, which I must own 
has never met with a corresponding zeal on his part; 
but, — shall I confess it? my reserve vanished as I re- 
cognized my agreeable partner of La Rosa, until find- 
ing by your speech to Signor Michelli that you were 
either averse to the union or indifferent as to my 
identity." 

" Say not so, fair Angelina," interrupted he: " if 
my rival is indifferent and unknown to you, if Signor 
Michelli could be wrought upon to overlook my loss 
pf fortune, what happiness would not be mine in pos- 
sessing you ! and indeed, lady, something is due to 
me for the disappointment and indefatigable pidus 
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I underwent to discover your retreat, which although 
sweet labour still needs the reward of success." 

Here it may be necessary to inform you, as I hav^ 
frequently alluded to La Rosa, that it was a festival 
given in honour of that flower by a lady of Venice, 
whose voluptuous taste and ingenuous elegance 
called forth every pleasure to celebrate the beauties 
of her favourite plant. It was at her cassino, Lyaan« 
der and Angelina had met; but the latter keeping 
close under the cover of her mask, although she as* 
sailed him with the sprightly sallies of her wit, and 
fascinated him with the elegance of her movements in 
the dance, left him in uncertainty whether a beaute-- 
ous face was added to so fine a form and so rare an 

• 

understanding^. It was probably the dgdcerie of 4liis 
little mystery excited in him a wish to become further 
acquainted with her ; for hitherto he had not mani- 
fested a particular devotion to any of the beauties of 
his city, although they chum precedence from the rest 
of Europe ; neither did we find him, at the commenee- 
ment of my tale, in the state of a desperate loner; 
although it is reported that money and messengeni 
were employed in every direction, for the space of a 
month, to discover the name and abode of his maaked 
enchantress : but all in vain; sometime^ a fair 'hatiid, 
and more frequently an exquisite form, would <Miade 
him with the anticipation of success ;:»but there «tiU 
lacked something, of her perfections and fair hands 
and exquisite forms are so numerous in Venice, that 
Lysander gave up the search in despair^ But whatever 
might have been the extent of his endeavours at the 
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time, he found it not a difficult matter at present to 
persuade the lady Angelina that they were infinite ; 
BO well do women like devotion in their cause, and so 
pitiful is their nature, when a kneeling lorer recounts 
bis sleeplesu nights, anguished days, sighing hours, 
and paints the blissful years she has it in her power 
to create. So well did our lovers agree, that it 
determined between them to take advantage of 
fortunate chance that had befallen; that Lysandtf 
should pass as the adopted sou of Abbate Gerali^, 
receive the hand of the lady that evening, and leave 
settlements to her family. To hla loss of fortune 
Angelina was indifferent, she herself being a rich 
hdress, independent of her &ther; nay, she rather re- 
joiced in his poverty, for women of a generous spirit 
have a romantic pleasure in heaping favours upon the 
man they love. Every thing fell out to their wish ; 
Signor Miehelli was delighted upon finding his daugh- 
ter cheerful in her acquiescence, and her lover all 
eager gratitude. The marriage was celebrated — ^1 
brightest glory of the day, love yoked with love, 
best equality, above the level of estate or person, 
four days of as perfect happiness experienced by thq 
couple as ever fell to the lot of humankii 

" At the end of this period, letters arrived firoi 
the careful uncle, which much alarmed and puzzled 
Signer MichcUi, in as much as they spoke of some 
strange mistake, and mentioned the nephew of Abbate 
Geraldi, Signor Lysander, as still resident in Venice 
Our lovers, who hati foreseen the eclaircissement whidi 
would foUi»w their nuptials, consoled themselves with 
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the idea, that what was past remedy would be endur-^ 
ed with fortitude; that after thefirst storm of pas^on 
on Signor M ichelli's part, his ejection for his daugh- 
ter, his wish to promote her happiness, which she 
felt insured by her marriage with Lysander x)i Venice, 
would make him forgive the imiocent fraud, and tc^ 
ceive them both to '■ his paternal love and indulgence^ 
• But this unfortunately was not exactly^ the case--* 
Signor Michelli, -although fond to excess of his daugh* 
ter, was jealous of his honour, and had so much of the 
Italian in his composition as not to be insensible to 
the pleasures of revenge* He was much disturbed' by 
the intelligence he had received from his brother, ^and 
combining it with tire young man^s hesitation on his 
first arrival,' lUs daughter's previous reluctance and 
sudden compliance, he could not * but suspect they 
had been formerly acquainted; that, consequently, 
Ahgelina was indifferent to the lover chosen by her 
family, and that some stratagem had been devised by 
the lovers to pass off her favourite as the son-in^-law 
he expec^ted. Signor 'Michelli, however, kept his 
thoughts close in his own bosom, until his brother 
ihould arrive, who (5ottld confirm him in their certain- 
ty; but he ruminaled deeply, and became reserved 
and gloomy, Angelina was not inattentive to the 
cloud she saw loMrering on her father's brow; she 
fondly returned the love he had shewn her from in- 
fancy, and felt convinced that his anger would occa- 
sion her lasting rembrse and embitter the pleasure 
«he should otherwise enjoy in her husband's affection. 
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The longer ahc enjoyed that husband's company, be* ^ 
came acquainted with his talents and social virtues, 
the more she rejoiced in the blesged chance that 
brought !iim to Padua, and became doubly anxious 
to secure him the attachment and welcome of her ter 
lotions. To this end she was unwearied in her at- 
tentions to her father j sung him her sweetest songs; J 
was pettish, playful, and caressing by turns; spoke c^A 
the thanks and gratitude she owed him and her uncle I 
for providing her so excellent a companion for life.— 
When upon these latter topics she perceived him 
looking thoughtful and displeased, she affected to be ^h 
hurt, that ber father should already appear jealous of^^^ 
the affection she cherished for him as lively as ever: ^^M 
" Indeed, my dear sir," she would exclaim, " it is if I 
possible redoubled, since to you I owe the blessing-. 
No longer have you to fear that your child may need 
a pi-otector, or your old age a support worthy the 
dignity of your house : in the husband you have given 
me, majesty and condescension are so sweetly ming- 
led, that he must coniniand all hearts and chase pre- 
judice and evil passions far from our dwelling." The 
old man, when he heard her animated praises, and 
beheld her delighted eyes, in which a tear glistened 
from the fulness of her content, could not be dissa- 
tisfied, and endeavoured to hope that all would ter- 
minate favourably; but on the arrival of Signer Fran- 
cesco, these stuiny moments were dissipated, and dnll 
L reality fell like a blight upon their happiness. Our 
hero was pronounced an impostor, and the lightest 
L J 
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words uttered by them at first wiere vengeance and 
the stiletto. But when his gentility and noble bear- 
ing were urged by Michelii, in proof of his quality and 
worth) milder measures were resorted to^ and our 
youth questioned on his having proceeded so far, 
when it was evident he was not the person expected, 
though Signor Michelli, from never having seen his 
destined son-in-law, had forwarded the deception, 
mistaking him for Lysander of Lido.'* ^^ Gentle* 
inen,** answered Lysander of Venice, ** it would be 
easy for me, who am your equal in birth, and united 
to this gentleman's daughter, to disdain this exami- 
nation, and refuse an answer to your interrogations ; 
but that the very blessing I enjoy in that charming 
woman turns all my thoughts to peace and gentle^- 
ness, making me seek reconciliation and friendship 
with her kindred* I will therefore endeavour to 
satisfy all your demands, and by a frank and candid 
avowal, establish that union and right understanding 
which should ever subsist among such near relations. 
On my first arrival, you may remember, Signor Mi- 
chelli, an embarrassment in my manner, a doubt of 
my welcome; for I wUl own, that my coming here was 
an accident even to myself; but when, on being in^- 
troduced to Angelina, I recognised the only woman 
who had ever made an impression on my heart, but 
whose name and abode I had hitherto been unable to 
discover, my resolution was instantly taken to avail 
myself of the favourable opportunity fortune had 
placed in my power. Your daughter owned herself 
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pleased mth the plan ; was it in nature to forego sucfa 
ft treasure ? Except in the article of fortune, I may, 
■ 3 hope, challenge comparison with my rival ; and 
losscssing the atfections of Angelina, I have assured- 
y the advantage. Grant me therefore, Signors, yoof 
Hendship, and in return be assured of my lastit^ 
gratitude, and constant endeavours to render myself 
rorthy of your alliance, by thelove and teudemesa I 
rehall ever manifest towards my adored Angelina." 

This answer, by its frankness and courage, seemed 
Utto have some effect on the hearers'; but whert they 
P&irther learned that he was Lysander of Venice, noted 
Csbr his former riches and magnificence, but at present 
Lxnentioned as one totally ruined in fortune's favours; 
she vice of age, covetousiiess, regained its ascendancy, 
ind'they lamented anew their disappointment and the 
loss of Abbate Geraldi'a treasures. High words en- 
sued, and Lysander found it necessary to assume a 
loftier tone to the uncle, and to remind Signer MU 
chelli, that however willing he was to shew him all 
dutiful respect, and even to bear patiently with eonte 
reproaches, the effect of first discontent, he should, 
likewise expect indulgence and honourable treatmt 
otherwise he must adjourn together witli his wife 
their Cassino near, — firom whence they would return' 
with pleiisure whenever Signer Michclli desired it, 
and when he felt disposed to receive them with his 
wonted kindness. 

To be answered in this cavalier manner by oi 
whom they considered a monstrous offender, was ni 
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a litde galling to those proud noblemen, but vAth the 
true spirit of revenge^ they stifled their rising pas^on^ 
and waited until a &vourable opportunity occurred %b 
give them ample vengeance. Angelina^ who had been 
informed of her husband's threat to quit the palace^ 
although she did not Mame his .^irit^ Was unwilling 
to render a recondEation moi^ diflEicult by an open 
shew of defiance, and eamly prevailed upon him to 
abandon that design, whilst she redoubled her efforts 
to conciliate her relations. They, whose least inten- 
tion was to part with the offenders, or give publicity to 
die affair, (which they considered as involving the 
honour of their house) appeared to take her interfer- 
ence in good pakt, and to be inclined to pacific mea- 
sures, thinking that by this means they might shortly 
devise some scheme to rid themselves of this bold in^ 
truder quietly, and stiU obtain the much desired union 
with Lysander of Lido, and Abbate Geraldi's treasure, 
by persuacKng Angelina that on her compliance de- 
2>ended the life of her lover. How little they knew of 
the force of deep-seated affection, will be seen in the 
sequel. 

Some few days after, as these married lovers were 
enjoying the refreshing cool of evening in a retired 
part of their exten»ve gardens, they were surrounded 
by armed men, who, in spitie of Lysander's resistance 
3ad Angelina's outcries, bound her to a tree, and con- 
veyed him out of the garden, whence, at a small dis- 
tance they came to where several horses were tied 
to the trees, which having unloosened, they insisted 
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urins him that : 



on his mounting one, assuring him that no hariil 
was intended, if he reniiiined quiet, but that if he at- 
tempted to call for assistance, in case they met any 
r teBveller during their journey (which was very uj 
I likely) they would immediately dispatch him; at 
same time, shewing they were well-armed both wi 
knives and pistols. Lysander readily conjecturii 
that this outrage was planned by tlie vindictive Eath* 
and imcle, consoled himself that so 
f tended Angelina, and turned all his thoughts bow 
I saight probably avert the mischief which threatei 
I fcimself. With this view he oflfered no oppositioii; 
^which indeed would have been utterly fruitless) 
I lioping that by this gentleness and forbearance . he 
nught so far win his guards from their vigilance as 
to enable him the better to avail himself of any opr 
I ^rtuaity that might offer for his liberation. HIa com- 
1^ panions were stout sunburned fellows, well-armed, 
[ but jocose and civil in their demeanour ; they avoid- 
ed the high road ; and so circuitous and int 
were>tbe paths they sought, that Lysander was 
less of ascertaining to what part of the country 
were conducting him, and despaired of any occurrence 
that might render him assistance and liberty. In this 
manner t^ey journeyed all night, and by day-break 
Lysandee perceived that they were drawing towards 
thecbast: a dreadfid idea crossed him, that perhaps be 
was about to be delivered to some piratical vessel and 
sold for a slave ; a custom at that time but too pre- 
valent on the coa^t of Italy. Perceiving his coiiduc- 
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tors directed their course to the sea-side^ where a gal^ 
knt vessel rode proudly, her sails set with therwind, 
and everyviovement indicating impatience to breast 
the swelling sea, he checked his steed, and'ftuniing 
suddenly upon the man next him, desired to know 
whither he led him, and for what purpose, ^^ Signor,'' 
replied the man^ '^ I before warned you, that Of^si- 
tion on your part was useless 5 I again repeat, that if 
you are quiet no ham^ will be done you, a temporary 
confinement being all you have to apprehend/' ^^ And 
in whose name is this outrage coiamitted?" he replied, 
*^ that^^^en I regMn my freedom, I may thank your 
employer as he merits, since I feel convinced that I 
owe this indignity to no personal animosity on your 
part." " Signor,'* answered the many ^* as* you are 
not likely to revisit this country for fiome time to 
eonie,dt can signify but little your being acqfuainted 
with the person who wishes your removal, akhoiigh 
methinks it were not a difficult matter .to give a 
shrewd guess: be that as it may, jroa lOB: right in 
supposing this no afFsur of mine^ on the ^^ntrary^I 
bave to thank you for your gentlemwily behaviour 
since we became comr^ides, for it would have grieve^ 
me to have used \dolence towards your person/' -f 
" How," exclaimed Lysander, ^*had yen ever such 
an. intention? You would have found that, although 
unarmed, I should not have submitted without a hard 
struggle." *^ I believe you there, Signor," coolly re«- 
torted the man; ^^ but naked valour stands a poor 
chance against sharp steel, with odds to boQt; think 
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well therefore, iind ttike a friend's advice, submit 
you cuniiot resist with advantage; our captain is a 
determined fellow, and if be find you refraetory, may 
make short work of it." " Perhaps," said Lysand^, 
drawing closer to the man and lowering his voice, " as 
you are not the principal in thia alTmr, and feel eo 
much good-will towards me, 1 might make it more 
to your advantage if you favoured my escape. Five 
hundred florins now." " Hold, Signor," interrupted 
the man, " honour among thieves ie an old proverb, 
aud Beppo is not the<man to make the proverb nought. 
1 am well paid for my share in this job, 'and theiefare 
shall see you safely on board that slilp ; after wluch, 
let the captain look to you; at any future period, I 
fihall be proud to be at your service, aud take your 
money to remove any troubleaome spark that may 
interfere with your pleasure ; it ie part of my busineBs 
to be accommodating and useful, and when my honour 
is not engaged," By this time they arrived on thu 
strand, which prevented further conversation; and 
Iiyaander, finding that remonstrance was vian with 
hired ruffians, who lived by such deeds, cast an im- 
paiticnt look around with a lingering hope of succour, 
and submitted to the cruel ueccsaity of going cm 
board the expecting vessel. Here I am obliged to 
leave him, stowed securely below deck, to intjuire 
what befel Angelina when her husband was so rudely 
forced from her; aud I own it appears rather ungal- 
lant, so long to have left her bound to a tree, and a 
prey to so many calamities. 
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When this unfortunate lady saw her husband borne 
out of the garden^ she redoubled her outcries and 
lamentations^ threatening the villains at one moment 
with the resentment of her family^ and in the next 
breath offering immense rewards if they would re* 
store him to her : but when she found her words un- 
availing, ^nd quite lost sight of him, she wept jBran-^ 
tickly, and bruised her delicate arms in fruitless en* 
deavours.to free them from the cords which withheld 
her from following, or going in quest of assistance. 
She had not long remained in this agony, when her 
cries drew to- the spot her aged nurse, who no sooner 
beheld this pitious spectacle, than she began a doleful 
lament, praying all the saints in the calendar to bless 
her, and all the fiends of darkness to confound the 
hard-hearted monsten.who had used her Qweei. ^hUd 
90 barbarously* Angelina, perceiving succoyry^hush^d 
her own passionate lament, and begged Marcell^ (sq 
was the nurse called) to unfasten the cruel band^ 
which shackled her. Qrief and agitation so flurried 
the old dame, that she rendered difficult a task which 
was ot^rwise not intricate; for the ruffians had not 
thought much strength t^quisite to l^d so feeble a 
captive, aijd apparently sought only to. detain her 
for a time, had she not by her exertions drawn ^ 
Jigaciures tighter. . After mjj^ch groaiung^^-^j^png, 
and exclaimingj^.^ltfarcella succeeded in freeing her 
mistress^ who was just rushing past her to mek her 
father and claim his asai^ljaiice, when he aj^eared in 
sight, together .with her unc\^, *f Oh ! my JLysander ! 
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Villains have taken him from me," she exclaimed; 
*^ send out your domestics widi J»peed, or it w91 be 
too late to overtake him ; I myself will shew the vray 
they took." With apparent amazement, Signor Mi* 
ofaeUi inquired what she meant; and althoiigih/distFaqr 
ted with the delay, she was 6b%ed to.^recomiti ixK.a3 
few wqnk as possible what had happened^ and im« 
jjbored them to lose no time in pursuing the robbens^ 
aitdfiDescuing her husband from their violence. .. ^ut 
both her father and uncle coolly advised her ta be 
pacified, assuring her that pursuit was unavailing, the 
robbers, having gained so much time, were probably 
fmty fdx away. The dreadful thought then struck up- 
on beo. mind that this must be. a {Sot between these 
oldfknen to sepaMe her for ever from. btt husband; 
and falling prostrate before her father, she clasped 
MbK'knees, knowing him to be th^s more easily won to 
pity, and besought his mercy in the most moving and 
pAilsionate manner. " Kill me, dear father !*' she ex- 
cMmed, ^^ kiU your Angelina, rather than inffict such 
cruel torture. Ah ! why did you give to me such a 
treasure as Lysander's perfect love, if I am to be thus 
suddenly deprived of the blessing j Oh! .my beloved, 
what evils -have! idrawn upon theeiiaxequital for iJl 
thy prodigality bCrtendernesB ! ijkHserable Angelina! 
despali^ofor thoix^art left to thy remorseless relations, 
wh6 have torn away thy love, thy comforter." Over- 
come by these afflicting emoti(ms, this sad lady sunk 
on the earth, and layiong in' a deep 8W4)6n, during 
which she was conveyed to the palace; the good 
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Huree following, entreating and lamenting for her 
street child ; and the uncle steeling Signor Michelli's 
iteart against the tears and sufierings of his child, 
by" ^assurances that^ after this burst of passion, her 
sorrow would be calmed, and in due time all thdr 
projects succeed as. this had done. 
: . It would have touched any hearts, but these, indn- 
Yttted with age and avarice, to have beheld this lovely 
iri^oman, late so content and blessed, now aj^arently 
cold and tifbless ; and when she awoke to sensibility, 
friEmtickly demand her husband, implore their com- 
passion^ and weepingly call to mind her lover*8 per- 
fections and his probable sufferings. Knowing the 
father's heart would not foe proof agaiilst her con- 
tinued importunities, Signor Francesco advised him 
to absent himself from her aparbiient, and leave her 
entirely to his management. and tii^.care of Marisellay 
giving out among tile domestics, tbat their mkitiiesa 
was HI of a fever. : Some days elapsed before' the 
violence of her grief subsided; but during that time 
she was not remiss in her endeavours to win upon 
the compassion of her imcle, nor inattentive to the 
slightest word which might discover .^ whither her 
husband was conveyed ; for, upon further refled;ion, 
kiot a doubt remained in her mind that lie had^been 
eeis9ed with the connivance of her family ; imorQ^espe^ 
mlly when, seeing her a little composed, or rather 
fess distracted, Signor Francesco spoke of tl:^ former 
treaty of marriage between lier and Lysander«of Lddo, 
of the family's disappointment at its failur^^and th^ 
ease with which her vow to Lysander of Venice could 
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be digfiolved. Hitherto I have described Angdina^at 
beautifi^l and joyouii in prosperity^ and yielding to 
womanly tears and intreaties in adversity; but I 
would: notr have you imagine that all her sormw e:^ 
porated in complaints, or that her love faded.with the 
8):|}:^shine of Lysander's presence. No: sb^ bad ^f) 
bvav^ spirit^ and dared do much and suffer more for 
thqf^ejSl^ lqv€d« Dif^ising ther^ore the indigna-s 
t}oQ! j^ felt atjier uncle's conversation, she listeneft 
paldetitly; and he, thinking her inconstant of purpose 
and we^.jnmded from recent suffering, proceeded tq 
inform her, that their plan was to hush up thi^ tqi^'^ 
ta^fite .f#dr, and receive the Abbate's 3ieph^f^,n4#. 
thou^.nothing particular had'o(xurred ; and that pi)»? 
vekded she agr^ to ^heae measures^ no harm sbould 
be offered to the impostor, (so they termed her heart's 
choice); but that, if she refused acquiescence^ she 
changed his sentence of perpetual banishment tq 
death. Angelina at this declaration felt sick at hearty 
but she dreaded to enrage him by violent opposition, 
and therefore begged he would allow her time and 
leave her to herself. When alone, she proposed to 
her nurse that they should walk in the garden, think- 
ioig it» balmy aif might compose her mind, and enable 
her the better to meditate upon the difficulties m^ch 
surrounded .her, and the most likely means to obvii((e 
theox*. 

** And fi^ about &er all the gardea green. 
And h^ the birds that shot the coveit boughs between." 

Story op Rimini. 

At the sight of this paradise, (for so might the 
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jjrarden be truly called) its flowery sweets, murmuring* 
foontains, cooling shades ; its statues of rustic ddities, 
^inl>owered In tfieir syly an haunts; its vases dHed' 
with brightest bldksoms flaunting on the raised and 
8ti6imy terraces ; her '^rief broke out ahew^ as slie re*' 
meibbered the dear companion who so lately trod 
these walks witib her. <^ Oh! ye pleasant shades^'' 
shii excli^Viied, *' inspire me with gome fortunate de- 
vice whereby I may regaiit my love. Dear Lysdnd^l 
on'D^hat dismal spot may now 3^Giir s^d eyes'icst!' 
Alas! how unlike these green retreats^ which yet 
methinks have lost their greatest charm, wanting yotir 
presence. Oh 1 that I could share your Ataatg&oti!, 
and lay your acUng head upon this faithful boisom ) 
then would Angelina still be happy, possessing Wlfeft 
she loves/' Sayinfg thus, she w^ anew, taid (^t her- 
self upon the ^hiss desponfingly • While dhe lay Ihtt^, 
Ae good! Mai^della bending over her and ofiering such 
homely comfort as her aBection suggested,—* ''" ' 

That oH nurse stood Veinde her wondering, 
yntil her heart fe)t [Mty to the core 
At sight of such a dismal lahouring. 
And so she kneeled, with her locks all hoar. 

Keats' Isabella. 

a mm advanced cautiously from cfMot the alleys, and 
condtag up to them, said in a low voice, ^* Take heart, 
lady, your husband's life and liberty depend ixptkt you; 
depart immediately from Padua, seek out his fijenda 
at Venice, and inform them tHat^'liysahder^is now 
confined on the coast between Ravenna and Rimini ; 
his prison is strong and lonely; but occasionally 
there are only few within to defend or guard it, and 
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at such times lie might be easily liberated: it 
only coarage and address." '* And who, I pray, arc 
you," she replied, looking up, " that bring me 
audi friendly though sad intelligeace ?" " A friend, 
Ilidy, who pitying your mutual sorrows, rejoices in 
the chance lliat led him to discoyer Signor Lysander's 
prison. Many arc the blessings I owe to his foi 
liberality, and if I darsd I would accompany you ; 
I must not be seen. The owner of 11 Torre Marc 
named Marco, a man of suspidous character and di 
ing habits. Lose no time in this aSair, as it 
tail) he will not long keep his prisoner so near home: 
Indeed, it is by the merest accident he has not long 
eiiice sent him away a slave for life, where no one 
could ever hear of him more — Farewell, may the Virgin 
guide and protect you !" So saying, with the same 
cautious step and manner in which he had advimced, 
he disappeared among the thick and hiding trees. 

'* And who shall have courage and address sufficit 
for this enterprise ! — Myself," said Angeli 
strong motives shall give me both. Of his friends at 
Venice I knownothing: alas! he may have none; for 
did he not tell me that his fortunes were ruined! and 
Avhile I am seeking md he may be removed. II Torre 
Marc, — I should know something of that place ; yes, it 
was surely the name of the dreary abode where we 
Bonght shelter during the storm that overtook us, on 
our return from San Marino, some three years since. 
My heart leaped with joy at that time when I fouud 
myself on the outside of its thick walls ; but now» 
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Heaven speed my steps, till I procure admission and 
«et my love at liberty ! I can easily escape from my 
father's bouse, but how proceed alone, and in this 
dress ? Help me, dear Marcella ; advise me, for this very 
^yening will I commence this undertaking/' '^ Holy 
Virgija !" explaimed the bewildered nurse, " what wi(|^ 
grief and ioar and surprise^ my poor bnun is quite 
mazed : to be sure your noble husband must be as- 
sisted;; but, Unused saints! for you to put yojupdCin 
this same . tower with this ill-looking gaoler, Signor 
Alarco, and to travel alone and at night, it must not 
be, it must not be." '^ I know this must not be," in- 
i^priipted Angelina, ^^ and therefore, dear nursc^ so^l^t 
y9^ counseL But, goo<d Marcella, let us return to 
the palace, I have an immature^d schem^^ in my head^ 
which I doubt not to arrange for my puq^se/' She 
took her nurse's arm and retired to her aj^artmf nt, 
where it w^ not long ))efore she detenpined upon 
the following plan : — ^Being tall in stature, (for a wo- 
man) she purpos^ dressing herself in a suit of Ly- 
sander's, whicbj with a very little alteration, fitted 
her completely, and as it was rather gay and fantastic 
in its fashion, (suited for a bridal garment) ^)xe ^vff* 
cured a long, grey cloak. ;i^ith which to. cover hqj;, 
shrinking form, and a large slouched hat such, as .fh^ 
peasants wear, which at once shaded her frooq^ t^ 
sun's heat^ and. concealed her features* The heUgf^ 
likewise, to disguise herself, she stained h^ coi^- 
plexion, and confined her glossy ringlets in a silken 
net cap, often used by the lower orders both in Spaiti 
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Mid Italy : a well filled purae at her girdle, nnd I 
iron-poiiit«d efcifF in her hand, completed her equip- 
ment. The nurse had a nephew, a hard-handed 
swfiin, who tilled the earth and passed among hie 
shrewder neigbboufii for a dull honcat soul, who 
would never thrive though Fortune were to pour hw 
treasures iu his lap. Angelina had often made sm 
[ preacnts to this lad, and spoken more familiarly a 
I kindly to him, on account of the love ahe bore Mtf 
ktella. This lad (Stephano by name) she fixed up 
■ ■hs her guide in this perilous attempt, thinking 1 
1 stupidity would defeat curiosity, and his gratitut 
I tfeecure fidelity; promising moreover, that, if he prov- 
I 'ed secret and faithful, she would bestow upon him a 
j pleasant cottage and vineyard, as a reward for 1 
IlL-Kervices. Now night and silence be propitious to C 
' lady, for she is on her way. 

1 marvel much that men, even in these northed 
}■ 'coimtries, sleep away the nights that are ao beantec 
and worthy the beholding ; a starry and moonligjj 
night would be so much better employed in out-of-d 
meditation, in music, or friendly converse ; the V 
refreshed by the cool breeze, the eyes solaced by t| 
mild light. And so it was experienced by Angeltd 
who, after the agitating moment was passed of quitti 
her father's house, rejoiced in the breeze which cooled 
her cheek, fevered by doubt and hope ; her spirits rose 
animated and buoyant; distance seemed imaginary, or 
easy to be overcome. The plan she proposed for her 
husband's liberation occupied her thoughts, quicken- 
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ing her steps aiid lightening every difficulty. Her in- 
tention was to gain admittance to II Torre, uader pre- 
tence ni ccmiing from Padua with an imaginary mes- 
sage from Signor Michelli ; by which means she hoped 
to procure an opportunity of cohversing with Ljrsandto 
is&iA of effecting-ins escape, eVM If she remaitied in his 
stead. There were many difficulties whidi (^po8e4 
themselves td )kh scheme, but tfaiefy dl faded uodeir 
the Nrivid cdouHilg of hope. Tha;i night dhe pursued 
Iier w^y uilibolektied ttiid untracked; and having, 
'at dnwn, breakfasteS in'a cottage upon sonic milk and 
irnit, she 'Mntinued her wt&y onwardtl, 'ihtending to 
Test during the heat dfthe day at some vine-dresser's 
hut she might chsti^e to pa^ ; but^ ovfing to' her 
avoiding the open road, she viMi with none such ; 
and towards noon felt so mucftfoppreeited Irom the 
heat as iko be unable to proceed: Bbe detemuned to 
wait a time in a wood which they were just entering, 
whose thid^ and lofty trees promised good security 
from the pouring beams of the Sun. Havhig men- 
tioned her intention to Stephano, he advised that they 
should proceed a little further, as he recollected a 
pleasant spot near at hand ; and, in truth, they had 

« 

not gone far, when their ^ars were refreshed by the 
trickling sound of gusMug water; and a moment 
after, being arrived at the end of the vista, they found 
themselves in a fresh green plot of ground^ surrounded 
by over-arching trees, whose bending tops formed a 
green roof; whilst 
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B^w!xt the dark wet green, a rill gushed ou 
Whose low sweet talking seemed as if it said 
Something ctenuil to thut hoppy shade. 



Nothing could be more refreshing to our weary ai 
dust-covered travellers than this cool and vcrdai 
bower, kindly prepared by nature for the exhausta 
wayfarer. They seated themselves thankfully i 
the grass; and Stephatio, having produced i 
sweetmeats and fruit for the lady, (thoughtfully plan 
in his wallet by the nurse for her darling child), a 
some coarser and more substantial food for h 
they dined plentifully, drinking of the sparkling t 
verage the wilderness offered to tliem: after i 
the lady bathed her delicate feet, hands, and face, I 
her infinite refreshment. 

The sun being got at its height, and but little n 
abroad, it was agreed ihey should remain there until 
the cool of the evening, when they might pursue tl 
journey pleasantly; and in the meantime, Stephai 
begged permission to enjoy hia siesta, alledging h 
inability to do altogether without sleep, particula 
considering they expected further fatigue. Angeliq 
readily gave her consent, pitying the poor clown, m 
had already travelled so many miles for her sakf 
wanting tlie motive and the enthusiasm which sup- 
ported HER along the hot and lengthened road. In a 
few minutes she beheld him stretched at hia length,,— 
and snoring profoundly ; while she 
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against' a tree, thought ' orer hef future purpose ; 
watching unconsciously the ))i%ht drops that fell from 
the fountain, and the varying gleams of sunlight that 
shot chequering through the trees. The birds sung 
and glanced among the boughs, careless of or rniper^ 
ceivingthe intruders; the bees hummed oyer their 
•flowery stores; and a thousand shtnihg^ies, whizzing 
to and' fro, kept up a deep-breathed windy concert 
ainong^e underwood. Angelina felt soothed by this 
«cene; she rejmced that so mudh of her project was 
completedyimd but few melancholy misgiviiigs hung 
over her minid, which had youth and inexperience to 
strengthen it in hopeful presages : by degi-ees,^ a gen- 
tle slumber stole over her, and won her to that impose 
she sfr much required. Her sleep Continued for some 
hours ; at the end of which, StephtoOy'd'^aking, openr 
ed his round stupid eyes full upon the sleeping lady, 
whose gracefiil form lost not a whit of its attraction 
from the recumbent posture in which she lay ; while 
her broad hat having fallen off, disclosed the whole of 
her sweet face to his view. The sight was too plea- 
sant for him quickly to remove his gaze ; he felti that 
he had never seen aught so beautiful before, and torf- 
tinued to regard what gave him so much delight', 
without perceiving the danger that threatened hi^ 
fidelity; for 



n 



*' Beautf provoketh thieves sooner than gold.'* 

Hitherto he had regarded Angelina at an awful dis* 
tance, through the medium of rank and wealth, a$ his 

Q 
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bene^tress, and the daughter of Ms lord j 
had been partly removed by her needing his assistance; 
for it is the noble-hearted only who do not presume 
upon confidence, and who feel the power which a 
trusting heart reposes in them, an additional appeal 
to their generosity. Tliough but little discourse had 
passed between them during their journey, the v 
mind of Stephano felt that circumstances had p 
His mistress more upon a level with him ; add o 
quently what he lost in respect and distance, he ad- 
vanced in familiarity of thought ; and these' tiioughts 
Btrengthened with the present temptation. It 1 
been often imagined that dreams are dictated by aomc j 
vatchful spirits to warn us of the approaching dan- 
ger, I know not how this may be, and in general am 
apt to consider this but a superstitious interpre- 
tation of a natural effect ; but it is impossible to say 
what influence the open air may have in quickenii^ I 
• 5oar capabilities, or what power the woodland d«tiet T 
' Way possess in their native haunts ; for it is to be 
I Iioped, that all is not poetic fiction related of these 
beings. Angelina was possessed in her sleep iritb 
the idea that, while lying in tliis bower, a bloated U 
drew its slime through the transparent waters of t 
fountfdn, imd, though shrinking from its vicinity, a 
thought herself unable to remove, and by some &3- 
cination kept her regards fixed on its loathsome 
movements, until by degrees the reptile enlarged 
and became one of those satyr heads that decorate 
fountuns, grinning and. gloating upon her. Tbe 
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vision seemed realized. when (disgust maslerl^g |leep} 
the brutal features of Stieiphano presented themselves> 
fixed full upon her. She started on her feet, and 
snatching up .her hat f^^l 8ta£F, proposed they should 
proceed on Ijieir way ; but the clown was in no mood 
to obey ; and^ approaching h^, dared tp express hi^ 
brute admiration. With a beatix^ heart she aspume^ 
a haughty; tone^ and chid him for his wapt ^ respect; 
bu(, when he would have laid hands upon her, she 
shrieked aloudj^imd fled along a path that J^d ji^ward 

the WOOd^ ; :, „ ; z. 

And as sbe runs, the bushes in the way. 

Some catch her by the neck, some kiss her face. 

Some tmne about her thigh, to make her stay, 

Slj^ wildljr breaketh from their strict embrace. ^ 

The fables of old seemed indeed realised, in the 
fair foHQ of the flying Angelina^ and the eag^r pursuit 
of the boor Stephanoi, who came snorting on her steps 
liiit a chafed bull, trampling and rending down the 
obstructing bough^. Welcome ught 1 .^ horse appears 
in view ^ and his rider one, who, from his warlike ap-s 
pearance, alu>idd protect the defenceless. The gallant 
steed came picking out hi9 way- among- the; green 
alleys, tossing his head proudly^ ancj filling tl^e ahr 
with bis short shrill neighings, whilst tlie rider, {^ 
itout audacious looking man, his dress hfdf military^ 
half rustic) sung with a clear loud voice the chorus 
of a drinking song ; but no sooner had he spied An- 
gelma and Stephano, than he hastened to prqvent the 
progress of the latter, placing hlipself between him 

q5 
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and the seeming boy i who, nearly exhausted, panted 
thickly, and whose uncertain feet stumbled over 
each lurking impediment of bush and brake. ^^ How. 
now !" exclaimed the stranger; ** what are your in- 
tentions toWsurds this youth ? By St. Francis, you 
wrong your manhood to injure oi^: so delicate and 
pretty k Nay, nay; you pass not until yon have sati&r 
fie;d my curiosity, and informed me what crime the 
youngster has committed^ to call forth all the veh&p 
mence expressed in your furious gestures. J3y our lady, 
you have more the air of a fiend than a man. 0|^ ! 
oh ! if you are inclined for a struggle^ ^ ehall see 
who is the more powerful ; Marco is not the one to 
flinch from a contest when his wilji, is. disputed.-— 
Courage, my lad ; I shall soon settle this braggart, 
who sets his strength against a child's, and will then 
bear you in safety out of this wood, provided you give 
a good account of yourself." The latter part of this 
speech was addressed to Angelina, who, seeing the 
new comer willing to protect her, leaned against a 
tree, gasping for breath. Stephano, with the long 
knife which is often worn by the peasantry, m^de 
several desperate attempts to wound the cavalier, .or 
his horse; but in a very little time it was evident that 
mere strength, even though unusually exerted, were 
no match for the skill, coolness and power of his 
antagonist. After a violent struggle, Stephano was 
brought to the ground with a tremendous shock, 4^* 
prived of his weapon, and the sword of the stranger 
hanging over his throat. 






< .• 



j^VORTXrSES OF A SLEEP-WALKER. 229 

** So, knare^ thus ends your villainy ; five minutes 
are the most I shall allow you, therefore make your 
confession {Speedily, and ask for that mercy you were so 
unwilling to bestow. How now ! where is the boy ? " 
For Angelina, dreading the issue of the combat might 
prove unfavourable to her chamjion, seeing Stephaoo 
Iky about him so furiously, and moreover reflecting 
that the hurry of her spirits might expose her to de- 
tection with the stranger, whose appearance bespoke 
not an over delicacy, had fled from them both, and 
sought to bury herself in the thickest shade of the 
trees ; whither we wiU follow, leaving the conqueror 
to settle his own conditions with the faithless guide. 
Refreshed by the food and repose she had taken, and 
at a distance from the conflict, Angelina felt her spirits 
renew ; judging from what she remembered to have 
heard Stephano say, that II Torre Mare was scarcely 
three leagues distant, she doubted not to effect her 
journey's aim alone, and her feet catight a nimbler 
movement from the hopeful tenor of her determina- 
tions. The shadows of evening were lengthening, 
and the dews fast falling. This was most welcome to 
cur Pilgrim, who drew in long draughts of the cool 
•air, rejoicing in its freshness, while it served together 
nvith her earnest thoughts to l^eguile the way } wfilch, 
by x^son of the many intricacies in the wood, was 
eoinewhat painful and long. The moon however stood 
her' friend, and assisted her in discovering the narrow 
paths, which seemed mostly but the track of deer and 
hares along the short mossy turf. At length the dash- 
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ing of waves fell upon her ear, aiid as she tmi 
from the woody way, the dark and lonely sia-to^ 
she sought, 8tood within bow shot; its sharp 
strongly depicted against the clear blue horizon. As 
sh^ advanced, the soil lost its firmness, and became 
of a crumbling consistency; then loose, Btony, and 
sandy } sparkling against the moonbeams like a shower 
of glittering star-points. Arrived at II Torre, she 
walked round it, in order that she might the better 
judge in what parther husband was confined; and 
length, espying a little light, whose feeble raj-a 
Ecasccly perceptible through the brightness surroond- 
^E herself, conjectured this to bo his prison. Wilh a 
view to ascertain whether her gunnhe were wi 
grounded, she began to sing part of a serenade, 
at that time was in every peasant's mouth: the woi 
ftbd air ran thus — • 



she 




ope' the case-roent quick, love, And 
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After n'peating this a Bccond time,^he despaired 
. being heard, and was fearful the pereofl within could 
I npt be Lysandcr, otherwise he would have recognised 
I becj^gice, and found some method to convince her 
I thaf he did so. But while still lingering beneathj a 
^k'*object obscured the light, ^ hiiud was tbnist 
:Y>(gh the narrow-grated window, and the voice* 
PXysaoder answered hers with the continuation of tl 
rimplc air she had began — 
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pow'r on ^arth can sooth, loTe» ^Uke 





wo -man's faith -ful breast 




Joyful sounds ! he lives then^ she d^s discovered 
lus prison and mi^y save him! Her .resolution was 
immediately taken, and'gofng rdUnd to ttrenv ckxeir^ 
«his knocked stoutly with her staff, and^demmded ai^-^ 
imttance. But in vain; nothing but tie echo of her 
own Blows upon the gate, and the I^phing of the re- 
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L the shingly beach, were to I 



5 waves 1 

^^srd. Disappointed, but not disheartened, she de- 

I "tenniiied to abide where she was until day-break, 
hoping that some one would then appear to whom ahe 
coidd relate her feigned tale. Returning to the win- 

' dow that she might be near her treaeure, she perceived 
a niche in the wall, and wrapping her cloak round her, 
seated herself wt^ri, a faittiful sentinel to her heart's 
sioaarch. She meant not to have slept, but our body 
h still ton powerful for our spiritual faculties, and too 

, often encumbers them with its groasness and inabi- 
lity. From her slumber, she was awakened by being 
-Toughly shaken on the shoulder by a man, whom upon 
opming her eyes, she recognized for the csvalier of 
the wood, who had rescued her from Stephano. 

" Uow now ! boy, wliat t^re you lurking about here 
for ? What's your name !" " Name, Signer, name." 
*' Aye, boy, is that such an uncou)nion, demand !"— 
*' Felice, Signor, Felice is my name." " Felice, hem 1 
and whence come you?" "From Padua, Signor, from 
Signor Frances^ki ^"^ arriving here rather late last 
night, 1 failed to make any one bear, although 1 beat 
at the gate loud enough to have raised the deitd ; so, 

i vith sheer weariness, I fell asleep where you found 
: but faith, Signor, if you wish me to relate my 
message correctly, you must admit me to 11 Tort 
for 1 begin to feel that this lodging al fresco, so n 
the Bea-side, has somewhat sharpened my a|^ 

" Admit yoij to II Torre ! are you not afraid, boy,] 
i-Koiture into sucli a black looking, prison-like c 
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Afraid,^ Signorl oh ! tio^ no; were you to o£(ier any 
insult to &8 page, Signor Michelli would puU the old 
walls about your ^rs," ' ** How now, saucebox^ do 
you know to idiom you speak ? With one Uo^ of 
this arm I could annihilate twenty such puny kaiirres 
as thyself.*' ^* Softly, Signor, my mistress, the hdjf 
Angelina, charged me with a message to ybu, accofti>- 
pianied with a jewel of no mean value ; but you get 
fieithcr jfrom me, without you show a pibper respect 
ai^ hospitality/' *' By our lady! yourlmpudenee 
astonishes me. I have seen men of twice your stand- 
ing shake before me ; but I see how it is ; your apes 
tricks and pretty &pe have made your lady spoil you, 
and you think your prating as acceptable ttr me as to 

1^ the waiting gepUewbman. But,c(ttierllikeab»ye 
spirit ; let lis in to%reak^t, and then we will ^cuss 
your business." Her point once gained of ah admit-^ 
tance to. II Torre, and that ilpoii a high footings An- 
gelina, or Felice, bs We may now callher, dining her 

^^|change of dress, was earnest in contriving an inters- 
\dew with Lysander. For which purpose, she invent- 
ed a long tale as if from. Signor Francesco to Marco^ 
concerning B!a prisoner; hoping he was Well-used, 
but strictly guarded, and positively forbidding hiii re- 
moval from II Torre for the present, a& ' he' Uitd not 
quite settled his destination ; then lowering hettoice, 
she added, ^^ The lady Ang^elina brfbed metrilli liiany 
sweetmeats, and even vnXii a kiss, td say to Signor 
Marco, that if he would name any 8uiiii%r {jy^der's 
ransom it should be paid himi^^'' JMte^co turtted his 
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ieyes fall npon her until the blood nished over her face 
and neck; she felt asj though she were discovered, but 
rallying, went on, ^^ The jewel, Signor, that I men- 
tioned, if you desire to possess it, you must allow 
me to see your prisoner; my Isidy seiit a word or two 
for his consolation, which I must deliver privately, 
although you may be in the room/' Again, Marco 
looked at her fixedly ; but, contrary to'her expectation, 
made no objection to her vidiling Lysander, and even 
proposed they should go immediately with liie prison- 
er's morning allowtmce, alled^g that his ttien were 
£rom home, or otherwise employed. * ^ 

Oh f' quickly* beat this loving lady's heart, when 
she found herself once niore by her lover's side; scarce- 
ly could she refrain from revealing herself; but fuDj^ 
aware of their critical situation, while in 'the power of 
such a man as Marco, she busied herself about the 
room, dressing ^the table with obsequious care, and 
concealing her agitation under the fluttering airs of 
her assumed character, a pert page. Marco, who 
felt not quite at his ease before Lysander, after some 
attempts at saying something, told him he would 
leave the little page to wait upon him during his 
meal ; adding with a significant nod as he shut the 
door> ^^ you will not find him altogether a disagree- 
able companion." 

Lysander, who had scarcely noticed the boy, deem- 
ing him a creature of Marco's, paid no attention to 
this remark, but started upon hearing his own name 
pronounced by the voice of one, on whom his thoughts 
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were at tiutt^lmstant fixed* Rapture^ .wonder^ and 
fear succeeded the discovety ;- yet the first Iras pre- 
dominant; andshe^ sanguine from the-success^he had 
bijtherto experienced, proposed, thatimder.pitetence of 
fatigue, fehe should delay quitting II Torre, and^henr 
evening came beg a night's lodging, under pretence of 
fearing to travel by night ; that daring thie day she 
should reconnoitre every outlet and see whether there 
were any possibility erf escape. Scarcely had they 
time for these arrangements, .when Marco returned. 
He smiled as he. remarked the untasted viands- and 
their mutaal confusion, but a£fecting not to observe 
it, said, ^^ So, master pi^e, you have such a neat man- 
ner of your ovm, such an address and piquancy of 
lackeyship, that I have a great mind to present-^yoa 
to my dau^ter, whom I expect liere this dfiL% and to 
whom such a present would be very acceptable to 
while away the moping hours she will pasd in this 
dull tower, after having lived in the gaieties of Venice 
so long. What say you? Are you content to wait 
upon a young and beautiful girl, who will delight in 
the rogueries of such a pretty knave as thyself?'' — 
" Thanks, good Signor; for your offer, but I fold my- 
self gtown too old to take service of a ladyi ited hence** 
forth choose to follow the fortunes of a gallfuit matu'' 
^^ Bravely spoken, and will suit me equiilly» / I have 
generally a gallant company in my pay :> v^.tim soirie 
service by land and sea; run some riskS| and: are as 
free and happy a society as any in all Italy ; but more 
of this anon ; meanwhile remain with m6i pQtU you 
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•re thoroughly rested. Adieu ! Signor Lysander, 1 
page will be with you again at dinner." Not to 
weary you with minute deUuls, Angelina learned in 
the course of the day, that the daughter of Marco b 
arrived, and taking advantage of his being occuj 
■mth her in a distant part of the tower, she; e 
eyery place, and felt convinced that it was not iqj 
{Mnu:ticable to descend from her chamber window^,) 
means of the sheets and curtains of her bedj if f 
^uld contrive to get Lysander to her room ; this ^ 
boped to effect upon finding that no restniint was l^fl 
upon her movements, (except being in the adjoinj 
room to Marco's, who seemed not to tmstrust her in 
the least) and i>he had observed that the key was left 
in the lock outside of the prisoner's door. As 8 
therefore as she imagined her fierce host asleep, dfl 
ftepped lightly along the passage, shading with 1 
hand the light she bore, and coming to Lysandet 
door, found to her great delight the key had not b 
taken out of the lock. Oh ! how she feared and frej 
ted as it grated heavily upon turning. Should it wall 
Marco— but, no, it is unlocked and no symptom 4 
discovery. Again the heavy bolts excite her alaim— 
at length they also are undrawn, and she, clasped to 
her lover's heart. No time must be lost, they have 
much to achieve. , At that instant, a heavy trampling 
as of many horsemen is heard underneath the wiu- 
dow. The gate ia opened and the new comers ad- 
mitted. All is lost, if our lovers cannot regain Felice's 
chamber unobserved : they imagine all safe, and deter- 
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mine to mak6 the attempt ; but at the momeat tbe 
door' Opens, and Signoi> Francesco indth Maico> and 
sereval of their domestics welL-flkrmed, niab iniUpon 
tfa^n and force them aiBunder. No hope k left ;; fiNr 
tkey tear the lady to horse^vand Tidi^ away in spite 4d 
b&p diitrealdes and laipetitations. ^rMarco, wh0 hail 
learned fibm SlephanO in fther wood^ tiiatthejlifcdf 
Angelina was his compi&nion,')doabtednathererrand^ 
a^d finding her asleep tipon liis rdtuma tor II Torre 
Mire, h^milsdiat^I;^ dispaltlied one of his taeia tpr in* 
finvtt her^ttid anole; promising he woitld ^letaihJfltr 
^fthtil SSg^dl^raneesco should feteh her away $ tfais^ 
nJd Ittur been seeny was eai^ily effected^^for .the Simple 
lady readily fell into a snare thilitx^rdmised ^so #ell tp 
^erown'Tiews. ' ■ ■ ■ '■-*'' .-. .^^:c^r,^ ». 

- ' Lysttnder in the first desperation of the attack, har-» 
ing struck down the man "^ho seized upon-AngeiElia, 
was surrounded and forced to Temain paBsiTe}i'faal 
hk watched his cq^rtuhity, and finding his gnanl 
skcken hold, made a sudden spring^from them, <aad 
levelled a blow at Marcc^ Hiat. made him^reel ;. the 
ruffian called upon Us mea to seiBure tihe dffender, 
who, like base ipilhdnli as'^y weie^ made no hentar* 
tion in falling upon an itttanned man; bat they found 
it a mbore difficult i^dctiian they imagined to ovctn 
power one who had so much at stake. It is even pro-* 
hable his valour would have won over the domestics 
of Francesco, who loved 'his generous nature, had not 
one of Marco's ruffians beat down his arm, and plung- 
ed a dagger in his side. He fell, and a temporary 
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£edntaie88, occasioned by pain and loss of blood, nuide 
the villains think him dead, or at least unable to an- 
noy them further. Fortunately, Angelina, did not see 
him fall, or she would, have lost all hope ; as it was, 
9he earnestly besought her uncle's compassion, and 
finding it in vain, rode on passively and dejected,* 
yet . determined not to abandon her heart's choice, 
^nder any circumstances* 

. Return we to Lysander, who, after a time, awoke 
from his trance, and endeavoured* to call to mind 
why he was in that state, weak in body and lying 
upon the ground, with only the moonbeams to light 
his prison, partially admitted through ibe narrow 
grated window. Too soon he recollected what had 
happened, and the acute pang of remembrance almost 
overpowered returning animation; but with remem- 
brance came also the accompanying balm, his wife's 
tenderness and faith; and he felt convinced that she 
would never abandon him— that she would ultimately 
liberate him. This delightful conviction was new to 
him, for though he had believed Angelina generous 
and loving, he had not calculated upon so enthusiastic 
an enterprise as she had attempted. He had, perhaps 
modestly, not deemed himself worthy of such devoted- 
ness, and had heretofore experienced somewhat of de- 
spair, when day after day succeeded and he still re- 
mained a prisoner. Upon his attempting to rise, he 
became sensible of his womxd, which even bled anew 
with the movement. Lysander could not but marvel 
at the barbarity which had left him thus wounded. 
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without allowing him thekaflt assistance. He rose, 
and endeavoured to stanch the blood with some 
linen; and finding himself very thbstyand faint, drank 
of the water which stood in his room, and lay down on 
the bed. Life was still precious — ^the warm-hearted 
Angelina wished its preservation. Again he thought 
over her perfections, her beauty, courage and playful 
sweetness ; qualities that shone conspicuously in her 
late assumed disguise. Thus pleasantly musing, sleep 
came in furtherance of his restoration, and this recent 
events mingled so forcibly with his sliunb^rs, as to 
make them appear again enading-^his old habit of 
sleep- walking was renewed. He rose from the bed, 
thinking to fulfil his appointment with Angelinar^- 

Wby comes she not?'' murmured he in his sleep. 

Perhaps she dcpects me in her room,'' thought he, 
in answer. ^^ I remember somethpgof her saying the 
key was left on the outside of my door." I have before 
said, that Marco and«his men, considering Lysander's 
wounds as either mortal or unfitting him for action, 
had left him in his chamber, where afterwards, through 
forgetfulness ijgfarutality, they had forborne to visit 
him, or take hmlto his recovery. Fatigued with their 
exertions, and elate with success, they had caroused 
plentifully, and were now sleeping aS the effects of 
their intemperance^ 

Their being in this state may account for the neg- 
ligence which favoured Lysander's sleeping determi- 
nation of repairing to Angelina's room ; for the lock 
opened to his hand, and had evidently been left un- 

R 






ili2 THB TWO LYSANBEBS; OB, THK ^ 

fastened since the affi-ay. On went our sleep-walkn^S 
I with cautious step suited to his purpose, but destitute 
L of tfaat waking discernment whicli wonld have remiiid- 
I ed him that he was ignorant where the apartment of 
( fais wife lay. It was a blessed chance he strayed not 
I uito that belonging to his gaoler, for he hesitated at 
I the door as if considering ; then, by some citiioui 
I and sudden freak of thought, turned away abruptly^ 
w and mounted a few steps leading to a turret, where 
I'lay Dorabella, the beautiful daughter of Marco. Not 
I doubting this to be the chamber of hia wife, he enter- 
ed. The interior of II Torre Mare was desolate and 
black enough, all save this turret, which had been 
fitted up with the utnioKt care and elegance for the 
reception of a chDd whom Marco loved even i 
i tiian gold and adventure. It was a lofty and spaci-!,! 
I ous bed-room, into which Lysander intruded, hnnj 
I ffith the finest tapestry, representing a shady grovt 
f.jfichly but fantastically interspersed with Sowers i 
everj' season and country, except in two recesses ( 
rither side of the room, where the tapestried subjecbf 
were suited to the different purposes for which ead 
was destined, A beautifnl group, {wrought doubtlct 
by pious hands) depicting the nativity of Christ, plai 
ly indicated this one on the right to be an oratory^ 
which was fiirther confirmed by the rosary, cruci& 
and embroidered cushions, and the solemn light »hei 
over all through a stained glass window, embellislu 
with saints, martyrs, &c. &c, while the other recees, 
equally opposed in situation as in its decorationsy 
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glowed with the story of Leda and the godlike swan. 
The chairs were of crimson damask, in carved gilt 
frames; baskets of flowers stood on the window; and 
on the table wei% Ijdng various toys and knacks for 
woman's use, a mandoline and an embroidering frame. 
Across the entrance of this boudoir was a crimson silk 
curtain, which, though at present looped up with 
rich gold cord and tassels, could be let down at plea^ 
sure, to secure the privacy pf this retirement; while 
an exquisite figure of the wingejd Mercury appeared 
mong its folds, as the gu^diao uid promoter of her 
slumbers. Nor did the magnificence of the bed fall 
short of the surrounding splendour and luxury, - It 
stood in a raised alcove,. and was in form a cfnopy ; 
its rich hangings of green^ stairred with gold^ sup-* 
ported by silver i^herubim, ll?ie oounterpaiie was to 
correspond^ ilnd. the snow-white sheets and pillow 
covers were edged with the finest Valenciennes lace. 
Within this downy .nest lay Dorabella sleeping. 



'' Her tily band her rosy cheeks lies utider« 

'^ Cozening the pillow of a lawful kiss ( 

" Which, thenefore angry, seems to part in sunder, 

*' Swelling on either side to want his bliss, 

** Between whose hills her head intombed is ; 

•— "■i^i»"i""«"— ■•— "^s"— — ■^^^■^— ■■"■■-^^■~^^. "Ill 1 
** Without the bed her other fiur hand was 
*' On the green coverlet, whose perfect <white 
*' Shew'd like an April daisy on the grass, 
'* With pearly sweat, resembling dew of night. 
'* Her eyes like marigolds had sheathed their light, 
«' And canopy'd in daikness sweeUy lay, 
" Till they might open to adorn the day. 
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" Her hair like golden threads play'd with her hrealli — 
" modeat wantong, wanton modesty I — 
" Shewing life's triumph in the map of death, 
" And death's dim loolt in life's mortality; 
" Each in hev «1eep themselves so beautify, 

" Ab if between them twain there were no strife ; 

" But that life liv'd in death, and death in life. 



But, all regardless of tlie sweet sleeper, Lysander 
passed on to' the fiirthennost side of the apartment, 
and entered the receaa which I have before described 
as approptiated to the lady's boudoir. After a mo- 
ment's pause he seated himself; and throwing hia arm 
carelessly on the table, inadvertently struck the strings 
of the mandoline, which emitted a lovr, wild note or 
two. Their sound aroused him, and with a sudden start 
he awoke, bewildered and amazed at the new scene 
wherein he found himself. The clear moon-light, 
further aided by the rays of a lamp which stood bura- 
ing near the bedside, soon convinced him that he had 
exchanged his prison for Elysium. 

While yet perplexed in the lingering remiuns of 
sleep, endeavouring to account for this sudden tran- 
sition, his eye fell upon a miniature, which, upon fur- 
ther inspection, he ima^ned represented himself. — 
Doubting his perception, he took it to the limap, that 
he might examine it yet more narrowly — the features 
were surely his own- Some persons might have 
deemed the counterfeit too handsome j others, that it 
lacked the grace and spirit of the original ; hot if any 
uncertainty remained with Lyaander, it vanished on 
perceiving his own name enamelled on the back. — 
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From whence came this picture^ and to whom could 
it belong ? I know not whether, during his contemr- 
plation, he thought aloud, and thereby disturbed the 
slumbers of Dorabella i but while he was still (Narr 
cissus-like) gazing at himself, she awoke, and felt not 
a little alamt and surprise on perceiving a man so 
near her bedside at this lonely hoiur of night. A moi- 
ment's glance however reassures hier.— " Caa ^t be? 
It is, it is, Lysander i'^ Raising herself gently _on her 
elbow, she drew the curtain partly before her^ and 
softly spoke his name h — he starts, without perceiving 
from whence the voice proceeds. *■ Lysander, why 
come you hither?" she mildly demanded. — ^Again 
he looks around, and his eyes meet her's just seen 
above the screen her maidenly precaution had raised 
between them. But she has nought to fear ; a truer, 
or more gallant spirit breathes not than he who stands 
before her; at once deferential, tender and bravjs. He 
answered, '^ Lady, (for such your voice • announces 
you) if you know me, as by your mention of my namp 
seems evident, you can better answer that question, 
why I am liere, and kosw brought hither." '^ Lysander, 
does not my voice and the portrait you now hold iu 
your hand cause you to recognize me?" ^^ Surely 
1 cannot be deceived," he returned, eagerly starting 
forward, " that voice is not my Angelina's ?" " Ah ! 
m^*^ sighed the disconsolate lady, sinking .down, 
^^ must it be -ever tlias ? Angelina's name for ever i 
Yet why then seek me here, where I had hoped . tp 
have avoided hearing of my more fortunate rival, and 
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lo have concealed my own mortification and auSt 
-ings ? It is most unworthy, most un^ncrous in yt 
Lysander." Thus saying, she hid her face in the 
Jow and sobbed passionately. " Lady," answered he^ 
f* your knowledge of my name, and yonr strange ac- 
■cusations — this pleasant chamber, so different from 
the one I lately inhabited, appear like some mysterious 
Bnd perplexing dream ; and auch I would persuade 
[ Inyeelf is my puzzling Bituation, did not my senses 
convince me that I am walking, and that tny pulse 
:t>eats truly and healthfully. It grieves me infinitely 
I 'to see you lamenting thus ; the more so, as, from tl 
I peculiarity of our situation, I dare not approach 
I and testify the sympathy with which my heart 
I ^netrated, but remain passive and apparently insen- 
' irible, lest you should deem me deficient in that re- 
spect which is due to you. I beseech you therefor^ 
lady, forbear this grief, and inform me in what I ci 
serve you; and above all, why the name of Angelini 
my legal and ill-uaed wife f " " Is the lady Angelins' 
■then your wife?" " Unfortunately for her, she is so. 
' cTo that circumstance she owes a knowledge of mi»- 
fortune which she would otherwise have escaped 
and now a contused remembrance strikes me, tbat 
come hither seeking to escape home through' hi 
means; and yet I remember me that she was carried 
off forcibly by her uncle. Merciful Heaven ! grtnt 
my misfortunes have not bewildered my brain, th* 
the thoughts I utter are not fantastic and confused." 
" Lysandcr," saidthc lady, " when we last pitrted, 
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my .manlier might appearhaughty and repidsive; yet 
you well know my love had previously be^n ardent 
and entire, my hand and fisdth plighted to you trust* 
ingly and unreservedly; was it, therefore, to be ex- 
pected you should forsake me so easily,, or resent 
for ever a womanly and momentary fit of jealousy and 
impatience ? Yet these reproaches avail not j you are 
lost to me for ever. Moreover, you speak unhappily : 
let me then alleviate insteafi,of adding to your sorrows. 
Said you not you were here a prisoner ? Have you 
offended my father ? If so, and you desire to be frcfe, 
I can assist you. Beneath the' anas^ on this^ side of 
the bed, is a door which communicates with a stair- 
case, at the foot of which is a doer opening at oiX9e 
on the be^ch. I cannot but inarvd What cir^^oxn- 
stances placed here in donfiaetuerit one whoin I so 
lately left free and powerftil at Venice. Yet I desire 
not an explanation-^losenot the moments which may 
be so necessaly to your safety— farewell ! and blessings 
follow you,'* ^^ Generous lady !'* replied Lysander, 
^^ however anxious I may be to quit these ^^s, I 
cannot leave you without further developing; , the 
strange mixture of truth . and mystery attached td 
your words. This porfxdot bears my name and some- 
what of my resemblance, yet know I not where it was 
copied, nor did I ever give it to woman/*— i-^-^-*^ Alas. ! 
alas I this is manstroiis.** '^ Yet hearme, J^jT';. you 
talk of me as lately residing atf^V^enice, free and power- 
ful. I quitted that city a ruined man, some weeks 
since, and iniaguied I left not a sympathizing or 
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friendly muid to mourn me ; the noble-hearted Ac^a-v^ 
liua, heedless of my bankrupt fortune, or ratber b8- 
suming that goddess's function, bestowed herself 
upon me, rich in excellencies of every description. 
Her family, who had destined her for another, unable 
to shiike her constancy', conveyed me hither as a pri- 
soner ; and, I fear, ftith even blacker deatgns. This 
very day my faithful wife found means to enter 11 
Torre in the disguise of a youth ; and we had nearly 
secured our escape, when her uncle appeared and 
separated us ; for, alas 1 my weak arm was unaUe to 
prevent him. Lady, when I think of all her suffrr- 
ings, her fears for me, the importunities— nay worse- 
she may undergo to win her from me and marry ano- 
ther, I grow desperate ; my brain seems to nrndden, 
and I feel wiU not be able to endure the atn^gle, if 
longer protracted. Thus much I have said of myself ; 
>tyou may perceive, however appearances may de> 
, some strange mistake leads you to charge me 
Jpith fickleness and want of faith. Could I but gain 
Lido, I might yet prevent the fiirther misery of my 
Angelina, and the Abbate Oeraldi's being imposed 
upon. He is a holy man, and would not bsaist )ai«o 
flagrant an act of injustice as to tjeparate me fron 
my beloved ^Vngeluia, even thougkhis nephew sbould 

[ain her and her vast possessions." > 

' Who then are you, if not Lysander of IJdo,,^ 
' Abbate's nephew i or father why do you speak Oftii 
there could be two Lysanders f " " Ah ! thence rare- 
ly arises the misunderstanding — there are two Lytwi- 
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de^ perhaps even alike in person. Lady^ when you 
addressed me^. did you not believe me Lysander of 
Lido?" '^'Certainly; can it be piossible that two^mea 
resemble each oiherc so nearly, and yet be dfaftittdi? 
Ah \ what May I not have discovered of my ftkdteh 
fondness to a stranger, and how unmudenly must 
have appeared my conduct ; yet, I beseech you, think 
not uncharitably of me/' ** Believe me, lady^ I were 
unworthy the interposition of heaven, (wht^h-'lhis 
meeting seems to warrant) if I coidd deem you augllt 
but good and generous ; as a proof of which, I make 
it my earnest request, that you will allow me to take 
you from this place^ which can never be a proper h0|te 
for you. Yda ^mentioned Venice; to your friendfif tlMe 
I will conduct you ; and ii^ as I understood, yoiu* W^ftd 
is plighted to the Abbate's nepbew, might iiotljMiir 
presence aid my cause with Mm, and ensure oui^)9ftt- 
tual happiness?" This, at first, appe^r^ a dtjraage 
proposal; but Dorabella, who had hitherto resided 
away from her father, poss^sed no . very glowini^ 
sen&nents of filial duty, and had been much disquiet- 
ed upon her arrival the preceding day wiUi the savtt^ 
aspect of 11 Torre Mare and its inhabitants; wfaldfih 
too fully corroborated the testimony of Lysander, tki^ 
it w^ oceamonally subservient, as well as its owner, 
to suspicious purposes. 

' ''Educltted at Lido by an amiable female, with whom 

jOklarco had placed her, she felt little other affeetibii 

toftrards him but as to a good-natured, merry visitor, 

who loaded her with presents and endearments, she 
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knew not wherefore. From childhood sh^ had been 
iatimate with Lysander of Lido, who dolighted to find 
in her a refuge and resource from the gloom of the 
wnr&ntj where Abbale Geriddi, his uncle, (some:Baid 
hk fiUher) being the superior, brought Itfm up. No 
restraint was ^id upon their growing affection by 
Paulina, her friendly gouyemante, who dreaded the 
day when Marco might recall his daughter from h|sr 
{guidance^ and who hoped that, by marrying l)er to the 
young Lysander, she at once secured for her pupil 
lu^iness and liberty^ which a residence in II Torre 
she wisely judged would not procure* Every thing 
went on happily until an union was projeofeted between 
the lady Angelina and the Abbate's proteg^. He^ Who 
dared not own his heart was given to Porabella, made 
a thousand pretences and delays, and won upon her 
GCMilidence even to contracting their hands and ex* 
changing of rings; but, in an evil hour, Dorabella, 
thinking he presumed upon their situation, that he 
was grown careless of her love, since so lightly won, 
(silly lady, who had been years a wooing) encouraged 
a. jealous- feeling, and spoke perversely and bitterly. 
They (juarelled; and before they had leisure to repent 
and be reconciled, were hurried both to Venice ; Ly^ 
«ander, to meet Signor Francesco ; and Dorabelli^ 
her father. Both, from peculiar circumstances, re^ 
inained in that city some time, and even met repeat- 
edly ; but the lady, continuing to wear a show of 
haughtiness, and the gentleman of indifference, no re- 
conciliation took place. Dorabeiia knew that Ange- 
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lina was the obstacle to theimdshes; sod/thk had 
caused so violent a paroxysm of sorrow on her part, 
apon hearitig Lysander mention the tiame, being 
fully persuaded sK^ discoursed with her own 'fo'^er, 
who was wedded to this rival. But, upon listening to 
bis explanation; her hopes tevived^ and she saw all 
the benefit her presence might afford to Lysander of 
Vtifaice and the lady Angelina, with the ultimate pro- 
spect of happinless to herself, in frustrating the wicked 
devices of Signor Francesco. Naturally generous tiiid 
hopeful, her determitiation was soon taken, antf ishe 
consented to accompany Lysander of Venice to the 
Abbate's. Directed byDorabella, Lysander soon found 
the turret staircase, at the foot of which he waited, 
while she arose and dressed herself. A short i3iiie 
sufficed for preparation, having fastened the chamber 
door communicating vnth the interior of II Torre, 
To prevent interruption and a premature discovery, 
she ejaculated a hasty petition at the feet of the Virgin 
for protection and assistance, (Dorabella was a pious 
Catholic) and then joined Lysander. Having ascer- 
tained that no one was without, they proceeded across 
the sandy way t6 the wood which Angelina had so 
lately traversed. While the moon-light served, their 
way ^s tblei*ably easy 5 but at length this foiled, arid 
they fouiid themselves bewildered in the thickest of 
the wood, without other light than that of the stars, 
which was of little avail through the heaped and in- 
terwoven boughs. A summer's night however under 
an Italian sky was a thing not to be so much dreaded, 
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especiaUy as the day:WO«ld soon break, a cold white 
Hue already markiiig itg approach in the horizon. — 
Some fears might indeed lurk in the heart of the ladyj 
of (obbers, snakes, and undefined shapes aii4 dangers ; 
but of her companion she had none. She knew he 
was devoted to another ; her own thoughts were re- 
plete with scenes of reconciliation and renewed ten- 
derness. I can only account for this truBtingness,'(8o 
unlike our English dames) in that she was an Italian, 
and believed in guardian angels and In Madonna* By 
the merest chance, they rested at the fountain where 
Angelina had tarried; and they determine to abide in 
this leafy covert until it became lighter^ Scarcely 
ha4 they noticed, through the imperfect twilight, how 
beautiful was this spot, when they were aware of the 
^w tread of horses, and the sound of persons dis- 
coursing in a low tone* Lysander encouraged his fair 
conjypanion (who was well nigh sinking with terror, 
doubting not that they were pursued by her father) 
with the probability of their being, unobserved, if they 
remained quiet and kept dose. But in this they were 
disappointed; their sight quickened by apprehen^n, 
and accustomed to the gloom, easily discerned two 
persons approach, who advanced into the same recess 
with themselves, dismounted and tied their horses to 
the trees. ^^ It is quite impossible, Signor, said a 
soft, sweet voice, that we should be far astray from the 
right path. I hear the trickling of the fountain, and 
doubt not we are in that delightful spot where I in- 
formed you I first met Marco, and from whence our 
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road lies direct; neverthelesB^ if you desire, we will 
remain until sunrise, before we proceed*" >^^ it will 
certainly be more prudent, answered the other; and 
wbile we rest, you will oblige me by contintimg your 
narrative, which has much interested and astonished 
me.'^ During this short dialogue, Dorabella continu- 
ed to shake with apprehension, which the name 6t 
her father tended to increase — ^moreov^r, she perceived 
Ly Sander trembled almost as much as herself. 

The soft speaker thei^ resumed, evidently continu- 
ing a previous discourses— '' When I found resiBtaace 
and entreaties useless, i resigned myself patienti|^, 
until heaven should further assist me, for I felt assur- 
ed my poor endeavours would not long renudn Un- 
supported by its divine influence. Finding mer coin- 
posed and subdued in spirit, my uncle spoke more 
mildly, and assured me, that if I would but consent to 
marry the man my faimly had chosen fb^ me, no karm 
should be offered my beloved one, provided he would 
swear to yield me up and retire, while yet the affair 
was known but to a few, and live in Greece upon an 
annuity- they would allow him. Observing I remaini^ 
^lent, he told me my determination must be quickly 
made; for that within an. hour we should arrive wh^« 
you, Signor, were waiting — ^that in case I refused my 
consent to thepvi(^K>sal, he would immediately procei^d 
to^ a coiivisnt, where I must remain for life without the 
smallest hope of ever leaving it ; my name and me- 
liiory forgotten by every one, as he himself would 
give out that 1 had died of a fever, and was hurried 
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privately, to avoid infection. In vain I begged for 
time, aiid urged the iinpoasibility of tran^ferriog af- 
fections so suddenly aud unreasonably. He wasobsti- 
uate and remorseless. I then resolved to see you, 
and, by an appeal to your generosity, endeavour tii 
avert the frightful alternative of treachery or a living 
death. I gave a sort of sullen consent to receive you 
favourably ; bul; my uncle, guessing perhaps my pur- 
port, bade me beware how I forfeited iny word with 
him ; — that should I discover the least of what had 
happened, my future husband would treat me mlh 
the utmost cruelty in revenge; although he would 
never forego his claim upon me, lest he should offend 
his protector, upon whom was Ms only reliance. This 
account was most disheartening ; but, as it was like- 
wiee my only resource, I met you, Signor, and have 
not been deceived in the reliance I placed upon your 
resemblance to my dear, unhappy Lysander." " Ma- 
dam," returned her companion, " you must not at- 
tribute my conduct solely to generosity; my hearth 
long been given to another, which can alone e 
the reluctance 1 have shewn to an union with youraf 
The beautifiil daughter of Marco, but a stranger to It 
vices, is my affianced bride. Hesitating to avow s 
engagement to the Abbate, lest she cruelly ii 
that to neglect which was the effect of my love, i 
being precipitate, I should involve her in the ( 
I apprehended. Hopeless of conciliating the a 
mtitden, I consented to visit you at Padua, and 1 
lievc, through the eagarneas of Siguor Francesco, ^ 
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passage was secured on board a borchiello, and part 
of my luggage sl^t tlilther* I w^ prevented from 
following, by learning that you were ill'; and being 
then eagerly engaged in pursuit of a reconciliation 
with Dorabella, who arri^^d at this time in Vehic^ 
I was not very anxious to ascettain your sefcovery:-- 
Yesterday I was surprised by the arrival of Abb&te 
Geraldi^ who^informed me that the liady AngeUnft 

would be at the little village of =• that evening 

whom I must instantly espou^e^ if I expected his furr 
ther countenance and support. Finding me avei^ 
he pleaded his age and past kindness, beseeching me 
not to make him for ever miserable. Having wnfng 
from me, by these means, arehictant consent^ he gav^r 
me not time to retract, but left me a prey to bitter 
and contending emotions; already I repeistedtny |>ro^ 
mise, and thought to hazard a similar experiment ^itH 
the one you meditated. We met $ your distressful 
appeal touched me deeply; but I well knew those w» 
had to circumvent, and dissembled the interest I really 
felt, lest our tyrants shotdd have had th6 refnotest 
suspicion of a cdUusion between usj assuring th6nk 
that eady in the ihbrfding 1 would be in ltttendto^0 
to claim youi* hand. I'know youthofughtnclennfeeln 
ing and imgenerdns^ tttged on by the base love ctf 
wealth and revienge. But, seeing that I have redeemr 
ed my honbur, by removing you. from the cruel mart 
chinations of your uncle^ together with this frank 
avowal of my tinalterablelote foi^ another, I trust, lady, 
to deserve your better opinion. And no^liet us consider 
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how we can best iissist your husband. Said you not tH| 
Dorabella had arrived at 11 Torre Mare }" 
Marco mentioned it tome himself." " Dorabella iii 
generous us she is beautiful : I feel confident of her 
good offices for you both ; towards me alone is she 

b- fickle and tyrannical." 

The trembling of our first comers, you may be aure, 
was not lessened by what they overheard ; for I sup- 

I pose it is needless to tell you, that the eweet spea 
was Angelina, and her companion, Lyssander of L 
lover to Dorabella. 

"Courage, lady, whispered Lysander of Venice, (1 
voice almost breathless with agitation) our troubM 
are at an end ! these are Angelina and your Ion 
We must discover ourselves and complete their s 
faction." " Some one lurks here," said Lysander \ 
Lido : " Speak InstEuitly, or I will fire in the directifl 
from whence the voice proceeds," Be not rash, : 
^wered a kind female voice, if you wish happiness I 
the lady Angelina. 

" Ah ! is not that the voice of Dorabella ! or do i 
spirits of the wood jest with me ?" " All natuH 
kind and aiding to lovers," replied Lysander of Veii$ 
coming forward with his fair companion, 
alone seeks to mar content and happiness ; witness d 
fortunate meeting, which seema efi'ccted in this blissl 
bower purposely to remind us that love reigns trim 
phant amidst leafy shades and the still calm enjon 
inents of a couTitry life, dear Angelina ! al^er all we 
have endured." 
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She sprang to his embrace; and the kind twilight 
discovered not their passionate eridearnientsV 

O the glory 
Of two united hearts like her's and mine I 
Let poring book-men dream of other world;} ; 
My world and all of happiness is here. 
And I'd not change it for the best to come* 

Ford* 

Dorabella and her lover were too well convinced of 
•each other's love longer to delay their happiness. — 
Contrition and satisfaction made their respective con- 
fessions perfect; and it was agreed that, to prevent 
further inturruption to the quiet of Angelina and her 
husband, (of course for no other motive) they should 
be united at the first convent they met with. Dorabella 
could not refuse so urgent a plea, especially as Ly 
' sander of Venice, smilingly, threatened to reveal what 
she had uttered in her chamber when she mistook 
him for Lysahder of Lido, if she refused compliance. 

Nothing happened to prevent this design; after 
which they all four sought the Abbate Geraldi, and 
found means so effectually to interest his kindlier 
feelings, as^^ftftt bhly to procure his forgiveness, but 
his affectiori^atid interference with Signor Michelli f6r 
the children" whom he had driven from their duty land 
wonted IbW.- The interruption to his domestic hap- 
piness which Signor Michelli had Experienced having 
sufficiently punished him, he wasglad to receive them 
again; and while he tenderly embraced his daughter, 
wondered how he could ever have had the cruelty' to 

S 
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thwart her slightest inclination. Many jokes pas 
concerning the night wanderings of Lysander, and the 
striking likeness his namesake bore him, which caused 
them to surmise they might be related by nearer ties 
then those of friendship. The Abbate had been in 
his youth a handsome man, and much admired by the 
ladies of Venice, who had sought him universally for 
It spiritual director. No one knew the exact relation- 
ship that existed between him and bis ^leve; it was 
certEua he loved Mm tenderly and designed him beir 
to his vast treasures, being himself at present nearly 
indifferent to the things of this world, high in the 
cbin-cb, and full of the odour of sanctity. 

Angelina and Dorabella remained fond and derated 
mistresses to their lovers, and affectionate friends to 
each other ; many were tlie delightful hours they 
passed together at the fountain in the wood, 1 
orer past anxieties and their happy terminstion. 



Florio having finished his story thus [deasantly, f 
ladies fell to beseeching and entreating that I should 
relate mine; and when I pleaded shortness of memory 
and doubts of amusing them, they well nigh c 
whelmed me with a torrent of plaj-ful abuse, e 
me law-breaker, recreant knight, luxurious drc 
that revelled in the honey of their discourse, and would 
add no sweets to the store. Fmding myself thus in 
danger of beuig, like that insect, expelled from the 
tiive even by the queen bees, I confessed that my ex- 
cuse waa a paltry evasion, which I should not have 
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admitted in another, and therefore would do my u(-^ 
ibiost to comply with die established la^^ but, as my 
reading had been very scant of late, begged I mfigh€ 
relate an adventure that befel me last sumfmer, which, 
though it lacked the incidents and regidarity of a 
written story, might, from its moral and veracious 
character, be found nearly as interesting. ^ Certainly,^' 
was the ready reply; " each one was at liberty to chuse 
the subject of his tale, and tell the best he mighty 
keeping always in mind the reward which h^ forfeited 
if his story were either utterly witlessy 6r wllfoBy vm^ 
amusing/' . 

^^ Ladies/' I answered, ^^ what I diall rislate hAs M 
pretension to wit, and is even too sad for such gentle 
hearts as yours ; yet, altiiough I think it not good or 
wise for true compassion to be ever aHiidst sdenes of 
misery, or listening to tales of harrowing di»treiisy 
wych are apt to blunt the edge of sensibility, or pain 
beyond the capability of i^sme endurance ; stilly om^ 
path through life being so constailtly bese€ with 
thofns and intrioadeSj it is scarcely possible taeseape' 
without a wound. In the fiite of our feU6w way^' 
farers at least, if calamity reach us notnfeaffer, we are 
sure to have occasioa for our sympathy and kinddessfv 
and therefore do I boH h good sometime* \A huma* 
nize our happier hearts, by viewing the sufferings of 
Others less fortunate than ourselves. It is^ iil' pursii^' 
anee of this way of thinking that occasionaUy I virit 
prisons and hospitals, lest, being rich and beaHhlvdi' 
myself, I shouM forget there ar^ beinga on thia etttii* 

S 2 
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destitute and sickly ; and this introduced me to the 
knowledge of a person, whose account of himself I 
thought so singular and so interesting as to be worthy 
of relation before this fair assembly. Last spring, 
returning one Sunday from a morning walk in Surrey, 
which the beauty of the season had rendered pecu- 
liarly refreshing, I passed by the Magdalen Hospital, 
upon the gate of which was notified that a charity 
sermon was to be preached there in aid of tne insti- 
tution. I have ever considered the beings relieved 
from this fund as having an especial claim upon my 
assistance, seeing that at least one half of them de- 
rive their misery from the selfish injustice of our sex; 
I went .in accordingly to contribute my mite. 

The sermon had commenced, and what remained 
was not remarkable either for pathos or originality ; 
it consisted principally of the old worn-out appeals to 
our usurious tendencies, of gaining interest a hundred 
fold for money lodged in the firm of Christ, interlard- 
ed with plentiful invectives against abandoned prosti- 
tutes, common-place warnings to young men against 
their wiles, (young women of course needed none 
against our innocent, helpless sex) together with a 
great display of affected pity towards fallen sisters, 
delivered in a cold, pharasaical tone, by one whose 
looks spoke abundantly of the enjoyment of the good 
things of this world, addressed to young men, who, if 
shame or justice were extant, would be likewise do- 
ing penance in a Magdalen as well as their frailer 
partners in promiscuous pleasures. t)ne exception 
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however I noted in a young man who sat under the 
pulpit, hiB head bowed to His knees, and ev^ry appa- 
rent sign of deep remorse or commiss^ation depicted 
in his gestures. I approached the place he occupied, 
interested-by the deep concern he manifested, (for it 
is rarely we meet with an enthusiastic display of feel- 
ings beyond mere boyhood.) The sermon being over, 
the plate was presented to me for my contribution — I 
gave it — ^the young man I was watching raised his 
head; I was struck with the beauty of his countenance, 
^nd the deep settled grief implanted therein; he ie*- 
posited a bank note in the plate and walked aw^y ; I 
looked at the note which the collector was unfolding-, 
it \rdB for one hundred pounds. ^^ Your preacher has 
touched home,^' whispered f to the man : '^ one hundred 
pounds is a good windfall." . ^^ Oh ! sir, we know the 
young gentleman very well by sight; he is the moat 
generous of our patrons, and does a power of good 
with his money/' He moved on, and J determined to 
follow the stranger; my resolution was however taken 
too late; he had quitted the church, and when I reach- 
ed the door had entirely disappeared. I ruminated 
all the way home on the probable cause of this young 
man's emotion, deUghted with his generous action. 
On my arrival in Great George-street, Westminstei^ 
where I lodged, I found H , my legal friend, wait- 
ing my return; he came to apprise me of disagreeable 

news : lady B had subpoened me upon the trial 

of one of her mtdd servants who had robbed her. The 
discoxispy of the theft had taken place while I was 
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staying at her maneiun, which made the good Udy 
I okII upon me as a witness in the affair, although at 
k the time, 1 had done my utmoet to mitigate, thinking 
I jSiere was Hot sufGcicnt cause for her wrath. I was 
I jteartily vexed at this untoward circumstance, as I had 
1 fixed to leave town the following day fur Dover, and 

v^ate law and all its perplexities. H cndeaToured 

I to console me, by offering his company to Guildford, 
^ where the assizes were held. I thought this very 
^ieadly, until 1 understood the rogue was enga^d to 
conduct the prosecution, and consequently it was no- 
thing out of his way ; still the fellovr is so amusing, 
Ifto sarcastic, and spleen-killuig, that I secretly it* 
K|oiced in the prospect of Iiis society, altliough in my ^ 
F Jpreaent humour 1 failed not to assure him, that he ' 
' was obliging himself by partaking my post-chmsb 
L nod that moreover I considered him little better than 
L & knave to meddle in this aSair of her ladyship'}^ 
L agUQst the poor serving maiden. He laughed, banter- 
ed, talked of law and its necessities, her ladyship'^ J 
good dinners and full purse, until he drew from n 
some of my best wine, over which our journey v 
settled for the following morning at nine o'clock.- 
Not to be tedious, ou the day of trial, her ladyshlft 
was very circumstantial and tiresome In her proofs 4 
vanished ribbands and gauzes ; besides a multiplicity 
of suspicions of a much worse nature, which wei 
however judged to be irrelevant, nlthough they doubfcrl 
less failed not to make due impression in an unfavour- 
sblc ratio for the prisoner. She was a pretty, modeB^ 
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l(x>king young woman^ \dbom vanity deemed rather to 
hare led to crime than a hardened, habitual indiffef'- 
ence to right and wrong; she wept profusely^ and wais 
scarcely intelligible in her replies to the counsel. I 
pitied her extremely, and could not conceal the reluc- 
tance I felt, when called upon to say aught that might 
criminate her further. In vain I was begged to speak 
out, assured that this was a case in which a noble 
family had been greatly injured ; ,that however un- 
willing they were to appear in this affair, yet never- 
theless it was sometimes necessary to make examples, 
d?c. ftc. Still I endeavoured rather to extenuate than 
aggravate; upon which one of the counsel for the pro- 
secution thought proper to remind me, that I was 
brought forward by her honourable ladyship agamst 
the girl, and not to plead for her. At this remon- 
strance, a person who was sitting on the bench ex- 
claimed, '' Shame ujpon yoo, have you no humanity, 
no mercy fi)r tiie poor! must all your sympathy be 
with the rich and titled Y* Every one looked upon 
the speakeT'-^I among the rest— ^-it was the young man 
I had observed in the Magdalen Hospital. 

Some confusion took place in the court in conse- 
quence of this interruption. The offended counsel 
puffed and blustered; talked much and learnedly of our 
country's laws; the respect due to them, seeing they 
were the bulwark of our freedom; collective wisdom 
of ages, and so forth. 

The judge interfering, begged brother Quibble 
would not be so warm : be believed upon his bonour 
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the young gentleman meant no harm^ and dared to 
say he would not refuse to express so much by way 
of apology, ^fhe young man arose and bowing grace- 
fully, said he was sorry if his words had appeared 
either contemptuous or disrespectful to the Court; but 
that he could not restrain the indignation he felt to- 
wards a, brow-beating advocate, who oppressed an 
ignorant, friendless woman, 

w *^ My lord/* he continued, " she has no counsel, no 
money to fe^ one; allow her all the favour her case 
will admit, for her adversary is powerful and mighty.*' 
T\m appeal made an evident impression upon, all, 
pr^nt, which her ladyship's friends pecceiving, de- 
manded thait the trial should proceed without further 
interruption. This being granted, the case for the pro- 
secution was soon after closed; and Hester, the, -poor 
waiting woman, called upon to plead in. defence. She 
looked confused and helpless, seemingly not under- 
standing the mandate; and when it was endeavoured 
to be explained to her comprehension, stammered out 
tbflkt Lord B — her ladyship's son, had promised to de- 
fend her throughout. Seeing her perplexity, the young 
man who had before interested himself in her behalf, 
a^dvanced, and begged he might be admitted counsel 
for the defendant. After some legal demurrings,. it 
wast allowed; and although he confessed. that befiare 
t^ati meeting he was ignorant both of the parties and 
of the pas*, yet so ably and so perspicuously did he 
ply his interrogations and cross-examinings, so clear- 
ly did he detect evasions and false colourings, so 
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forcibly did he demonstrate the litigious and crushing 
{^pirit which animated the prosecution, dragging to 
light by the way a hidden motive in the mother's 
jealousy of her son's partiality for Hester,— that an 
acquittal of the capital part of the charge was soon 
pronounced, limiting the offence to petty larceny or 
some such epithet. During all this time, I had leisure 
to contemplate this. extraordinary person. His form 
and features were beautiful and graceful beyond my 
expressing, and realized the poets imagery, ^^ severe in 
youthful beauty;'' his language and deportment were 
superior even to those of a gentleman; they marked 
the scholar and man of tasteful habits ; but his dress 
was plain and of coarse materials; it consisted of « 
loose black wn^ping coat, with the collar of his shirt 
falling over, thereby leaving uncovered his round and. 
polished throat, which, together with his curled and 
clustering hair, gave him the appearance of a Titian or 
a Rembrandt portrait. His expression while animated 
and speaking, during the scene I have described, was 
eneigy amounting almost to agitation ; his eyes shot 
out sparkles, and his cheek burned fiMrerishly; but 
when he had succeeded, no glow of triumph or smile 
of satisfaction ensued; he resumed the expression 
which seemed natural to his features, a patient, sted- 
fast melancholy; and in return for the girl's thanks, 
merely begged her acceptance of a little book, in 
which some judicious advice was written, and ^^ be good 
and happy for the future;" then, bowing gracefully to 
the bencli, briefly thanked the judge for his indulgence 
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aDdleft the court abruptly, no one knew whither. Th* 
feontents of the book, which the grateful girl's aato- 
|- luehment betrayed, were a few sheets of memorandum 
I paper; to one of which was pinned a ten pound bank 
Ee, and underneath the foUowing words written in 
I pencil: " Your cliaracter being tarnished in this neigh- 
! bourhood may prevent your getting employment; 
[ kfit this circumstance should tempt you to continue 
Litril conduct to supply the need you may thereby ex- 
I; Jlerience, accept the accompanying bank note : use it 
l;|lrudently, shun evil counaellora and the waya that 
rfeed to misery and a shameful death." I was disap- 
L panted in not having an opportunity of knowing mote 
itf ofie who had interested me so powerfully. Of all 
■^|4iQm I enquired, none knew aught concerning him, 
f W remembered ever seeing him before; I was there- ' 
obliged to snspend my curiosity and leave Guild- 
ford without advancing a step further in the acquaint^ J 
ance I so much deaired. To console myself, I deter-^ 1 
mined to Jiccompliah my journey to Dover, which tbU. J 
trial had protracted, and accordingly, two days 
I was seated snugly at the Shakespear Head tavern iQf 
fliat city, indulging before a lai^ fire, which the fresh*fl 
ness of the evenings, " winter still lingering in the liq 
of spring," made a genuine Engliah luxury, 
fond of Dover; I know its streets are dark and m 
its inhabitants proud, puritanical and over-r 
but ita majectic heights serve as a relief to the oxM 
and its sea and smugglers redeem the other, 
love to lie along the edge of those pinnacles and thin] 
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of Shakespear, and how the place might look in lus 

days. Oh ! that I could see with his eyes^ and feel 

some of those thick-coming fancies that transported 

him. So faithful is his description, it is evident the 

natural beauties of the place remain nearly as when 

he grouped them in his celebrated description ; the 

selfrsame dizzy height, its toppling-down tendencies; 

the very same litde bark that diminished to his view, 

may be seen dancing in the sparkling sea beneath ; 

all ia tbeve save the divine master poet, and his spirit 

yet breathes around, and hallows the spot, notwith^ 

standing military roads destroying the picturesque, 

and martial regulations shutting you out at every 

turnipg. I love the castle hill likewise, and the fine 

bird's-eye view of the town and sea from thence^ per-* 

hap9 Unequalled in its kind. I sometimes wandev 

thitijier and endeavour to fancy back the baronci b6ld 

of our conqueror, and the chivalric dplendour of their 

day s. But in vain ; a nearer view convinces too pbdnly 

of its poeaent forsaken and abused condition'; above 

all, the dismal tinkling of that miserable little hell, 

pulled by the debtors, reminding you of shackles and 

imprisonment when you are naidway between earth 

and heaven, and had hoped all was firee on the summit 

of that breathing hill, as the healthful air that blows 

around ; their poor.tibin hands thrust through the barn, 

denotes a claitoious earnestness that is more appalling 

than words.. I felt.it so- the day I. went thither, and 

gave my mite with a feeling not purely benevolent. 

^fheir misery had intraded itself on: my picture, had 
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shocked and driven away my complacency. I quick- 
ened ray pace that I might lose sight of them and my 
irritation; but I had not proceeded far when a new 
subject of vexation was forced upon me* Instead of 
a ^ant with his mace, or a dwarf with a m^c horn, 
or at least a seneschal of the castle, stately and cere- 
monious, to announce my coming and usher me into 
the presence of knight or lady of the castle, a common- 
enough looking man demanded if I wished to see 
Queen Elizabeth's pocket pistol. Upon my staring iu 
his £Eice in reply, not comprehending the question, 
the little man proceeded to inform me, that after I had 
entered a certain avenue on the hill, itwas customary 
to. pay him, or one other of the wardens, four or five 
shillings to view the castle, ** What if I do not 
choose?" " Then, Sir, you must not proceed." — 
*^ Umph ! this is English liberty ! paid for at every step ; 
a fee to see the king's country house which the nation 
provides. But I may refuse to comply with extortion, 
and that is something." Muttering thus, I turned 
my back upon the hungry warden and descended 
the hill; but lest the spirit of avarice had suggested 
the refusal, I determined the prisoners should be bet- 
tered by my discontent, and advanced with my five 
shillings to the box ; close by. which I observed a 
yoimg man looking pitiously up at the grated window, 
whom I immediately recognized as the successful 
pleader at Guildford, and the liberal benefactor of the 
Magdalen. Determined not to be baulked this time 
in making his acquaintance, I accosted him, and began 
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a condolence upon tbe wretched inhabitants of the 
castle, and the strange perversion 6f converting a 
palace into a jail and a den of thieves. " And yet," 
he replied, ^^ many within those walls are happier 
than the monarch they dispossess, having kind and 
affectionate hearts united with theirs equally suscep- 
tible of such feelings* I discoursed with a smuggler 
yesterday, who expects the sentence of death to be 
passed upon hini : he appears undismayed, nay, even 
unmindful of his fate: all his 'thoughts are dccupi^ 
by the idea of a young woman whom he has lately 
married, and who passes most of her time with him 
in such a tender iiltercourse as might grace the mos]; 
refined station." "You seem, sir/* said I, " to haYint 
these abodes of vice and isorfow, and, like anotheif 
Howard, to assuage and lull the terrors of the guilty 
and imprisoned," 

" All are not free from criine," he replied, solcfninly, 
^^ who walk at larg^^-^in^y afoul and murderous soul 
may be found out of a dungeon ; I myself (looking at 
these poor wretches just shown through the grating) 
feel that Justice has not done her work, in suffering 
me to breathe the pure air of heaven, while these ture 
pent in close unwholesome walls for a fiew poor pounds 
their'necessity most likely denied. But I have it here, 
he continued, pressing his clasped hands on his breast^ 
the worm that never dies, the sting that nought ean 
extract or heal." I felt moved at his words. ** Pardon, 
sir,^' said I, ^^ that I should unadvisedly though un- 
intentionally have called up painf^ remembrahces ; 
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I lately witnessed an extraordinary display of 
xeal and courage in the cause of the poor and un- 
friended ; 1 allude to Hester the persecuted girl at 
Guildford, whom you so ably and so nobly defended 
against her rich and merciless prosecutrix." " i re- 
collect the circumstance, and that you, sir, endeavour- 
ed topalliate the girl's mlBtake: youacted from prin- 
ciple, I merely from the observance of a solemn vow, 
which enjoins me to aid and succour the forlorn and 
outcast of society." " You Iieep your vow religious- 
ly," answered I ; "all of us are under the same obli- 
gation, if we but remember the simple and natural 
precept of doing as we would be done by ; but how 
few huve the active philanthropy requisite, how few 
the magnanimity." " Excuse me, sir, that I interrupt 
you, and remove the nuBtake you seem to have im- 
bibed relative to my motive of action i no philanthro- 
py, or magnanimity, actuates me in the daily relief 
I afford my fellow-creatures ; a dreary penance 
pels me on, calls me from society and what I lovi 
better — books and sweet knowledge — bidding me 
member, that the creature I cruelly murdered knew 
content and luxury, but led a life of Buffering 
hardship, her sweetness uncherished, her yeaxniuga 
after goodness crushed, her name abandoned with the 
vile and heartless." His voice trembled as he pro- 
ceeded, and something resembling madness shot from 
his dark eyes. My curiosity was strangely awakened 
to hear a man thus openly accuse himself of murder, 
uid, in the very bloom and perfectne^s of youtii, tori; 
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away fixMn its joys by the force (A an austere despw 
worthy a St. Francis or a St. DoBoinick; but although 
I loqged to bear the evoBts which could have wrought 
so sad a &te for one whom oatore apparently forxped 
in her bftppiest mood, yet tbe pity he had excited 
was si^erior, and bade me forbear aught that mig^ 
increase bis painful ieetiogSb I would have sppkjeii 
words of eonsolatioUi but idt that sorrows like his 
were too deep .for ordinary comfort^ and f^m^oned 
silent. ^^ StCQPg^/' h» l4 kngtb continued, his voice 
and features suhdoed to the patient^ melancholy cast^ 
I have hefere observed were tbdr usual expression^ 
^^ stranger,, in your msimer and conntenano^^ I have 
marked every sympHomdAbM^eJeni heart; to such 
a one I would Sm confide a rseqiiest wiiich my wast>r 
ing spirit convinces me death win soon enable you 
to fulfil. When I am no moie, witt^yoift distribute my 
riches, which are coosideraUe, to the uaea 1 have esH 
tirely appropriated them 2 I ask not that you, lUie me, 
should daUy explore the regums of vice and wretched^ 
ness ; xio, you have not merited sights of such utteo 
afflictioaai; but I would have you xnecely promise that 
the whole of my fortune sbaU be secured for eharitsr 
ble purfoses ; (EHipedaHy let it be given to those isH 
stitutions founded ej^ptessly for the miserable prostL* 
tute; bestow it liberally upon those who, sunk to the 
lowest degradation, IM liimted from society, reddest 
of shame and life ; let; mot even crime stay your hand^ 
for who knows the kind heut tinat has been ^en^eited,^ 
or the noble tb(9»gbt estranged from ho»mur? Proiwdse^ 



272 THB NARRATIVE OF RAYMOND. 

me that you will undertake thus much, and my ^pirtt 
will know the only consolation it has experienGed 
these many bitter years of my illspent existence." I 
gave my consent to discharge the trust he confided in 
me solemnly and truly. He drew from his {>ocket 
his tablets and writing materials^ and in a few words, 
"drew up a regular bequest of his property to me in 
case of death, to be employed entirely for charitftUe 
uses. After I had read and signed this^ be made a copy, 
"which he gave to me. '^ And now, my Mend,' ' he said, 
taking my hand, ^^ in return for your kindness to a de- 
solate being like myself, must I afflict your ears with 
the sad detail of those occurrences which forced upon 
me the wandering and Woeful life I lead, lest you 
should adopt the Opinion of those, who, understanding 
me not, deem that insanity directs my steps and re- 
gulates the measures I pursue ? To the world's opinion 
in general I am indifferent; I am careless though they 
call me enthusiast or fool : were I to explain the rea- 
sons of my conduct, but few would understand me, 
or allow their power. You, dear sir, have other feel- 
ings, and have a right to know more intimately the 
being you have relieved. Frequently I have thought 
to write down the singular vicissitudes of my life, 
which though not of long endurance has seen many 
fortunes, but never yet have I succeeded in the attempt : 
it required too much self possession to write a regular 
narrative ; but, as part of myself-inflicted penance, 
I will review the errors of my youth, and recall the 
agonies I inflicted upon a gentle woman, in as con- 
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nected a manner as my remorse will permit^ that you 
may understand the sacrifice of my entire wealth and 
energies are scarcely sufficient for the retribution 
due to her wron^. We seated ourselves on the steps 
of the hill overlooking the sea, which shewed bright 
and sparkling in the ^^ sunny sheen/' It was a gentle 
day of spring; the air smelt bland and wooingly ; the 
pale, sad countenance of my companion seemed the 
only thing forlorn in nature: I could perceive he felt 
the beauties of the scene and season; he uncovered 
his head, and bared his bosom to the wind; but, as if 
recalling himself from something too pleasant, he laid 
liis forehead on his hand, and resting the elbow upon 
his knee, began the following relation. 
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Nor, to say trnly, was he slow in common 
To accept the attentions of this lovely woman ; 
But then, meantime, he took no generous pains. 
By mutual pleanng to secure lus gains. 

In shorty the enjojrment of his own good pleasure. 
Was thanks enough and passion beyond measure f 

And, to his own omissions proudly blind, 
O'erlooked the pains she took to make him kind ^ 
And yet be angry if he found them less. 
He found reproaches in her meek distress ; 
Forcing her silent tears, and then resenting ; 
Then almost angrier grown from half repenting. 

Story of RiMiNf. 

She, dying. 

Shall be lamented, pitied, and excused. 

Of every hearer ; for it so falls out. 

That what we have we prize not to the worth 

Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lacked and lost. 

Why, then we rack the value, then we find 

The virtue, that possession would not show us 

Whiles it was ours : so will it fare with Claudio ; 

When he shall hear she died upon his words. 

The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 

Into his study of imagination. 
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And every loyely organ of her lif^ 

Shall come apparePd in more precious habit. 

More monng delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and prospect of his soul. 

Than when she liv'd indeed : — ^then shall he. mourn 

(If ever love had interest in his liver,) 

And wish he had not so accused her ; 

No, though he thought his accusation true. 

Shakespear. 



It is generally allowed, that we usually jaherit the 
good or bad dispositions of our parents ; . either im«- 
proving up^n the ori^nal stock, or carrying the pre^ 
dominant vices and failings to a dreadful completion. 
Thank God^ I have no ofiispring, lest tb^race of Inkles 
should be perpetuated fiom my rpot» This I xnenr 
tion, that you may understand I dai;e my wilful, and 
headstrong propensities partly to constitiitional de- 
fects inherited firom my parents. My &ther was the 
younger of twa brothers, whose family falling into 
decay, obliged the elder ta embark in mercantile con^ 
cems, and Leandro (my father) to accept of a situt- 
ation as tutor in the Duke of S— 's family* Hithi^rto 
he had lived in luxury and retirement, ia|ii4st the 
country and its eulogist poetry— he was ^n enthiist- 
astic admirer of both — and bnt ill-qualifiedr&r dep^SDr 
dence and the irksome duties of a teachers bis tiM^ 
was, however^ but a light one. A sickly apd only ^n 
was his pupil,, who^ required Uttle other of him than an 
agreeable comiilluiiQn. After a short ^me,. Ijeapdirp 
found that he coqld le^d iieerly as easy a l|fe: as tkat 
he had hitherto passed in the hQ^8e^of his £|tilMr^^ 

T2 
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at college. The young Lord Basil cared little for dry, 
hard study, and preferred listening while his tutor 
read aloud. By this means, Leandro not only enjoyed 
his favourite authors, but succeeded in giving his 
pupil an almost equal relish for their beauties. 

While in town, they lived nearly apart from the rest 
of the family, oh account of the young nobleman's 
delicate state of health, which forbade a participation: 

• • • ■ 

in late hours and crouded assemblies : but in the'coun- 
try, their studies were frequently interrupted by at- 
tendance upoji the ladies parties. The Lcyd Basil had 
two sisters^ both older than himself, conscious of ducal 
state and youthful beauty, as ever were liaugfaty dames; 
especially the elder, lady Amaranth, would frequently 
chide her sister Rosabelle, in that she departed from 
her dignity by talking so familiarly with the hand- 
some tutor, who, though a gentleman and an accom- 
plished scholar, lacked the advantages of title and 
exalted birth. It was remarked, nevertheless, that 
her ladyship was frequent in her visits to the library, 
where her brother usually sat of mornings, and that, 
when there, she seemed in no hurry to depart, having 
either some book to seek, or some passage to be ex- 
plained therein ; and that one evening she swooned 
outright upon hearing Leandro had been thrown from 
his horse, and his arm dislocated. Whether the duke 
perceived these symptoms, or conceived his son to be 
losing time over other books than Machiavelli or the 
Polite Miscellany ; but, rather suddenly, he informed 
his literary dependant, that although Basil and him- 
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self would much : regret his absence^ yet he could 
not in conscience consent to keep any longer such 
talents in obscurity, and therefore had consented to 
yield him up to the College of Dublin, where his good 
friend Lord G had appointed him one of the prin- 
cipal librarians. The unsuspecting Leandro thanked 
him for his goodneds, yet frankly avowed that he pre- 
ferred abiding in the duke's family^ where the friend- 
ship he bore his pupil so firmly bound him. This 
was rather too candid for so worldly a man as.the duke, 
who, judginj^ by himself, thought no one viewed au 
offer but through tiie optics of self-interest: he very 
cavalierly demanded if. feelings of a tenderer nature 
had not some share in his choice; and then, as he 
quitted the Apartment rather haughtily, bade' him 
prepare for an early departure. Enraged at the sus- 
picions, and more so at the manner, of hia patron, 
Leandro sat down to write a refusal tS the proffered 
bounty. While thus engaged, and in taking an affec- 
tionate leave of his amiable pupil, who lamented their 
separation as the greatest evil that could befal him, 
his Grace entered the room, and foi^tting the dignity 
of his usual manner, furiously abused Leandro for 
having stolen the affections of both his daughters, de- 
siring him instantly to. quit the house. In vain w^re 
Leandro's excuses and assertions, or the Lord Basil'^ 
entreaties and mediations, the duke would not listen 
to reason. At that instant lady Amaranth entered, and 
forgetful of her wonted haughtiness, advanced to the 
duke and begged to be heard. ^^ Your Gracc'9 violence 
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has drawn this alternative ttom me : had yo 
TCaled my affection to its object, althougit it eou] 
never be extinguished, yet would 1 have chosen % 
more delicate and worthy manner of offering myaell 

' to Le<uidro ; as it Is, tjeiiig of age and independent in 
lortane by the will of my aunt, I choose him from the 
rest of the world, and if he will, offer myself and i 
posseseions to hia acceptance, as a refoge i 
fiiOHc ills your Grace's anger would infallibly i 
Upon him." No threats, no supplications could mal 
the lady alter this determination: opposition ser 
only to strengthen her resolution ; and pride bA 
Once Bubdncd, love rendered her firm and eloquei 

" Toconclude,theduke not giving his consent,sheelop< 
with her lover, and they were married ; but they liirt 
not so happily as might have been expected I 
his gratitude and her disinterested love. He mn 
mistresses of his books and study; — she expected col 
stant homage and attention, and was jealons of tin 
attraction ; gratitude was a word abhorred by her; a 
wanted to be loved for herself alone, (oh ! the foilj^ 
that constant mistake) and when Leandro gencroi^ 
waved his own predilection to accompany her t 
Ecenes of amusement and festivity, she accused b 
self of vanity and selfishness, and tormeutvd tU 
both with fears of his being xreary and diasatisSi 
Thus was I bom the offspring of pride and pa6^on;4 
gemeroiiB yet luxurious and wilful spirits, which coi 
bined have doubtless formed the strange admixture 
that pervades my composition ; constant aapirattons 
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after the good and glorious things- of our nature, yet 
eternally deviatijig into a selfish, tyrannical, and de- 
basing conduct* But whatever misgivings might 
exist in my parento' minds, of their not forming each 
other's perfect happiness, witli regard to me, there 
were none: I was a constant theme of delight and 
admiration to boUi. My father, from my earliest child-* 
bood^ sought to inspire me with love and veneration 
for bis darling poets. My mother, herself most beau- 
tiful and majestic, would, sit for hours recoimting to 
me tales of magnificence and luxury that might have 
rivalled the Arabian Nights' Entertainments. Doubt- 
less, my pride and egotism were increased by these 
methods ; and thus 'I went on until my tenth year, 
when a malignant fever carried off .my father in less 
than a we^, leaving me solely to the care of a mother, 
who suffered neitiber constraint nor opposition to reach 
the image of her beloved Leandro, (for so her fondness 
deemed me), although, judging firom my subsequent 
conduct, I may be supposed rather to resemble her 
faulty character than my father's amiable tendencies. 
At the age of twenty, I was as perfectiy initiated in th6 
town as most jroung men are at a much later period. 
Not t contented with being flattered a^d courted by the 
females of lady Amaranth's acquaintance, I kept an 
opera dancer, who desjused and j.ilted me. My hunters 
were spoiled by friends ; my money and credit borrow- 
ed by sharpers and impostors. But for occasional 
visits to my father's books and tiieir better influence, 
I must unavoidably have degenerated into the lowest 
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Kind merest profligacy. When I came of a^, 

notber put me in poaseasion of her large fortune, re- 
l-terving only to herself an annuity, which deprived her 
Lof all her former state and aplendour. 1 ^ould bin 
Lbave had this arranfrement otherwise; but she was 
^dy, and assured nie, that she with pleasure resign* 
fed her wealtli in aid of my enjoyments, but hoped I 
ivould shortly lay aside the follies of my youth, aud 
Fbecome more worthy the father I resembled. This 
I was the first time she had ever expressed any disap- 
I probation of my conduct ; and, unused to advice or 
, 1 bore this first essay very impatiently; but 
I when she further recommended my choosing a wife 
. pf her acquaintance, 1 testified my dislike to her 
I counsel in no verj- dutiful terms, and we parted 
tually dissatisfied and unreal son able. You will 
turally suppose, that this addition to my fori 
tended not to diminish my career of vice and 
[ On the contrary, they increased proportionably ; 
being weary of my French mistress, quitted ber 
pursuit of an actress, whose wantonness aod extra* 
vagance surpassed that of the other's; yet had 6)f4 the 
art BO effectually to persuade me of her undivided at- 
tachment, that I purchased her favours at a rate little 
less splendid than had she been the enchantress of 
Egj'pt, even when my faith became shaken as to her 
fidelity — when I discovered her to be cold aud heartless 
: — I still continued lavishly to contribute to her vanit 
and insolence, because she was the fashion, and. 
cause my idle companions envied mc her possci 
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Mff vanity was gratified in hearing it said, that no 
one drdve so diEehing- an equipage, or displayed such 
a blaze of jewels. In short, as she grew haughty and 
exacting, anti cold and ungenerous, by a perversit jr of 
my nature, I attached myself iiiore firmly to her, i]6i- 
til I was roused from this fooFs paradise by a warn- 
ing from my agent and steward, informing me, that 
my fortune would not much longer endure such re- 
peated attacks as itiy profusion demanded. Anna- 
bella (so was my mistress named) being apprised of 
my (Uleihnm, mth great indifference offered to free 
me from the expence of her establishment, and to 
accept* an offer made her by an acquaintance of mine, 
whom I both hated and envied. Rather than give 
.him this triumph, I proffered selling the reversion of 
lady Amaranth's jointure, and continuing our connex- 
ion. The artful woman then pretended that this jllali 
of our separation had been suggi^Bted by her anxiety 
for me: but from' that period^* icnowing tins resource 
would soon be exhaustedj' she daily dinlinished in 
ev^ii the shew of affection for me; whilst I, on the 
contrary, having "of necessity contracted many of^my 
other pleasures, haunted her dwelling and sociely in 
search of t9ie amusement and excitement I lacked 
otherwise. 

'By degrees our splendid mansion dwindled info 
elegtot apartments; and these were exchanged for 
sm^r and less convenient lodgings. Annabella, 
uiider pretence of theatrical engagements, was much 
abr6iri, consorting with my richerand now sneering 



AeqiuiiiiUBO&. ■Jffyi(q|lirkivW'dd^ yet 

n- the''mkhit>fKf iUs dbmiuWy iicKdui cafibsded ine 

s0Ai^^ia 4lieir ev^-^iHih ddif^, unniindfiEilioC my 
lHmd»^-ttnd «f ^veiyi attempt tojniuind nq^ nined 
Ibitmieb* ' Oat^y'^i^MVy^u^ddiBAaganTiiml^^ 
Pbrd'8 CSfMranni and AmMbdla, nvdnlj^ ^AADsvoQr^ 
ing liar ttaee'Ae' temiinBtii ti9maMBn» that 

imrtwil -iv-cniiiHi and^ itey Dalftdi, hev ^namfBakej a 
l^iMhct of ftttera was d d titred into ny lMid»> Tba 
ftriil oBel opeded was frMi tbe|^enmi wIm kadpiir* 
caaacd my nntjiei'a iMiaidtyj expraiiiig Ida aurprisa 
tfWI bad Bot'aeoMP ^Kreeted my afgeat to condoda 
ttie afiaurv Iritf Amarantk han^ been dead aeaiiy a 
fMn^ht. My heait amete aoe for the neglect I JmI 
Aswh this tender andVoa indldgent paiiea^ aiid I 
fitnied'4o tfaeanfelbpe ef the letteri^'(aeehagi it waa 
wiftten lnj- my etewaid) hoping a refutatim of this 
aad neTTs. Alaa f hot the hbaeet fellow^ after aaueh 
ho^aely comfort^ proceeded to iniorm me, limit a mea- 
aenger had arrived express with the melaioKrholy tid^ 
\iigs, of whieh be itoald have infianned ma aooneiv 
Inii knew not exacdy were I waa tobe fowad; iddiag^ 
kbit he waa^OTy furthar to aiffliet m<e by the ioltalM- 
gence that my country-house and effects hat •beent 
aeized upon by my creditors ; and conchided^ by ad* 
rising me to keep close with sonie filitod, until my 
affairs wore a better aspect. The latter part of this 
letter was unheeded by me ; all my coiieem was for 
my mother dying without my i>resence to soothe her 
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last momentfi; for well i knew^ no object wiis so ac-' 
ceptable to her sight as her prodigal son. Stupified 
with the sudden inteliigenoe^ I remained fixedly look- 
ing on the letter, when Annabella entered the apart- 
ment^ and carelessly inquired if I was ill. Icould not 
speaky but gave her the letter : she perused it calmly 
to the end)' and4lieB with the most frigid air demand- 
ed what'I purposed dping^ and where I meant to go, 
since my creditors had possessed diemselves of my 
alL Dear Annabella, I repUed, speak not to me of 
sudat Imtefiil concerns. My n^kcted mother, her 
image alone occupies my thoughts and feelings : be 
thou my coilsolation, dear one— 'speak peace and hc^, 
if any remain to my sorrowing conscience. ^^ I am; 
afraid I shall play the part of a comforter but poorly,'^ 
returned she ; '' I have long wished for an opportu* 
nity of speakingly freely to you about our manner of 
living. You must be coMcious, that for smne time 
past your income has not been sufficient to support us. 
I am accustomed to ease and luxury* and cannot live 
without; to any specicB of self-denial or hardship I am 
both unequal and averse. You know this, and should 
not have 'forced me to upbraid you with an apparent 
design of involving me in your misfortunes. But I 
have been more provident ; the splendid mansion of 
D * * * •• is opeaiO'tne whenever I judge convenient 
to remove thither;- it will therefore be kind both to 
you iind myself to close our connexion. This. very 
Evening I will leave you the entire possession of these 
miserable apartments ; but a few of my bills renudn 



284 THK NAIlRATiVfi OF RAYMONP. 

unpaid^ and as they are all made out in your naim^ 
tbey will doubtless be settled at t}ie same time wkh* 
yoiu- other debts/' Sosaying^ she arose and delibe- 
rately walked into the adjoining room, biddii^ her 
maid (who wfis mending the fire during thL3;dialogiie). 
follow her, as she was in haste to dress for theopara. 
Astonishment and incredulity had hitherto kept me 
silent ; but on her quitting the apartment my indigna- 
tion burst forth, and curses loud and long were heaped 
upon her and her perfidious sex: but after the ftpfc 
violence of rage had subsided, the anguish of wounded 
self-love overwhelmed me, and I sunk on a chair, 
shedding bitter and unmaidy tears of remorse and 
passion. "Ungrateful wretch!" I exclaimed, "to 
abandon one who would have risked eternal happi- 
ness for you — one whose ruin is so complete, that not 
a guinea remains, and no asylum offers, save a prison 
or a madhouse ! But such are women — constant only 
in prosperity and splendour — pitiless and selfish in 
the day of adversity and danger." " Not all, not all, 
are such," exclaimed the servant girl, who had lin- 
gered in the room during my paroxysm. '^ Many of us 
would share our last crumb with him who treated us 
kindly. We are not all Millwoods," she added, lower- 
ing her voice and bending over her occupation. — 
I turned my eyes upon tliis poor creature, and ex- 
amined her more attentively than I had hitherto done. 
She might be about twenty years of age, plain in her 
face, almost to homeliness ; her dress both slatternly 
and dirty; yet there was in her looks something both 
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kindand womanly ; her skin too was fair and delicate; 
her arms and bbsonl beautifully shaped, which, as she 
wore her sleeves tucked above her elbows, and had 
not any stays on, were the more evident ; moreover, her 
voice was harmony itself, not merely a sweet mono^ 
tony, but feeling, energy, and sweetness rounded into 
full and liquid tones. Nevertheless, I would have you 
imagine her a very plaiii woman, for such she was 
omsMered by the million, and such she had ever ap- 
peared to me until this moment, when, utterly forlorn 
and forsaken^ I felt her gentle words and looks miti- 
gate my heart's despair. Strange to say, though living 
with a courtezan, and herself a frail one, she looked 
confused at my stedfast gaze, and seemed ashamed to 
offer condolence which might appear indelicate and 
presumptuous. ^^ You have rightly denominated her k 
Millwood,'' said I, at length; "yet how should the ser- 
vant wench to such a one feel compassioh for a ruined 
man? Why do you^tiotirather joiii with her in laiii^- 
ing at the miserable dupe, help her to jeer and taunt 
the prodigal spendthrift? ''' " Indeed, you are mistaken, 
my heart aches for your sufferings, nor will I ever 
speak more to the ungrateful, who is a scandal upon 
her sex. .' I kno^ I am not handson^e, nor a lady, but I 
will be your servant and work hard and cheerfully, so 
I may but live with you." A loud laugh from the inner 
room interrupted the grateful feelings this speech had 
excited within' me. ' Annabella opened the middle 
door, and with a torrent of abuse, accompanied by 
some smart baths, rated the poor girl for meddling 
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with her 'affekfs, rally»g her most dpitefotty for her 
humanity^ and maliciously aakuigifif she did not tmet 
to their being yet some piddngs out of my-fortone 
worth the having ? '^ But you ave deceived, Midl^ ycm 
are deceived — I have taken good care of that-^yKni will 
find pothmg but his ffl-tempers, his dtdcontciit, and 
furious passions. And you/' turning to me witb ax3on- 
temptuous sneer, ^^ are you not a pitiful feUww >* iWodd 
not a pistol or a dice box be more becoimmg .to>a 
genUeman of any soul, tJm this .nuling a«l trhiii^ 
fiat this comes of your books/' While she spokej^ I 
was contemplating her countenance, which at that 
moment was certainly not very attractive; for alihoiq^h 
her features were handsome and her figure command- 
ing, yet had a life of dissipation and bad habits 
much injured the expression, and reqiured art and 
acting to render them pleasing. Now, with her dress 
disordered, her rouge incomplete, her eyes flashing 
rage, and her mouth distorted with malice, she shock- 
ed and disgusted me. Meanwhile, Mary replied to 
her invectives, by reminding her that she was under 
no obligations to her mistress ; on the contrary, that 
money was due to her, which however she would 
willingly give up, if Annabella would quit these lodg- 
ings peaceably, and forbear to torment Mr. Raymond 
further, now he was in trouble and poverty, particu- 
larly as he had been so fond and so indulgent to her. 
These latter words seemed for a moment to affect my 
haughty mistress; but she resumed her cold disdainful 
manner, and telling us we were fit companions for 
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each other, retired to her toilett^^ there to asBuiae 
fchoBe wuming graces she bo well ]a^ew Ift&w to a&ot 
the di8|day 5 aad^ vanity hefaig Iter mlitig pafisioo^ vexed 
tothefioul that 4me poor yictiqi should escape, her 
|Mwer. untfa some remnants of com&rt* By way of 
contrlist to this unfeeling wgtnan^ it will not be amiss 
to give you the few events of Mary's life, whidi were 
neither wonderful ;nor. romantic; their only int^est 
lieii^ derilvttd from the gentle, .uncomplaimng nature, 
'^viiose £Kte.'they determined and blighted* She was 
the daughter of -a small &rmer, who, with a pardon- 
able vanity^. sufifered his ehild to neglect the duties of 
lier humble station, that ^le might better her fortunes 
by becoming the plaj^ing and >play mate of theoverr 
indulged heiress of the manor-house. Here she re- 
•mained, alternately •cai^ssed,' beaten, and plagued by 
ihe little tyrant, until she was twelve years old; when, 
•as Miss was sent to a fashionable <boarding-Si^M)ol, 
and Mary was tall and womanly of her age, it was 
judged proper to set her about something useful ; ac- 
cordingly,, she was placed under the housekeepeiEy'With 
strict injunctions not to let her r^aain idle. Of this 
there was no fear, the^|;ood woman keeping her closely 
to her needle, sewing, darning^ makings meudiag^ and 
when the most inde&tigable research, could not dis^- 
cover a biemish in thebed or table linen^ she setlier 
to make new caps and Mils, &c. &cv for herself. But 
this severe change, from playful idleness to laborious 
inactivity, would have been nnsiqpportable . to • Mary, 
.whose habits were naturally kidolent^ had she n^ dis- 
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covered a hidden treasure. This was q6 other than t 
collection of- old plays^ and some odd volumes of 
the Novellist's Magazine ; amopgst which latter was 
Pamela^ that web of servant maid's affections-^that 
mixture of natural cunning and mean morality-^d 
wjiich, falling into such hands^ lost nothmg of its in- 
terest from being believed genuine and natural as the 
day. Mary read but indifferently ; that, however, did 
not hinder her from poring over these boc^s, and as 
she proceeded, she acquired fluency, and beguiled her 
otherwise wearisome existence. With hex head foil 
of those romantic fancies, no wonder if, at^istMii, she 
became an easy prey to the young squire, who re- 
turned from a public school a compound of vice, folly, 
and selfishness. Nor was he much improved by the 
time afterwards spent at the university, where, doubt- 
less, he would soon have forgotten Mary entirely, had 
he not met with a severe accident about two years 
after he had been at Oxford, and which confining him 
to his bed, introduced Mary occasionally to his room, 
as assistant to the housekeeper in nursing him. Love 
and romance made her more dexterous than ever 
handmaiden had been ; and the consequence was, a 
renewal of their intercourse, which brought upon her 
the reward of shame and disgrace; and the squire, as 
the last act of generosity, proposed sending her to 
London ; and in due time she was dispatched to 
Annabella, (whom he had known at Oxford) as an 
humble friend, who would make herself useful in any 
way. Of this universality, Annabella fully availed 



THS NARRATIVE OF RAYMOND; 2^ 

lierself; not only employing ber as needfewomanytke- 
im>man, messenger smd potter, but, by^degre^s, as 
our fortunes sunk, used her as c5ok, housemaid, 
and sole drudge; and in requital gave her pernicious 
counsel, a few cast clothes, and abundance of hard 
words. &ich had been Mary's fate — ^her own heart 
overflowing with kindness and generosity, she had 
iHit tmlyinruelty and selfishness in return. Nor was her 
condHion bettered by her connexion with me,iilthoagh 
she fondly imagined, poor girl, that a man, who 
ddiieited as I had done upon pride and coldness^ must, 
with '«dditional fervour, repay the endeavours of a 
iwarni and affectionate woman. Alat^ ! sKe kiiew not 
the perversity of man, who too frequency behaves well 
ocily in proportion to the ill usage he receives. But to 
return to my story regularly. After the departure of 
AnnabeUa, it was agreed that Mary and I should 
continue housekeeping together. 

My affairs being soon after settled, and every thing 
converted into money, a residue remained for me, 
which, for the present, kept away want and the de- 
grading necessity of being supported by a woman of 
the town, even though that woman were Mary : but, 
neither of us being good economists, this sum was 
soon expended, and its course accelerated by the 
malice of ^AnnabeUa, who urged a tradesman to go ta 
law with me for a bill of her*s, the amount of which 
doubled the whole of the sum I possessed. I was 
carried to prison, whither my affectionate companion 
followed me; and when my money was expended, 

U 
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she not only maintained me, hvtt supplied the place cf 
laundress, caterer and attendant, with the spirit and 
devotion of a Griselda ; whilst I, ta return, as my 
tCTiper became soured by nnsfortune, would often 
fret her gentle spirit by captious sarcasms against 
her sex, or spiteful commendadtms of lieauties which 
her person lacked, AH this die bore with a meek sub-^ 
dued feeling, mourning Hit want of those perfectkms 
which I admired, but griering more for the irritation 
which dictated such mdiind words. I know not, in- 
deed, what demon uiged me upon these outrides. No 
spark of suUenness, or look of reproach, mingled with 
her forbearance. I am not naturally ungenerous, or 
tyrannical; yet I Irequentiy experi^iced a cruel plea^ 
sure in saying these bitter things to her, even when 
my heart smote me for so doing. As my eyes met her 
look full of humbled tenderness, I could not entirely 
forget the malicious insinuation of Annabella, that 
poor Mary hoped to profit by the remnant of my 
fortunes, even when I must have starved but for her 
bounty. This idea would often recur. The earnings 
of her precarious and degrading trade were all lavish- 
ed upon me ; and I have reason to believe, that fre- 
quently, when she purchased wine and dainties for 
my thankless self, her own meals were scanty and 
unpalatable. I disbelieved in the possibility of a 
creature of her stamp feeling love for any man, and 
satisfied my conscience with the suggestions of vanity, 
that whatever hardships she endured, whatever sacri- 
fice she made on my account, still it was an honour 
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for her^ considering my superiority of birth and edit-* 
cation : nor were the advsmtages of my &ce and per- 
son^ nnestimated by my selfishness and conceit.*-** 
The prophecy of the wicked seemed verified. Mary 
gained nothing by me^ but misery and sufferiag* 
Sometimes, indeed, when my temper permitted, grati- 
tude would burst forth in endearments and praise ; I 
would then endeavour to improve her naturally good 
taste, and cultivate her understanding; but upon the 
least failure of her admiration or attention to Shake- 
spear, or my other favourites, I would fly out in my 
usual style, calling her wench, dolt, and stupid beast! 
myself the while totally uninfluenced by the mild 
philosophy inculcated in these masters. This life 
endured for nearly two years, when my creditor with- 
drew his action, it being clearly proved the debt was 
contracted after Annabella had left meto reside with 
D * * *. 

Mary hired a second-floor over by the Surrey Thea- 
tre, whither I removed from the King^s Bench, and 
we were every day becoming poorer and poorer; when, 
one evening, Mary brought in a newspaper, saying it 
might amuse me to look over the advertisements. I 
called her fool, by way of thanks ; yet, laugUngly, 
snatched it from her, and insen&ibly became interested 
in its columns, as I read over the fashionaUe notices 
of many of my former dashing associates. At length, 
iiiy own name caught my eye in one of the advertise- 
ments — I read the paragraph twice over before I coidd 
tiioroughly comprehend its meaning, though not verjs 

U 2 
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complicate^ being nierely a notice, that if Raymond 

— would call at the office of Messrs. W. and G., 

Coleman-street, he would hear of sometliing much to 
his advantage; or that any person, giving information 
concerning him, or where he might be found, would 
be handsomely rewarded. When I read this para- 
graph to Mary, she was equally astonished and de- 
lighted—and we both sat wondering and conjectur- 
ing, until we remembered that my appearance was 
too shabby to present myself at the lawyers ; and it 
was therefore settled, that Mary should go the next 
morning, and endeavour to ascertain what this bene- 
ficial news might be. We were obliged to use caution, 
as we were not without suspicion of further molesta- 
tion from my false mistress. At any rate, the money 
Mary might receive would supply our immediate 
necessities, and furnish me with new clothes, should 
I find it worth my while to give further attention to 
this business. Early next morning, Mary went to the 
city and saw the legal gentleman : she refused acknow- 
ledging her acquaintance with my abode ; but, when 
informed that an uncle of mine had caused the in* 
sertion of the advertisement, promised in the course 
of two days to procure certain intelligence of my re- 
sidence, if ten pounds were given to her in hand. The 

benevolent Mr. G n, guessing probably her need, 

or accurately estimating her candour by her tones and 
manner, — ^knowing likewise how eager his employer 
was in the affair, gave her the money required. My 
generous companion laid the whole out in supplies 
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for me; and ou the day appointed^ I went myself to 
Coleman-street, where my micle was in waitings who^ 
after a few questions, discovered himself to be my 
father's elder brother, whom I before mentioned as a 
merchant, and who, in the course of twenty years, had 
realised an immense fortune in the East Indies, where 
he had married and settled : that, losing his wife, and 
having but one child^ a daughter, he had just returned 
to £nglaud, determined to share his wealth with his 
beloved brother Leandro, the hearing of whose death 
had severely afflicted him. And now, when he had 
found that brother's offspring, his sorrows were again 
to be renewed, by the relation of my past follies and 
their punishment, although my pride helped me to 
gloze them over, and forbade the avowal of how much 
worse than beggary were the state of my finances. — 
During our conversation, one of the clerks announced 
my uncle's carriage; upon which he proposed that I 
should accompany him to Grosvenor-place, and be 
introduced to my cousin Eliza. His earnestness was 
not to be resisted, and we set out. On our way, he 
talked unceasingly in praise of this daughter, and led 
me to expect exquisite loveliness and perfect good- 
ness ; which were realised, as far as regular beauty 
and indolent good-nature can deserve that praise. — 
She was lying on a sofa heaped with down cushions, 
her whole appearance bespeaking langour and indul- 
gence ; yet she was evidently delighted at the success 
of my uncle's research, although it would deprive her 
of part of her fortune, aiid, what she more prized, her 
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father's affection^ if it be possible to lessen the parental 
tie by. participation^ which^ like Elisha's cruize, may 
be poured out and divided among many, yet remain 
undiminished. 

My uncle, upon hearing how meanly I was lodged, 
would fain have had me settled with him ; but this'my 
pride and independence forbade, and I excused myself, 
I fear, with so bad a grace, that my uncle apolc^ised, 
and said, when we were better acquainted, I should 
find he had no intention to offer any control over my 
actions. We parted, however, good fiiends ; and not 
without my promising to be with him early in the 
following morning, when our future plans could be 
discussed and arranged more fully. I repeated the 
events of this day to Mary, who was delighted with 
my brilliant prospects; but I could perceive her co- 
lour change upon the mention of my beautiful cousin; 
more especially, when I persisted in her praise, spite- 
fully triumphing in the uneasiness it caused her. 
When I had ended, she faintly smiled, and said, 
^^ With your uncle's princely fortune, and such a 
handsome wife, you will be rewarded, dear Raymond, 
for all your past misfortunes." I laughed at her sug- 
gestion; yet the idea was too pleasing to be quit;kly 
dismissed; and it lessened my surprise, when, the next 
day, my uncle made the proposal that I should marry 
his daughter with the whole of his fortune, leaving 
himself entirely dependent upon our gratitude and 
affection. He assured me, that this was his darling 
wish, which if once accomplished, he cared not to die 
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the next hour. ^^ Your mother's haughty rdation&dxaU 
then see," he exclaimed, " that the family they dea- 
pised were not only their equals by birth, but sur- 
pass them in magnificence and riches : your triumph 
top over your former fickle friends will be complete/' 
These were not inducements sufficient for me. My 
pride could not be gratified by the flattery and homage 
which follows wealth and power. No; to be loved 
disinterestedly iivas my cherished folly. I therefore 
urged, that the shortness of ouf acquaintance pre- 
eluded the possibiUty of ascertaining whether my 
cousin's ideas were the same as hia upon this subject; 
and that, until those were decidedly in my fiavour, I 
could not have the in4elicacy to accept of his offer, 
however advantageous, ^e allowed the reaaonaUe- 
i)ess of my delay, but assured me, Eliza had. spoken 
more favourably of me. than of any man she had 
ever known. This not removing, my scruples, itwaa 
agreed that time should be allowed us ; meanwhile, 
my uncle, requested note to consider his fortune at my 
disposal ; and, when I reflected on the appearance I 
must henceforward muntain, I agreed to become his 
debtor, although for a sum more suited to my unwil- 
lingness to be obliged, than with the liberality of his 
w^ishes. Henceforward I spent most of my tkne in 
Grosvenor-place^ where the sumnmding elegance and 
comfort formed but top pleasing a contrast with the 
shabby inconveniencesof poor Mary's humble lodging* 
No one enjoys the blessings of luxury more exquisitely 
than he who is thoroughly imbued with the refined 
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volaptuousness of the poets, or endures the contrary 
ills with such inward pining and disgust. How can 
he^ who yearns to embrfice all beauteous nature with 
outstretched arms, be content apd pleased while 
cooped in the dark-room of somenarrow, dirty alley? 
I felt this most sensibly in my nightly returns from 
Grosvenor- place, where the air is salubrious and ipi- 
pvegnated with the . odour of mignionette and other 
balsamic flowers^ to the foul ways, unwholesome 
smells, and vulgar brawls of St. George's Fields. — 
My vanity also was closely besieged by t^e assiduities 
of niiy uncle and Eliza, whose love and gratitude, I 
effectually secured, by rescuing the latter from 9..^1r 
lamous attempt, made by a spendthrift nobleaaan, to 
carry her off, that he nught, by marriage,. posse99ber 
fortune. This accident banished aJl reserve on my 
cousin's part : she owned that her father's wishes, with 
regard to our union, were her own, and in the excels 
of her gratitude, desired that the whole property 
should be mine unconditionally, that her dependence 
might be solely upon my honour and affection. This 

■ * 

was touching me on the weak point, a deference and 
obligingness without reserve. Every thing, therefore, 
was put in train for our marriage ; but in the midst 
of these flattering prospects, spme pangs would arisp 
with respect to the fate of poor Mary, whom I mu^t 
then abandon. I suffered her tp be considered by my 
pew connexions as my servant — a faithfiil one, it is 
true, I allowed her to be; and upon Eliza's offering 
to take her in pur family, I had the grace to blush^ 
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and mention a pension as more proper for her re- 
ward. 

I knew not how to break the intelligence of my 
approaching marriage with kind precaution to Mary; 
for notwithstanding my unbelief in the affection 
of a prostitute, my heart told me no other motive 
could have prompted so steady a devotion as she had 
manifested. At Istet, I planned to pass a day with 
her; in the course of which, I hoped an opportunity 
would occur to settle all, without appearing unkind. 
But this was not permitted; poor Mary was fated to 
taste bitterly of mortification and humiliation. About 
three o^rclock in tiie afternoon, my uncle, wondering 
at my non-appearance in Grosvenor-place, drove to 
my lodging, and presented himself before me, with- 
out the possibility of my denying myself to be withr 
in. He stared upon seeing Mary seated by my sidie 
near the fire; and probably, with a view of shcMring 
hb displeasure at the existence of such a connexion, 
determined upon treating her with an indelicacy which 
was foreign to his usual manner. He took her offered 
chair unthanked, and immediately b^an speaking of 
my marriage ; asking whether Eliza had named the 
day? adding, that she had sent me her portrait; which 
he drew from his pocket, observing, that beauty like 
her's would fix the most inconstant, and that when 

married to the original " Married, Raymond! to 

be married !'* e^cl^,imed Mary, ^^ Ah ! why did you not 
tell me this yourself?'' I felt hurt and ashamed by 
this involuntary reproach ; and Maiy, fearing to expose 
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herself further, quitted the room. My imcle, perceiv- 
ing me out of countenance, talked of other subjects; 
and I was so irritated, that, to punish the offender, I 
agreed to join a party at his house that evening, am- 
trary to my original intention. He seemed charmed 
with my determination ; and, on qiiitting me to dress, 
promised to say nothing of what he had witnessed to 
my cousin, as he desired not to give the least occatton 
for future jealousies and disagreement; and be trusted 
to my prudence hereafter, to prevent any frcon arising. 
These inuendos the old gentleman might as weD 
have spared; it increased my vexation, for vrlueh poor 
Bfary fared the worse after his departure. Without 
in the least considering her feelings or sitnatipB on 
the occasion, I tauntingly asked her if her conduct 
agreed with her repeated wishes for my happiness 
and prosperity ? Did she expect I should sacrifice my 
prospects in return for what she had been able to do 
for me? or was she selfish enough, because she could 
toot share, to be sorry for my happiness ? She bore 
dSL this fiendlike treatment patiently, merely saying, 
she could not help the words she had uttered ; they 
w^re forced from her by surprise ; she was so unpre- 
pared, so shocked; she did not mean to be selfish^ nor 
to repine at my good fortune, much less (here her 
Voice faidtered) that I should give up for her sake any 
lady who loved me. Her words served only to enrage 
me by their truth and gentleness ; I wished her to 
upbraid and reproach me for my ingratitude and 
cruelty, and kept on charging her with spitefi^lness. 
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meanness^ and all the other bad motives by which I 
myself was actuated. In proportion as I lost all for- 
bearance, she became passive and humble ; which I 
nustaking for insensibility or stubborness, caught up 
Eliza's miniature, and fell to pndsing and extolling 
the original. ** Is she not beautiful ?" I went on ; ^*here 
are eyes and lips ! what a nose ! and these ringlets I 
Yes, I do not wonder at you, Moll, you are envious.*' 
xhis was too much ; she turned deadly pale, and would 
have fainted,' had not a few tears escaped her. I flung 
out of the room, shocked at my own barbarity, yet 
cnrsiAg her for having forced me into such madness. 
Had she but expressed a wish for my staying at home, 
I should have readily complied, and thanked her in 
my heart, for I was in no cue for dress and parties. 
But probably I had roused resentment even in her 
kind bosotn: .she came not near me, and I was forced 
to keep my appointment, or ovm myself in the wrong. 
A hackney coach being called, I drove off; but had 
not proceeded far, when I recollected that the portrait 
of Eliza remained on the table, and that she might be 
offended at the seeming neglect, if I had it not about 
my person. Returning to my room in search of the 
xiiiniature« the door being a little open, I perceivcjd 
Af ary standing within, her whole attention fixed upon 
8§me object which she held in her hand, i entered 
«oMy, and was soon convinced that the contemplation 
• of het irivars features engrossed her thus profoundly. 
Her back was towards me; but in a glass, opposite to 
irbich she stood, I could perceive that her face was 
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paler even than usual, and that she held one hand to 
her forehead as if it ached acutely : she sighed several 
times bitterly, and shook her head despondingly.— r 
'^ I would I had ligh^t hair,'' murmured she at length. 
The sound of her ovm gentle tones acted like the 
voice of sjntnpathy upon her overcharged heart, and 
called forth a gush of tears^ *^ Envious !'' she went 
on, " Yes, indeed am I envious, for this face has won 
him from me entirely. Oh ! that I bad \^en beauti- 
ful," she exclaimed, clasping ber hand9 passionatelyji 
and droopiDg her head in her* bosom* I have before 
observed, that Mary had no pretensions to beauty; 
bij^t her doating love, her disinterested kindness, her 
submissive yielding of superiority to one who stepped 
between happiness and her, had somewhat of touch- 
ing beyond the power of fonn or feature. Never had 
I felt an equal tenderness towards her; (for, as I have 
before shewn, I too frequently delighted in tyranising 
over her sensibility, and now was probably influenced 
by the homage her distress paid to my vanity). At 
that time, however, 1 was unconscious of so hateful 
an influence, and imagined 1 felt pure unmixed com- 
passion for one so loving and so unfortunate. I clasp- 
ed my arms round the forlorn one, and laying her 
head in my bosom, kissed her tearful cheek. She 
looked up gratefully in my face and would have thank- 
ed me, but the quivering of her lip and a stifled sob, 
shewed her full heart prevented utterance. Nothing * 
I have since done, during my dreary penance, has ever 
acquitted me so much to my own conscience, as this 
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one impulse of natural affection ; for Mary lives not 
to witness my remorse and atonement. The evening 
we spent together, succeeding these emotions^ was 
more tranquil and tender than had occurred since 
those immediately succeeding our first living together: 
my heart was touched for my poor affectionate com- 
panion, and I felt earnest to convince her that I Wish- 
^ed.tp soften our separation by my care for her future 
comfort. But this was a tender subject, since it must 
unavoidably lead to the mention of my marriage, 
which I now knew distressed her. I remained mostly 
silent, ruminating how I could best introduce tl^ 
topic of my future plans; for hitherto Mary had so 
entirely the superiority in generosity and obliging- 
ness, that I felt awkward and embarrassed in pro- 
posing her acceptance of a present in money. Seve- 
ral times I took her hand, and a few kind expressions 
seemed the preliminary of some arrangement; but 
my heart failed me, and I was unable to proceeds- 
She, in the trustingness of her nature, took these for 
evident ^gns of love and pity, and, knowing not h^^ 
to express her thanks by words, pressed my hand 
f^ently between ber's. Once or twice I caught beif 
eyes (filled with tears) fixed earnestly upon me. Her 
manner was thoughtful and abstracted ; at times, a 
bright crimson spot was burning on her cheek, and 
her eye looked bright and determined. Once, when, 
♦'as my heart smote me for some remembered wrong, I 
upbraided myself as having caused her nought but 
misery, she rose, and throwing her arms round me. 
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said earnestly— -^^ No reproaches^ dear Raymond! I 
shall never have such another blessed evening as this: 
let me assure you, before I lose you entirely, that I 
have been happier with you in all your humours, than 
I can make you understand, and that I thank you over 
and over, for loving me as much as you have done/' 
In the fervour of her devotedness, she sunk at my feet 
and clasped my knees. Yet this creature I left, and 
left to misery and d^radation ! 

On the following morning, being more composed^ 
I ventured to tell her, that, as I knew there must be 
some unpaid accounts of ours, I begged she would 
accept my purse, and that its contents should be le^ 
placed from time to time ; adding, that when I was 
settled, I should be more independent, and have it in 
my power to consider her in a manner more expres- 
sive of my gratitude. She heard me without reply- 
ingy and took the purse, as if unconscious of its value* 
Seeing her thus calm, I proposed going out; and, as 
was my custom when good-humoured, chucked her 
under the chin vidth a good-bye, Molly, see that all's 
snug against evening. She caught my hand^ and 
pressed it closely between hers to her bosom, but 
spoke not. *^ How now, fond wench ! we shall meet 
again. Nonsense; you are always at some folly; I 
believe women are never easy but when they are 
trifling." So saying, I pulled away my hand, playfully 
patting her on the bosom, as if in correction of her 
delaying me. As I have before said, vanity, and the 
wish of being loved for myself alone, were my ruling 



THB NARRATIVE OF R^iTMONDb 303 

paiteions. That day I was surely satisfied^ for, ind(>« 
pendent of poor Mary, who had ever manifested a 
mcist spaniel-like affection, kissing the hand that smote 
he^, Eliza aiid her friends displayed the utmoet 
eagerness to oblige me, and court my approbation.— • 
Tbe jewels and equipages for oiir approaching nup^ 
tials were submitted this day for inspection; my 
taste was consulted and approved in every thing'; the 
most trifling word I uttered was attended to with 
ptolbund respect; and my widies and looks seemed 
watched, as though fate hnnguponmy smilesor frowns. 
I felt conscious as of a newly acquired tlignity, and 
looked and moved elate with importance ; every ob-* 
ject wore a coniplacent air to my fkncy, and I felt 
abundant in urbanity to every one I met. I had no 
fortune, no title to bestow, yet was ao union with me 
sought by wealth and beauty, attended with every 
flattering demonstration ; I was tlierefoz^ lovcid soldy 
for myself, without reference to quaiidi^or circum- 
stances — ^honours, distinctions, courted my accep- 
tance, and hovered over my path. Full of these bril« 
liatit fancies, I returned to my lodging, in order to 
<fa«68 for a splendid dinner to which I had been in- 
vited, where I was assured I should meet some of tibe 
most distinguished characters in the kingdom, wfaor 
desirous of my acquaintance. I was sorry for 
^sapponitment I knewmy absence would occasion 
to Mary, whom I bad given to expect that I should 
pass the evmiing with her. But she could not desire I 
Bhottld give up such an engagement; and the know-- 
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ledge of my pleasure would recompense her. I ex- 
pected to have seen her, as usual, preparing our meal, 
and bustling at my approach; and was disappointed 
upon entering to find the room empty. I looked in the 
inner-chamber— -she was not there — -I rang the bell, 
and she not coming immediately, pulled it again rather 
impatiently. It was answered by our landlady, who 
asked if I wanted dinner : it was not quite ready, but 
would not be long first. *^ Where is Mary," demanded 
I, angrily ? " Oh Lord ! I quite forgot : she was obliged 
to go out this morning, and left a letter for your 
honour." ^* A letter ! give it me immediatdj^ ''' She 
produced one from the table drawer. It was in Mary's 
hand- writing : I felt a degree of resentment, as though 
she had committed some impertinence, and broke it 
hastily open. " Here is the sad memorial," he con- 
tinued, taking from his bosom a paper whose folded 
edges were worn ragged : its contents were these — 
** Dear Raymond, 
" I could not speak to you what I felt, when 
you oflfered me money this morning. I know you 
meant kindly, but indeed, when you are gone, I shall 
not have much use for money, and can procure what 
is suflBcient in my old way. Thinking, however, that 
you might be vexed if you feared I should have trou- 
ble on your account, I have spent three pounds of 
the money, which clears us from all debts ; so set 
your heart at rest on my account. I am as rich, and 
I think happier, as before I met you. At any rate, 
I would not but have known you, for have I not at 
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timee been Imppy. Oh ! yes ; and you bure befen yery 
good to me^ and bavb endearonred to make tne wiser 
and better ; but I was always an unwdrthy cre^itute^ 
not deserving of your love, whicb it is fit a ildb 4nd 
beautiful lady should possess. I knov^ that such a 
one would not approve of your living wi& a coinotioit 
woman^ like me; she may b6 thinking us all bad aUke^ 
snd it might spoil your prospects, and make ill- will 
agunst you among her family. So I have thot^it oi 
all thxs^ and am going where you will never easily 
find m^ — ^to that paft of the town where your carriage 
will seldom pass. 1 thought of this plan last nighty 
when you were so kind to me ; for I belief e you have 
not the heart to say to my face, ^ Mary^ you tnust go.^ 
So, I thought, by leaving yon^ I should spare you these 
cruel words, which indeed would cut me to the heart, 
coming fix)m you; yet I know they must come. I 
will endeavour to live honestlyy if I can; but the 
world is hard upon us, and habit goes a great way — 
particularly when one is down-hearted and lias no 
one to please. I have written thi^ in my best man*' 
ner; but, after all, I feiar you will be hardly abie to 
reidit^ especially this last partyasmy hand sow gets 
tifed. I shall never hear of you, nor of your great 
aetions, when you biBCome a riieh man ;• but i shall 
know you are happy, and that will comfort and con*^ 
sole Tour afiiectionate Maht. 

^^ P. S. Fearing youmight think it plmid or sullen 
in m^ to refuse b31 yourmoney, I have laid otit part 
^ poDolxMiiig some things to* ^rn your apaibnienl^ 

X 
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xi{4iich I knew you admired and wished for^ but were 
not aUe to procure formerly. They wUl be a keep? 
8akefiromme/^ 

I win not attempt to describe the remorse thkiet- 
iier occasioned me; suffice it to say that, tomy shaniei 
it bad not the power long to influence my condu/^ 
I reUumed to my pleasures and my se^Ii^- enjoy*- 
ments, married my &ir cousin^ and endieavour^ to 
stifle the voice oS omscience, which would <|GeasieB- 
ally cry out upon my ingratitude and injustice^ by 
employing all the sophistries which ^evstom^taUowfi 
men to use in these cases, and a plentifiilfkidiilgeiiee 
in all the luxurious tendencies of my naturt^ which 
together tended to keep up a complacent feeling with- 
in me, and to deaden disagreeable iuid painfiil remem- 
brances. And this continued for eighteen or twenty 
months, when, one evening, having escorted my wife 
and some of her female friends to Drury-lane theatre, 
on our return, the croud being very great, we were 
obliged to wait until our carriage could draw up. It 
was a bitter night in January ; heavy, driving rain, 
accompanied with sleet, and a cutting wind, made 
our delicate p%u*ty shiver at the delay, and I called im- 
patiently to the coachman, bidding him detain us no 
longer. The confusion without was excessive. The 
people, crouding from the different avenues of the 
theatre, ran screaming and dismayed among the start- 
ing horses, who were vainly endeavouring to obey the 
lash of their unreasonable and cursing drivers. Link- 
boys, bawling and disputing, with their red and smoky 
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torches^ appeared amidst the tempest and darkness 
like so many eboty fiends ; wbilst^ above all^ was heard 
the alternate joyless laugh and coarse abuse of the 
drawled piostitute. One of these poor creatures, in 
attempting to run across Russell-street between thib 
entangled coaches, received a blow from the pole of 
my eanii^, which felled her to the earth. I staited 
forward, and by main strength prevented the wheels 
ttom crashing her limbs ; then, lifting her in my anns, 
bore her to the entrance lobby, where my party wait- 
ed. But, gracious God! what were my emotions, 
when by the light I discovered the features of Mary ! 
¥^fc ! it WW she — but oh ! how altered ! — Formerly, 
tiboagh' iit^igent in her style of dress, health and 
^leifilil&iefiB shone conspicuous in her appearance;-*- 
tibW, she was squalid, dirty and ragged — ^age seemed 
suddenly e&me upon her;— 4ier skin was withered; 
bit bosom cold; her breath feverish and unwhole- 
"toMe; she was insensible; and I continued stupified 
and gazing, unable to assist her.-— All of a sudden I 
IHMft MMised by the brutal voice of a watchman, who 
-eKtAaimed^^' Come, come, mistress, none of your 
HMdieii frdlicks ; giet up, and do not 6tay here in the 
1^ of tbe gentlefolks T'-^which vFcnrds he accompa* 
Ikied by ft-lpougb shake of the poor sufferer. I for- 
fUr tny'^wife and friends, the gaze of the multitude 
Ittd the sneers of the hardened ; but, cursing the un- 
helSng officer, bore her to my carriage, and ordered 
ih^inan to drive home ; nor would I quit her until I 
had deposited her safe in my own bed, with orders to 
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tl^ housekeeper to aUeud her carefully. I tboo 
{qr 4 »UTgeoQ, and, regardless of the storm, retunicij 
npt until 1 fouod one, whom I compelled to accom- 
pany vae. Judge of my iudignation, when I found 
th^t, durkkg my absence, the officious housekeeper had 
cemPKed my poor Mary from where I had left her, W 
gu huti^l^r apartmeut, saying that her lady's 
q'OUld be 3p9iled by such a dirty creature l}'iiig ii 
Could my looks have lulled the unfeeling csone, 
moment had certainly been her last. A^ it was, I in- 
sisted upon my orders being fulfilled, and would have 
cQUveyed her thither myself, had not the gentle be! 
{who by this time had recovered &om her faial 
dissuaded me. " I am very well here, Raymoni 
I Hot with you?" Meanwhile the surgeon inl 
gated his patient, and soon discovered that 
arising from want of nourishmeijt, had assisted, 
her fright, in caushig so deep a swoon. SJie had 
sidf s received a severe contusion from the 
pgle, and several other bruises hi her fall, 
ijpctpr, fearing fever, forbade much food, but ordeg 
KKt and quiet. Alarmed by this intelligence, 1 d( 
ppined tp watch through the night by her ; and £lt| 
returning about this time from the Uieatre, gem 
euU^red into my feelings, when she understood 
the person was whom I had saved, Durint; the nl 
Mary's fever increased violently, insomuch that 
morning she became light-headed, and raved ini 
sauUy for me, although I had never quitted her bed- 
»ide» When the surgeon ai-rived, he shook hia bead> 
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and would fain have persuaded me to send her to an 

hospital; but, understanding the particular interest I 

took in her recovery, advised calling in a physician : 

in iritibrt^ no means were left untried that might te- 

stare her; but her fever was strong and obstinate^ 

and, when at length conquered, left her so weak and 

emaciated, that a consumption was apprdiended*. I 

woaldluiTe carried her to our country seat, but the 

jonniey wes deenied too fetiguing lor her strehgthi 

and, aft her request, I hired a lodging for her in the 

plcwnal village of Shacldewell, as she fancied the 

aspect of the place resembled that of her native home, 

Hopeled xne to believe that she was regaining health, 

btittheliectic on her check was deluidve; and having 

one efremng essayed to walk across, the downs, she 

baeame so weak and exhausted by the effort as to be 

anable ta^ return without assistance. I watdiedfaer 

ahmibero ti»ough that night-^they wenr uneasy and 

dHbt^sbed. Towards morning she seemed more com* 

pose^ a)id I went gently to tiie casement and mi d re w 

liM wliilie curtain, to watch the first approach of 'dagr^ 

ipliiiidi was scarcely breakihg. A solitary bird su^g 

aaaong Htm boughs of the fine elms that adorn ibe 

▼ffilige green, realising those lines in the Bacchus and 

ibriada«>of Leigh Hunt i^— 

'' But indistinctly jet a little bird, 
^Blhat in tiie leaves o'erhead, waiting tiie 8un> 
S^ubed answering another distant one." 

^ Tkal;: faaidtf ' said Mary^ ^^ is of the same cbavitahle 
iqpwai^ W-^^be wbp budedthe babe&in the wood, and 
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now, methinks, aiugs my funentl dirge. You iriU 
think of me, dear Raymoud, should you ever ^ain 
hear that note." 

"Dear^l, you are fanciful; that bird is one of good 
omeu ; there is health and cheerfulness in his eong." 
** Not for me, dear Raymond, not for me : I cannot 
lurvive the surprise and joy of that night when your 
anns sheltered me from danger, and conducted me to 
happiness. I am nut thankless, although { have for- 
borne to utter what was in my heart." — " Talk not 
thus, dear Mary, unless you mean to wound me deep- 
ly, by reminding me that it was I drew upon you ex- 
treme misery." I sat dowu upon her bed, and took 
her thin feverish hand between mine. *' Would 1 
could recall the time when we last parted, — what must 
you not have suffered during that interval." " The 
loss of you, dear Raymond, was my principal suffer- 
ing, and rendered me insensible to the scorn and 
bard-hearted ness 1 experienced from many, in my at- 
tempts to live honestly. I continued moping and 
lonely in my wretched apartment, until I had parted 
with most of my wardrobe, and I was reduced by 
want to recommence my former horrid trttde. E,ven 
then,thehopeIcssness that possessed my heart seemed 
to numb my feelings, and caused me cttllbusly to en- 
dure the evils of my fate. One evening excepted, 
when, no longer able to contend with insult and the 
inclemency of the weather, 1 crept sullenly home, 
half determined to make away with my wretched ex- 
istence; thinly clad, and my garments wetted tbrougl^ 
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vn\ik the rain; neither lights food, nor fire awaited my 
return ; .on the table, among other litters, lay aa old 
play book, winch had formerly belonged to ycm; it 
nras without a oover, dog-eared and thumbed, but 
precious to me, from having being frequently in your 
haoda* I took it up and apostrophised the iusensiUe 
tfaii^ on its shabby condition, as though I expected 
itto. sympatUse with me in return; but^ while I looked 
upon the pi^^e, my eye caught those sweet lines in 
< All's WeU That £nd'« WeU,' which so well suited 
to my regrets and wishes; and taking the book ckse 
to the window, the twilight served me to read — 

I am undone ; there Is no living, none. 

If Bertram be «way* It were all one. 

That I should love a bzight particular star. 

And think to wed it, he is so above me : 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 

Must I be comforted, not in lus sphere. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itself % 

The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 

Must die Cor love. 'Twas pretty, tho' a plagae. 

To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls. 

In our heart's table ; heart, too capable 

Of every line and trif k of his sweet favour !— - 

But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 

Must sanctify his relicksk 

5^ Yes,'' said I, ^^ these pleasures are denied me, like 
Helena. I am rejected and despised by the only man 
I love ; but not like her shall I be happy with him at 
last. No ! I ama wretched outcast ; no hope in this 
world or the next. I threw myself down despondingly 
on my unmade bed, and not a single tear relieved my 
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despair. Thus I lay for some minutes^ and shonld 
doubtless have perpe t rated something det^erate^ wbea 
my door was opened by one of my frail companions, 
who came to share her supper with me, and to 
partake the shelter of my room. Perceiving my di»« 
order, she previdled with me to swallow a glass of 
spirits^ which I found wrought so pleasantly upon my 
temper^ as to induce me frequently to have recoiOBe 
to the same dangerous stimulant; indeed, it neeea^ 
sarity became habitual to me^ in proportion as my 
poverty and wretdbedness increased; sothat, at las^ 
my only comfort consisted in this resource, aad read^ 
ing the old book I have before-mentioned^ not a 
passage of which but I can repeat by heart : and one 
of my last requests is, that this book be laid in the 
coffin with me. It will be found at my lodging, in 
Hart Court. Another wish of mine, dear Raymond^ 
is, that you would attend my funeral, and wear black 
for one month. Let me be buried in some country 
church-yard, under or near a tree ; but be sure there 
is no monument or tombstone to point out my shame 
and sorrow— let me be dead for ever. I know you 
will not think these whims of mine a trouble ; for, 
except that you have been brought up a gentleman, 
and therefore a little spoiled and humoursome, you 
have a heart as tender as a child's.'* 

Thus went she on, endeavouring to reconcile me to 
myself; and with generous delicacy affording me an 
opportunity of obliging her : but every word die uttered 
pierced me to the heart. I saw too plainly that 999 
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^qglect andmgra,titudeliad I^rokenher heart; and^ as 
sihe bad Ba^d^ ,she could not outlive the joy of .my re- 
turning jkindness. The evenipg of that day she died, 
gently an4 c^linly a^ her own temper. With her 
u^ual though^fulu^ss fqr oth€irs, 3he had begged me 
tQ present two qr three of her poor companions with 
a, trifling sum, in retuj:n,for kindnesses they had shpwn 
her ; as aisp to.discharge her rent and any small debts 
sh^ might have contracted in the neighbourhood. — 
These, with other requests, I religiously performed ; 
and in their discharge met the retribution my crimes 
had so long demanded. In the course of my visits 
to her lodging, and those to whom she had.bequeathed 
legacies, I saw the squalid haunts of those of her trade^ 
in their lowest state, and from what I .heard and re- 
marked, found the poor sufferer had much qualified 
the account she gave me pf her sufferings. Now 
came the conviction of hef love, pf her despair, and 
broken-heartedness. I remembered my obligations 
to her in the hour of my want, when I was despised 
and forsaken byevery other creature; her forbearance, 
her.gentleness, her soothing manner, and the .return 
I made. .1 dwelt upon these thoughts till madness 
ensued, and it became necessary to confine me with 
lunatics, apart from the sun, subject to' stripes and 
contumely : but this was mercy in comparison to re- 
turning reason, for then my anguish renewed with 
imabated rigor. A curse seemed to light upon all 
belonging to me. Poor EHiza gave birth to a sickly 
infant,, who expired, in a. few. hours ; and this loss, 

Y 
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together with what she had suffered on my account 
during my derangement^ was too much (or her deli- 
cate constitution : she languished for a time, and died 
soou after my recovery to health. Her father, unable 
to survive the loss of this darling child, soon followed 
her; and thus was I left lonely, and shorn of all social 
ties. But I considered this heavy judgment as due 
to my crimes, although it had punished the guilty by 
the deaths of the innocent; and though the gentle 
wronged one would have been the first to deprecate 
such an atonement. I bound myself by a solemn vow 
never to eat or sleep, on any day, until I had done 
some good deed for my fellow- creatures, more espe- 
cially for the abandoned and guilty, for the cast-away 
prostitute, and reprobate law-r breaker — not merely a 
donation of superfluous gold, but to search in person 
through prisons and hospitals, among the dwellings 
of vice and abject poverty* where crime and reckless- 
ness take up their abode. The whole of my abilities, 
my time and my fortune are insufficient to expiate 
my unfeelingness, and mortify my wilful pride 5 but 
while this spirit exists, no plea of health or indul- 
gence shall abate my fixed resolve in the only sa(^ri- 
fice I can offer to my poor murdered Mary. 

^^ Stranger, you have heard the recital of my crimes, 
and have promised to aid me in their atonement : — 
remember your engagement. May the pleasures of 
benevolence reward your compassion for the unde- 
serving Raymond." As he finished these words, he 
arose, and we descended the hill together, nor did I 
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see any more of this interesting and unfortunate young 
man during my stay at Dover. Highly wrought and 
generous enthusiasm acting upon an unbroken will, 
had caused him to view his errors in such strong 
light, and enacted the penance he so austerely per- 
formed, contrary to the wishes of the affectionate 
woman he had neglected and injured. A &# months 
back I received a letter from his steward, informing 
me that his master had been found seated on the steps 
of the Millbatik Penitentiary, cold and dead, a victim 
to remorse and the severities of his self-infficted ex- 
piation. 

My recital being ended, the eyes of my auditors 
confessed the interest they had felt for Raymond 
and poor Mary; but as a pmiishment for having 
clouded their former happiness, they enjoined me 
to lell another story of a more pleasant cast. The 
evening being far advanced, and my pleading old age 
and exhaustion, they kindly suffered me to defer it 
until our next meeting al fresco ; which indulgence 
I trust my gentle readers will also grant, nor refuse, 
at some future period, to participate in some furtlier 
tales told under leafy boughs by an 

OLD BOY. 
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